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PREFACE. 


T SHALL .01 ™to . Proto,” s»d Mb. PraOH, withml toismg hi ..Uo head tom tho gro» tart o. rrhioh he 

I was lyinefj ventre a terre. 


I was lying, ventre a terre* 

0 ! please du ! ” said the World. t i. v 

“World," said Mb. Punch, “you have many merits, and I have never, in ^ these years that I have een 
keeping you in order, taken a dark view of your character. I like you very much, when you behave yourself. 

« You have taught me to do that,” said the World, humbly. “ How few great complaints have you to make of 

me now, compared 4o the number you used to have." , . , x • * 

“ That mav be ” said Me. Punch, sternly, « and yet there are plenty of faults in you which I intend to ^rreot. 

D»’t Bdd Now. 'go Bwor. With th. flmrmomotm: 80 in tho thtta. (■ whtoh 

is a great age,’ as my friend Thomas Hood wrote) I am not disposed to work. 

“ Yet you reprimand me for want of self-denial and for negl^ence of duty," urged the World. 

« You' who are you? If I may make a law, I may break a law, I suppose. Go away, I say. ‘ Spare my 

dumbers, gently tread the Cave,’ (as my Mend Mb. Pope wrote). Your requirements frequently become bothersome. 

“ But you kave always done a Preface, Mb. Punch.” 

“ The thermometer was not always at 80 in the shade, World. 

« You won’t find it so hot, if you apply yourself to thought.” 

Shall I not?— . , 

‘ Wlio can hold a fire m hia hand 

By thinking of the frosty Caucasus?* 

(as my friend Me. Shakspeabe wrote).” 

Your pen is a pen of fire, no douht ; but*— 

" Very properly said. Now, go away.” 
j ** It will be an adversity for the Millions,” said the World. 
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** They must learn to bear Adyersity* She is a * daughter of Jove ; relentless power ; A tamer of the human 
breast; Whose iron scourge and torturing hour The bad affright, afflict the best’ (as my friend Thomas Geay wrote). 
Have you vanished, World? Go and eclipse somebody.” 

** You are eclipsing yourself,” said the World, smartly, 

** Well, it does not hurt. ^ Non Imdit ’ (as my friend Lady Aeria said) . Do not make me cross, or you may 
repent it.” 

The World never repents anything.” 

** Who taught you that precious bit of Lavaterism ? It is perfectly false ; but I am not in the mood to show 

you why. Depart. * How happy is the blameless Punch's lot, The world forgetting, by ’ What are you making 

that unseemly noise for?” 

That you may not finish the quotation. When the World forgets You, may it roll away, a blackened ball, into 
everlasting space, and, destitute of gravitation, buzz like a Chimera in vacuo, devouring second intentions.” 

“ You are a Muddler, as ever, but you make me smile. Eternal smiles your emptiness betray — excites, I mean. 
Is ihere anything left in that silver tankard ? ” 

“ Plenty. Ice islands bob in a sea of amber, and gently stir it to the emitting of an aroma that refreshes all 
the senses ere the lips are cooled by the beady draught.” 

“ World, you ass, your intimacy with the clouds turns your brain. Clear it with the draught you speak of. 
* Cup yourself till you go round,’ again to cite Eternal W.” 

** I drink to you, respectfully,” said the World ; “ and I should do so rejoicingly, if I could couple the Preface 
with my toast.” 

How dare you talk of toast this weather ? Volcanoes take you ; hold your aggravating tongue. In fact, if you 
could learn generally a little more love of * the Silences * (as my friend Thomas Carlyle says), it would be better for 
some who have the misfortune to co-exist with you. It was not for nothing that the Scandinavian theologists saw a 
Eeign of Silence as the end of you, when battering Odin and bawling Thor should have been extinguished by the 
excellent Wolf Eenris and the respectable Serpent his fi:iend, to whom my best homages. Why such perpetual babble ? 
I will set a good example.” 

« Sophistical excuse for your laziness,” said the World, provoked out of patience. It is for a Teacher to speak, 
and to speak continually, while the Taught listen. You are a Great Teacher, and you are lying under that tree like a 
great log.” 

“ Deducting the^ comparison, which is inappropriate, for my friend Mr. Charles Keene has made me look like 
anything but a log,” said Mr. Punch (with as much dignity as his attitude would allow), you are right ; and, tliQ^’eforo, 
in again suggesting to you to take something to drink, I authorise the publication of this interview as the instructive 
Preface to my 


Wrane. 
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CTILITOE FOB THE miiLIOH ; OB, SOCIETY AS IT MAY BE. 

NEHV* CHAMBER OP HORRORS AT MADAME TUSSATJD’S. [Tk^ Right Man in tlie Right Place).— 'DovC'? be Apraib, you Little Goose! It's only Wax-Work! Why 1 

Eeoolleot when People like that were Allowed to go Loose about the Streets 1 ” ’ 


Always the Season.— There is one out-door amusement 
in oui* variable climate which may be pursued all the year 
round, wet or dry— House-hunting, 

Ip a man says to you, “ By the way, bow do you Spell 
your name ? ” he ususdly means, “ What the juice is it ? " 


WEATHER PROPHECIES FOR 
1870. 

January will be fine and bright, 
in fact quite a second summer, 
unless there should be a succes- 
sion of storms of either wind, 
rain, or snow, or all three ac- 
companied by intense cold. But 
this will mate no positive altera- 
tion in the month itself. 

February will be lovely. If it 
is not, write to our Ofttce ; any 
complaiiit shall meet with instant 
attention. 

March, Apnl, May —Prognos- 
tications for these three months 
give us most favourable expec- 
tsttions Our readers wiUcarefuDy 
notice for themselves in a pocket- 
book (say the most convenient 
form. Punch’s Pocket-Book) the 
changes of temperature, and we 
shall have great pleasure in com- 
paring the notes so made with 
our own above-mentioned pro- 
gnostications. 

The same plan to be pursued 
With the other months. 

Scholastic. — We know a 
naughty little boy who, having 
heard it said that ‘'history 
^ repeats itself," pleaded this as 
an excuse for his declining to 
attempt the repetition of a page 
or two of Ptnnock. 

Caution’ for Collegians — 
Oxford and Cambridge culti- 
vate athletic sports May the 
flower of the Universities not 
get plucked ! 

The wretch who refuses to take 
his wife to the theatre, deserves 
to he made to sit out a play. 

WiHLE winding up your watch 
at night, think of the good acts 
you have done that day Tou 
will not overwind. 


Meteorological.- How to find the Direction of the Wmd. 
Ask the Postman. 

The -wretch who can stand in a pair of slippers worked 
for him by his wife, and scold her, is a brute who deserves 
to have the gout in both feet 



"ATJLD EDINBEO’!” 

Saxon Tra'&eU&r, “ This is too Bap, Waiter ! I told you we wanted to (3fo by the 9'SO Train, and 
here's Breakfast not Ready ’ 

Celtw Waiter. “A weel, Sib, PAcf is, the Cook Tak’s a Glebs I ** 


Employment of Women.— A Young Lady is articled to a 
Solicitor, and set to Engross a Deed She fills both sides of 
the parchment with writing, and then crosses it. 

Why is Salmon _hke a Sermon. ? — Because you are always 
glad when it 's quite done, and you may cut away. 


THE ANTIPATHIES OP THE 
* GREAT. 

Jeremy Bentham invariably 
fainted at the sight of a Veten- 
nary Surgeon in evening cos- 
tume. CoBBRTT could not sit in 
the room with a French Milliner, 
nor Lady Jane Grey with a Dis- 
tributor of Stamps. Archbishop 
Tillotson asked every stranger 
to whom he was introduced 
whether he had any relations in 
the Excise; if the answer was 
in the affirmative, the Prelate 
gazed at his chaplain, and in- 
stantly went out fismng : the 
cause of this singular antipathy 
has never been satisfactorily ex- 
plained. Kibke White would go 
a mile out of his road to avoid 
meeting a waggon of hay Sheri- 
dan turned pile at the sight of 
a corkscrew. 


Horticultural.— An old song 
makes mention of a garden of 
delights, under the name of 
“ Cupid’s Garden." In Cupid’s 
Garden, choose single flowers; 
and beware of widows' weeds. 

It is idiotic to tell'areal dream. 
But it is convenient to inven-b 
one if you want to annoy any- 
body, as nobody has a right to 
be offended at a dream, and 
nobody can prove that you didn’t 
have it. 

Railways are Aristocrats. They 
teach every man to know his 
own Station, and to stop there. 

Improved from the Laureate. 
— “ Better half a cab in England 
than a by-Oyde in Cathay.” 

A Warning to Wags.— Respect 
my intellect, and don’t tell me 
that the River Plate flows with 
gravy. 
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THE VENtrS OF MILO; OB, GIBLS OF TWO BIFFEBEHT PERIODS. 

Clm^s. “ Look at her Big Foot ! Oh, What a Waist '—and what a Ridiculous Little Head '—and m Chignon I She ’s no Ladv ! Oh, what a Fright ! ” 



Sporting Intelligence.— Poor Smith was complaining of 
t>ie bad sport he had had, owing, as he said, to the wildness 
of his pointers * ‘ Pointers ! ” exclaimed a friend, “ then, if 
I were you, I should call them disap-pointers ! ” 

No Contradiction.— Can a tall man have a short memory ? 
Tes, just as a short man can have a long sleep. 


“ POSITIVISM.” 

Mamma is positive she left her 
keys on the drawing-room table 
only ten minutes ago. (27ifiy are 
in her pocket ) 

Papa is positive there was at 
least half a bottle of sherry in 
the decanter at luncheon. {Two 
glasses and a Jialf.) 

Georgina is positive Ernest 
was talking to that odious Kate 
Hovering HAM, at Mrs. Thur- 
garton’.s party, for full three- 
quarters of an hour. ( Ten minutes. ) 

Eleanor is positive she has 
not a single dress fit to wear at 
Mrs Buddy Tankerville’s lawn 
pari^. {Four, at least.) 

And Elizabeth (imrsery-maid) 
is positive she'did not stop talking 
to her “ Cousin ” more than ten 
minutes when she was out with 
Master Arthur in the Park. 
{Three-quarters of an hour.) 


LOVE IN THE PAINT-BOX. 

A REMARKABLE discovery has ] 
been made in colours Like plants » 

and triangles they are found to 
be susceptible of the tender 
passion. Our authority for this 
assertion is the following un- 
blushing statement—** Blue is 
the coldest and most retiring of 
all colours : its complementary, 
orange, the warmest and most 
advancing.” Oh, prudish blue, 
ob, forward orange 1 

No Costs.— If you want to en- ‘ 
joy the luxury of law for nothing, 
all you have to do is to prosecute 
an inquiry. 

Aggravating.— To "be told, 
when you are wet through, that , 

it is a beautiful rain and good for 
the country. 


A Philosopher to his Friends.— To have brandy-and- | 
water, you mix two things together. Very good. But 
never do that m argument. 

** The Gamester.” — What an absorbing passion is 
gambling ! A man told us the other day that he had been 
tossing in his bed all night. 



m 




PROGRESS OF SCIENCE, 1869. 

Hairdresser, ** Shall 1— Blow down your Neck by Machinery, Sir? !” ^ , 

[Startled customer submits, and prefers to the usual mode of ventilation. 


Popular Error —The idea that the Ostrich eats iron 
may have arisen from the fact, that a bird of that kind was 
once seen to devour a piece of castaway bacon, which, being 
rusty, was described by a waggish naturalist as pig-iron. 

An Idol op the Market.— A butcher, asked what oxy- 
gen is, replied ** Beef.” 


TO COERESPONDBNTS. 

Pocficus.— No Enghsh Abbott 
has ever been mentioned as on 
author of poems; there was a 
Prior Same idea, perhaps. 

JDerivatur.—Thet word prognos- 
tic was originally applied to the 
leader of the Sect of the Gnostics, 
who used to take his followers 
out with him for a pic-nic, him- 
self providing the luncheon and 
carrying the prog-basket. Writ- 
ten in full the word was, of 
course, Prog-Gnostic. 

JSicycZe.— Electric Bicycles will 
appeann 18?'0. We predaot this— 
don’t forget. 

Goodwood,— Tes, you are right. 
That is the Hobse which will 
WIN THE Derby op 1878. 


SCIENTIFIC GOSSIP. 

The Botanical Gardens in the 
Regent’s Park have recently re- 
ceived most valuable additions 
in a pair of boot-trees and a fine 
ram-shrub. The grand climac- 
teric is now in fml perfection, 
and overland Foot spreads 
rapidly. The railway “plant” 
continues to he a great attrac- 
tion, Branches of the aristocracy 
are frequently found In the Gar- 
dens in the siinuner months, 
with many sprigs and youthful 
scions of nobility. 

Pro Bono,— T here is one firsts 
rate joint that comes to table 
which is the cockney's prime 
^ aversion— the H. hone. 

We have read “ Bray a fool in 
a mortar.” Is this what Is meant 
by « Pound foolish ? ” 

Give every man his due, and his 
Mountain Dow if ho claims it. 




OULTITRE FOR THE MILLION; OB, SOCIETY AS IT MAY BE* 

A FBIEND IN NEED.— “ Did you Edso, Duchess?” “Yes, Thomas Have you such a Thing as an English Dictionary ?“ 

Beqoire one. But— a— what Particular Word may your Graob happen to Want?” 


* Well, No— I find I don’t 


NATURE AND ART. 

Dispensing with each artificial charm, 

Still to delight mankind may Beauty hope ; 
Yet who could hear without profound alarm 
That hoastful Beauty had dispensed with soap? 

Nursery Grounds.— The Parks, 


VERY VULGAR SELL. 

« You ought not to come to our dance in boots with nails 
in ’em ” 

“ I haven’t.” 

“ Then you ’ve had your toes cut off.” 

The “Tap” Root.— B arley. 


DARBY TO JOAN. 

Drink to me only with thine eyes, 

If thou, my love, sbould’at bilious be ; 
Not only will ’t approve thee wise, 

But it will leave more wine for me. 

The Bathers’ Paradise.— T he Mendip Hills. 


RHYMES OP THE ZODIAC. 

First the Sun enters Aries. Well 
he may. 

Because that Ram was never fed 
on hay. 

Now Sol’s in Taurus. Up go 
shares and stocks. 

Brave BuUs ! John Bull shall 
ne’er become John Ox. 

O Gemini ! Twins, you have 
Phoebus got. 

Ye Dioscuri— don’t you find it 
hot? 

Where art thou now, Apollo? 
List his answer. 

“ Ha ha > I ’m clutched, here, by 
the Sky-crab, Cancer.” 

Leo, thy sigo, in British speech 
the Lion, 

At this time entertaineth Hy- 
perion. 

Cynthius with Virgo for a while 
doth tarry ; 

Flirts with the girl he doesn’t 
mean to marry. ** 


“Two Heads are Better 
THAN One,”— This is absurd, aud 
practically inconvemeut. Reduce 
this proverb to utility. By sp- 
proxiraation, thus : what is the 
next thing to a head ? A hat If 
then we cannot have heads, let ’s 
have the next thing to it, and 
we obtain the result — “Two 
Hats are better than one.” 

Sating for the Geographical 
Society.— There is an island 
whose name is a n^ative— 
Ushant 

The Bachelor’s Toast.— Large 
fortunes and small waists ! 

A Building Society.— A Bee- 
hive. 





CAPITAL PUNISHMENT! 

’ (at KeTisington), “ Executed in— Tdt-t-t-t J Lauk a Mussy, ’Liza ! what did them 
Foreigners want to ’Ang that poor Innocent-Lookin’ Young Crebtur' for J J ?" 


RHYMES OP THE ZODIAC. 

Scorpio him now receives who 
Python slew. 

He killed a snake— won’t kill a 
scoi’pion too. 

In Libra while the rays of Py thius 
gleam. 

He causes neither scale to kick 
the beam. 

Goat Capricornus holds the 
source of light ; 

Let Taffy twang his harp on 
Snowdon’s height, 

Lo! Delius doth with Sagit- 
tarius dwell : 

Remember Robin Hood, and 
William Tell. 

Aquarius offers Titan’s steeds 
the can ; 

Tom Tug was quite another 
Waterman. 

’Tween Pisces, lastly, Day’s light 
chariot rolls : 

The Sun willnever fry his Pair of 


J uvENTLE Intelligence,— A th- 
letic sports are all the rage now 
in pur nurseiy, and Master 
Tommy, aged six, is about to start 
a newqiaper in order to report 
them. We believe he means to 
christen it “ TAe Skipping Gazette” 

A Great Disappointment.— a 
young visitor from the Havannah 
naturally expected a fine cigar 
when he was told of the Tower 
“ Regalia.” 

A Suitable Appointment.— I f 
the right man were always in the 
right place, the Chaplain-General 
to the Army would Be the “Dean 
of Battle.” 
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HINTS TO TOUEISTS. 

■When you are late for dinner at a talle 
d'hote^ be sure you make your entry ■witb 
all the noise you can, in order to <Esturb 
more punctual people. Growl and grum- 
ble savagely if your soup be getting cold, 
or if, when helped to chicken, you only 
find the drumstick. The fault, of course, 
will have been in a chief degree your 
own, and the dinner perhaps better than 
you get at your own table. But you 
should never lose a chance of making a 
complaint, that your neighbours may 
imagine you are some one of importance 

If you have been educated in a public 
school, and know nothing of lan^iages, 
except a few Greek paradigms and Latin 
nonsense verses, never bore youraelf by 
trying to pick up French or German. 
Talk English on the Continent with a 
slightly foreign accent, which, you know, 
is certain to make it more intelligible. 
When people cannot understand you, 
raise your voice as though you fancied 
they were deaf, and vent some Saxon ex- 
pletive upon them for their ignorance. 


The Telegraph, which is to be univer- 
sal, is difficult of explanation to some 
ladies. Perhaps this way is the best. 
“ You know that if you rub a piece of 
sealing-wax hard, it will take up little 
bits of paper.” “Yes.” “Well, extend 
the principle, and you will see how 
letters are conveyed by electricity." 

“ There are uimes,” said the pensive 
Alrhonso, “at which I am quite inca- 
pable of writing poetry." “Ah,” said the 
cynical Bill, “those, then, are the times 
at which you write verse." 

Fact for FoREiGKERS.—Stonehenge is 
not in Fhntshire. Heeh I no, nor yet in 
Peebles. 

Ah Asihine Saw.--“ In for a penny, 
in for a pound"— as the donkey said 
when he went astray. 

Jones reads and yawns. So best. ’Tis 
not polite. 

But we Ehould do the same if Jones 
diould— write. 

While man talks of revising the Mar- 
riage Service^ractical woman has done 
it, m iloc, You are married by your 



banker's book. 


PROOF POSITIVE. 

Old Lady. “Bo they Sell Good ‘Sperrits’ at this Mistee?" 
*$pectahle-looHng Man }, “Mos' D’sohid’ly, Look 't (hio) Me, Mad’m— for 
Shbv'n P’nsh A’pbnnt 11" 


THE ANTIPATHIES OF THE GREAT. 

Frederick the Great had three par- 
ticular dislikes — pease-pudding, a blue 
pocket-handkerchief with yellow spots, 
and bell-ropes. Sib Isaac Newton never 
crossed the threshold of a house in which 
white mice were kept. Burke secreted 
himself in the adjoinmg mews if parsnips 
appeared on the dinner-table, having a 
rooted aversion to this esculent. Queen 
Anne became hysterical at the slightest 
allusioii to a toasting-fork. Cardinal 
W oLSEY shivered all over whenever'he 
passed a brush-maker*s shop. The scent 
of Russia leather threw Mary, Queen of 
Scots, into a tertian ague. If a naval 
officer placed a German fiute on the side- 
board, Grimaldi immediately left town 
for Brighton ; and to this day thousands 
of persons go into a passion at the sound 
of a street-organ. 


TO EDITORS AND COMMENTATORS, 

It is generally supposed that there is 
no mooxion of tobacco in Shakspeare. 
But can any one doubt to what he is 
referring when he says (in one of his 
sonnets)— 

“ And keep invention in a noted weed ? ” 
Surely he must mean improvements in 
the manufacture of cigars. 

SAYINGS AND PROVERBS. 

“ Not fov as that worthy 

historian observed playfully, when some 
funny Jews attempted to cram him with 
stories for his own work. 

“ jT’H have your Hat ' ” as the ambitious 
Monk said soito voce to the Cardinal. 


Robinson says that he cannot express 
in words the pity he feels for the man 
who does not drink his best wiue, but 
keeps it for his friends Robinson for- 
gives a woman for being such a slave' to 
her drawing-room that she is afraid to 
use it, but a man should not be in awe of 
his cellar. 

Companion Sion to the “Welsh 
Harp.”— The “Scotch Piddle.” 

“ Sound Dues.”— F ees to Opera box?- 
keepers. 














HisiOBiCAii,— The Non-Jurors ■were persons who, on ac- 
count of a^e and some other disability, were excused from 
serving on juries. 


HINTS TO TOITBISTS. 

Ip you are put with a friend in a double- 
bedded room, bear in mind that inside 
walls are only lath and plaster, and that 
every word you say will be heard in the , 

next room. Therefore carry on your con- ,1] | !' 

versation at the tip-top of your voice, , \ 

and make as much noise as you can in i.'i I 

packing, and in splashing, and m stump- ^ | • , j 1 1 1 ) ' j 

ing round your room. !■ 1 1 

Always give to beggars who waylay 
you on the road, and of you know theur 1 1 1 

language, accompany your gift with a 
little stagy speech to the effect that all 
we English have more money than we 
know how to spend, and it is our duty 
when we travel to succour the distressed. 

This will mightily encourage the impos- i r-|7^ 
tors in their trade, and engender a great 
nuisance for tourists who are poorer or mM 

leas foolish than yourself. : 

PRIJ2E CONUNDRUM. ^0F 

M Y First is my second, 

My Second’s my first ; ViUl'J - 

My Third’s my best reckon’d, 'fl/A'K ^ 

My Fourth is my worst \(// 

My Whole is a Something, but what I W ; 

can’t tell, i# r- J 

Because if I did, why then you’d know ^ C a ^ 
iis well. ^ 

Jnswer Tiext year, ^ 


MCStNQ FOR THE MOSTH.— In AugUSt 
remember the Grotto when you are out 
ot Town, and be thankful that you have 
no gutter-children getting in your way. 
He that ate the first ster was hungry ; 
the paw says, bold But to beard the 
hon in bis den is one thing ; the oyster 
in his shell, another. 


Overlandish.— By what route the Mother of a Family A Word op Cheer.— Would you keep out of trouble ? 
I should go to India cannot for a moment be a matter of Then persevere in active industry. Put your shoulder to 
I doubt— Mb Sails, of course ! the wheel, and you will never have to set your feet on it. 


^ limit nmiiiiHiiiiilll 
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“ I wKE to read epigrams against us 
women,” said Mas. CciEVeb. ** When a 
culpnb clanks his chains you know that 
they are on him.’* 

STRav Parents.— Dost children are to 
be found in most large cities, but in 
Paris there are also lost fathers (English) 
for whom a place seems to be specially 
provided, called the SalU des Pas perdug 



Languid Swell, ** Oubassow is it ?— Baai Jove ’—then I s’pose the other ’j 
MarasQhino ! ’* 


HOUSEHOLD RECIPES. 

To Destroy Black Beetles . — Turn a pack 
of fox-hounds into the kitchen. 

To Cure Smoky C/iininfij/p.— Discontinue 
fires. 

To get Rid of ff740sfs.*-UBe disinfecting 
fluid copiously. 

To Expel Dry-Rof.— Soak the places af- 
fected with the finest dry sherry. 

To get the Servants up early in the 
Morning. -Send them to bed early at 
night. 

To Revive the Fire.— Tie up the front- 
door knocker in a white kid glove. 

To prevent ike Beer going too Fast,— 
Possess the key to the mystery. 

To avoid Draughts.— "Don^t take any. 

To destroy Mof/is.— Collect butterflies. 

Hoiv to keep Plate clean.— "Wrapped up 
in silver paper. 

How to dispose of Old Newspapers.— Put 
them into the brown study. 


A CAROL BY A CYNIC. 

0 REST you, merry gentlemen, 

Let nothing you dismay ; 

But mind you have your purses full, 
Your Christmas bills to pay. 

And mind you do not feast too much 
On jovial Christmas cheer : 

Or else of gout you '11 get a touch, 

To gladden the New Year. 


AN OUT IN AUGUST. 

The harvest's housed; the farmers 
dance ; the millers shout “Hooray ! ’* 
The bakers an excursion take, and go to 
Alu m Bay. 

Husbanps are always thinking about 
money. Wives never ask for it at all. 
They are quite content with a cheque, 
dear humble things. 

The Ltly of the ** Valet.”— T he flower 
In your “ man’s *’ coat. 

Allppino to chignons, Mrs. Clever 
said, “A girl, now, seems all head?” 
“ Yes, till you talk to her,” replied Mr. 
Clever. 
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THE PLIGHTED ONE. 

Toa ask me if I love you, 

And I cannot answer, “Tes I ” 

Tho’ there's none I hold above you. 
And my heart 's in sore distress. 

There are words one cannot utter, 
And a “ yes ” is one of those ? 

Yet it is not that I stutter, 

Or speak slightly through the nose. 

I can vow that I adore you, 

With my truest, fondest breath; 

But the hsp you 've heard before, you 
Will allow, can say but " Yeth I " 


Bbown came home with a black eye. 
To his wife's inquiries he replied, that, 
having asked himself a question, he re- 
ceived such a saucy answer that he had 
been obliged to resent it. TJis wife did 
not believe him, and got a new dress that 
week. 

What NtatT?— The ingenuity of our 
great agricultural implement makers is 
extraordinary. One of them has lately 
invented a machine for sowing wild oats, 
which is expected to have an immense 
sale 

MEDr.«vAL Painting on Vellum. — 
Julia, aged 50, rouged. 

A Barbsl has more brains than a 
booby who dyes his beard. The fool 
does, the fish doesn’t. 

Zoological.— A sto'ty that lay» hold of 
you. A prehensile taiL 

The most Detestable oe the Morn- 
ing Calls.— Hot Water, Sir ! ” 

No Offence —As a rule crime is to be 
discouraged, but a comic writer should do 
lus utmost to provoke manCi laughter. 

When a vulgar husband drops his H's, 
a good wife drops her eyes. 

The Angle of Incidence. — When 
you’re dshiug, and tumble into the 
water. 

Night and Day.— O ur bill-sticker is so 
devoted to his profession that he always 
sleeps in a four-poster. 

A Band of Hope. — A Submarine 
Cable. 



But it was only Little Tympney Making up his Accounts, and Calculating if he 
ENOUGH Money to Take him BacH To Bedford Bow I 


AN IDYLL. 

In the month of January. 

First I met my darling Mary. 

In the month of Febru-erry, 

Then I met her down in Derry. 

Once again in month of March, 

Met her at the Marble Arch. 

Met her in the month of April, 

Gone to Bangor to escape Bhyl. 

Met her once again in May, 

Sitting calmly at the play. 

Met her yet once more in June, 

Where the Park-band plays a tune. 
Then I met her iu July, 

Bichmond Hill, and no one by. 

Met her yet once more in August, 
When it blew a nasty raw gust. 

Did I meet her in September? 

Did I?— well, I don’t remember. 

Then I met her in October, 

Spoke to her in sadness sober. 

“ No ” comes natural in JSTovember, 
Quenched was Cupid’s flick'ring ember. 
Never met again. December 
Of a Club I 'm now a member. 


Notice to the Trustee.s.— I n the De- 
partment of Natural History at the 
British Museum there is a senous defici- 
ency. There are nests of all sorts and 
sizes, birds’ Bests, wasps’ Bests, &c. ; but 
not a single specimen of a mare’s nest. 
This is a great disappointment to country 
visitors. 

To Parents and Guardians.— If you 
teach children Natural History in -the 
Zoological Gardens, teach it to them cor- 
rectly. For example : you should im- 
press on their youthful minds that the 
bears climbing up for buns in the pit 
are Polar Bears. 

An Early Luxury,— The Celts were 
much fartber advanced in civilisation 
fban ia commonly supposed. They in- 
vented Celtzer water. 

How TO Know Them. —As a rale 
Bankers’ Clerks may be distmguished by 
their wearing trousers with checks. 

«The New Bath Guide,”— A Pam- 
phlet OH the Turkish system. 

A Ticklish Position.— Standing upon 
Trifles. 
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CTJLTTmE EOR THE MILEIOH; OB, SOCIETY AS IT MAY BE. 

REPRESSION OP HABITUAL CRIME.— J?. A. I {to Benevolent Old Oent). “ What’s he ‘ Been and Done?’ Wh^t, he 's Been and Dropped an H ! That ’s what he^s 

* Been and Done ! ’ Isn’t that Enough? " 





MORE HAPPY THOUaHTS. 


at the bail way station, ANTWERP, /or 

Eafcher a crowd at tlie ticket place, and I come in at the tail 
My ear not having become accustomed to rapidly-spoken Trench 
(by-the-way, I wonder how a Trenchman ever masters the names of 
our stations as called out by the porters !) I am unable to grasp the 
exact sum demanded of me for my ticket. 

Ea^y Thought— ’Sxit down a Napoleon, and see what change comes 
out of it. 

Clerk doesn’t take it, but says something more rapidly in Trench. 

Eofgyy Thought, — Say Men, and put down another Napoleon. 

I am not able to count the change, owing to being pushed away by 
an excited person behind, and led off, at once, by an intelligent porter 
to get my luggage weighed, for which I have to pay almost as much as 
for myself. 

I suddenly come upon Dtktgwell in a smoking carriage. We are 
the only two— the Captain and myself— out of our original party, going 
to Aix, He informs me that Chilvern received some money this 
morning from London. End of Chilveiq?'. 

I make a point of asking the guard at every station, whether we 
change here. Nothing like being certain. Dyngwell wants to know 
how long we wait at Liege. I advise him (knowing his peculiar 
Trench) to ask the Guard. The result is that the Captain addresses 
him thus ; “Hi, Old Cockalorum, do we stop the waggon here, eh? ” 
Cockalorum returns some answer, and Dyngwell asks me what he 
said. I interpret it as, “ We hardly stop here five minutes.’* The 
result is, in point of fact, that we don’t go on again fpr nearly half an 
hour. After ten minutes Dyngweli decides upon ^oing to the buffet. 
He immediately asks for bitter beer loudly, and gets it at once. I can*t 
make up my mind whether it ’s.more Continent to take coffee and a 
cigarette, or mu ordinaire and some roast chicken. 1 have decided 
upon the former, and am trying to attract a gargon , when Dyngwell 
says, “ time ’s up : the bulgine ’s on again.*’ Bulgine with him means 
“ Engiue ; ’* bnt I somehow fancy that he imagines it to be Trench. I 
remark that everyone (with the exception of such Cockalorums as the 
Guard, who rather stands on the dignijy of his uniform, I imagine) 
understands the Captain’s English, while they don’t seem to get on 
very well with my Trench. Dyngweel notices this too. 

jka^y Thought,,— explain it to him thus, that these are Belgians, 


and don’t speak like les vrais Farisiens, (When in Paris I can look 
forward to saying that Belgium and Germany have spoilt my accent- 
satisfactory ) 

We cross the frontier, and suddenly hear nothing but German. Yery 
strange this at first, Dyngwell thinks it would be a^ rum sort of a 
start if one went from Kent to Sussex (from Tunbridge Wells to 
Brighton, for instance) and didn’t understand the language at Three 
Briages Station. Dyngwell, I note, has more in mm than meets 
the eye. , . „ , , ^ 

Ait at last. When you get there it is called Aachen. Dyitgweil 
explains this happily ; he says a Trenchman expects to find Londres, 
and it turns out to be London, 

Examination of Baggage, — Questions in German : answer in dnmb 
show, like a pantomime. We have too much luggage for one trap, so 
Captain goes on ^one. He calls his coachman a Cockalorum, ’’and the 
man touches .his hat. I feel somehow desolate : wish I hadn’t come. 
Everything looks dreary. I think of Tridoline, and the baby with 
the rash, and my mother-in-law at Brighton. Wish 1 ’d gone with 
them. But as I have come all this way to find out whether I ’ve got 
latent rheumatic gout anywhere about me or not, 1 am determined to 
go through the ordeal, whatever it may be. I am put into a fiy — 
such a machine ! Three miles an hour, and an unwashed coachman 
in a glazed hat. Destination, If Hotel du Grand Monarque, Sounds well. 

Eirst Ohe&roation in Note-Book. — Sirasse means street. Mem, Will 
learn (German while here. We descend the broad Theafer-Strasse, 

Happy Thought. — ^Then there ’s a Theater here. 

We pass a large hotel — we pass a colonnade. More hotels — ^plenty 
of people about : nearly all, apparently, English. 

Becond Observation. — ^That at the first glance Aix has a highly re- 
spectable appearance, but not gay. 

The Hotel at last ; courtyard as usual— very fine place. Like a 
courtyard. I descend : a bell rings— sort of alarm of visitors. More 
bells. Two porters, an under-waiter, a head-waiter (evidently, though 
more like a Low-Church Curate in an open waistcoat), and in the dis- 
tance on the stairs two chambermaids come out to receive me. Tore- 
see donations to all these when I leave. 

Happy Thought. — Commence in Trench (Trench carries you every- 
where) Je dhire une chambre au seconds^ et 
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j Immediate Reply of the Low^Okirch Curate. — Sir, if you’ll 
I step up this way, i will show you.” Very annoying. If you want to 
speak another language than your own, merely for practice, they won’t 
let you. 

The Head-Waiter insists upon my taking rooms on the first instead 
of the second floor, as the season is just ending, and it will be all 
the same. He leaves me, and enter the Chambermaid. She smiles, 
and addresses me in her own native tongue — German. She is asking 
me, 1, imagine, from her thumping the bed and then putting a 
question, whether 1 am going to bed now. Good gracious, it’s only 
five o’clock. 

Happy Thought. — Hein, 

Tl^ I fancy sounds rough, so I soften it off with Merei. She is now 
putting another question, this time with a jug in her hand. Evidently, 
will I have some water. I distinguish the word wamr. 

Happy ThougU.—Tah—^A^m^ with a smile, ‘VeV vousphU.^’ Another 
question from her. Washer again, but this time she mentions Hire- 
wasser, Iced-Water? Heiny on no account, merely thank you. But I 
should like some — some— -([ want to say warm water for my hands). 
Why isn’t there one universal language, say, EagHsh? 

Happiest Thought —To say Warm Wasser, She is intelligent, p’raps 
she ’s heard Eaglishmen try this before, for she replies laughing good* 
naturedly (asaf I had said something not quite proper, but which she 
would look over as only attributable to my ignorance of the language) 
“ Fam-vasser.^’ 

Happy Thought. — Ouiy I mean yes, Tahy Varm-^vasserF She 
leaves me. 

Note.--\i ’s a great thing to have the command of a language. Within 
half an hour of my arrival I have mastered three words. Strasse is 
street, JFasser is water. Warm is warm ; and I estabhsh one rule, that 
" w” is pronounced like “ v,” 

I recollect, when travelling a long time ago, that Yahzo means a 
good deal. Try ifc presently, and watch the result. 

After unpacking, go out and examine the town. Although I’ve 
never been here in my life, I seem, to have seen it all before, some- 
where. Excellent shops : large restaurant, No out-of-door seats and 
tables. Those who are not English are in uniform, at least so it seems 
at first Men in uniform are wheeling barrows, man in uniform are 
driving carts, men in uniform are saluting superior uniforms with 
epaulettes. To the English eye the town appears to be garrisoned by 
our postmen. Becoming accustomed to them, you gradually pick out 
the officers. Everybody is smoking, except the ladies, of course. The 
toilettes here are not remarkable. 

In the Theater-Strasse an enormous building is guarded by a very 
small sentry. Think the building is a bank, or a post-office. He (the 
small sentry) carries a big gnu in a slouching way, and occasionally 
stops to look at nothing in particular, with one hand in his pocket. 
Servant-maids walk about like tbe Parisian grisettes in clean-looking 
caps, generally carrying a basket, and an umbrella. Umbrellas are 
popular. I meet a large sprinkling of the clericM element in 
chimney-pot hats with narrow brims. The Don Basilio type is not 
here. Sisters of Charity (also with baskets and umbrellas) in plenty, 
all looking particularly cheerful and happy. lu the window of a book- 
seller’s shop I see a Manual of Conversation in E our Languages. 

Happy Thought. — Buy it. 

With this purchase I return to the Grand Monarque. The Head- 
Waiter, who is politeness itself, begs me to inscribe my name in a book. 

I suppose Dtngweli. has been telhag him about my writing Typical 
BeoelopmentSj and bringing out a work with Popgood and Gkoolly. I 
say I w^l give him my autograph with pleasure. 

It is in the List of Visitors. 

I write it down. Head- Waiter smiles, “Ah,” he says, “I know it 
well.” I am flattered. “ Indeed ? ” I return, thinking of Dyngwell. 
It’s rather nice of Dyngwell if he has done this; I really did not 
imagine he had such an appreciation of literature. “ Yes,” the 
Head- Waiter continues, with his peculiar accent, “ I remember him 
well in London, in ’Olborn. Name well known. I am glad to see 
you here, Sir.”^ 

I dou’t live in Holbom, and I never had any association with the 
pla,ce. Is it possible that my intention of publishing has got about, 

and that even this waiter No, it can’t be. He goes on to explain. 

I find that he has mistaken the spelling, and has confounded me 
(confound Uml) with a Large Cheap Tailor’s Establishment. An- 
noying, but lucky I discover it in time. 


A Dove in Buck’s Plumage. 

The Continental papers call the hoax asserting that Prance had 
proposed a general disarmament of the European Powers, the ‘'dis- 
armament canard.” Should not canard be colomhe ? 


CHRISTMAS KEEPING AND CHRISTMAS 
BREAKING. 

“ The -whole of Tuesday was occupied at the different Police Courts in 
investigating the usual ‘ drunk and disorderly’ charges arising out of Christmas 
and Boxing-Day festivities.’* — Mewspaper paragraph^ hept stereotyped. 

“ Christmas comes but once a year,” 

So by all means let us be jolly. 

Over turkey and beef and plum-pudding. 

Mince-pies, mistletoe, and holly, 

Poor relations and family dinners. 

And schoolboys’ holiday folly. 

Let ’s indulge our children with Pantomimes — 

Till common sense destroy them— 

Christmas sweetmeats and Christmas sentiment, — 

In the hope that neither may cloy them : 

Christmas bills, and Christmas boxes, 

Let ’s endure, if we can’t enjoy them. 

But oh, Pater and Mater Pamilias — 

Above all, P. and M. of “ the masses,”— 

Whom to fliatter sky-high Southwark candidates''vi(*, — 

Not “working,” but “lower” classes ! 

Say, why at this season your boasted reasou 
Into swinish un-reason passes ? 

In the name of Modern Enlightenment, 

Eranchise, and Education, 

Oh, broad-spread base of tbe pyramid, 

Oh, brawn and thews of the nation. 

Why, on Tuesday after Boxing-Day, 

This flood of intoxication? 

Can it be that the Slough of Despond 
Not narrowed, but broader and broader lies, 

Where the angel that lives with the brute iu us, 

On the wrong side the brute’s border lies, 

That last Tuesday’s English Police Courts 
Were gorged with “Drunk and disorderlies ” ? 

Punch smooth down the working-men 
With the soft-soap of hustings’ hypocrisy ? 

Shall he hail them as the ideal 
Of Pare and Progressive Democracy ? 

The best model and example 
Eor a “Bloated Aristocracy” ? 

No— he positively can’t do it, 

In the face of the facts about him : 

With their Christmas carols still ringing 
In Police charge-sheets to flout him ; 

If he did, they ’d be the first. 

They know they would, to scout him. 

We ought all to be ashamed of ourselves. 

High and low, and gentle and simple : ‘ 

While the face of our civilisation 
Is foul with grog-blossom and pimple, ; 

And our Christmas cheer is a curse and a leer, j 

Instead of a prayer and a dimple. 


OUE GEOWING METEOPOLIS. 

Men who live in London are often heard complaining of the labour 
that they have to bear when paying country visits. What is called 
“County Society” is in very many cases so scattered and remote, that 
one must drive a dozen miles or so to meet a dozen people, and the 
chance is, after all, that one has a dismal dinner. But in London even 
something of the same kind is experienced, and we easily may pro- 
phesy, by looking at this estimate, how much in half a century the 
uuisance will increase 

It is assumed that in thirty-nine years hence nearly fifty square miles of 
now open country about the Metropolis will be covered with houses for the 
accommodation of the then population.” 

Besides the trouble and annoyance of visiting one’s friends when 
they choose to live in suburbs about fifty miles away from one, there 
IS the added nmsance foreshadowed by this estimate that in a few years 
hence no Londoner can dream of taking country exercise, or of getting 
air to breathe which will be^ anything like fresh. At present there are 
walks within a reasonable distance, through fields and Janes which are 
not blackened yet by smoke. But in a score or so of years one will 
have to travel a score or so of miles before one will be able to look at a 
green hedge. Houses, houses everywhere will be then the rule, and 
not a spot to walk on except the noisy streets. 


Tee' Best Note Paper. — ^B ank of England. 
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SEASONABLE WEATHER. 



ITH “ Seasonable” weather 

Old father Christmas starts. 

If the frost that hardens roadways. 
But help to soften hearts : 

If the chill, that gives a relish 
To rich folk*s warmth and cheer, 

Heminds of those who ’ve neither 
Clothes nor coals, beef nor beer : 

If the wind to wealth that whistles, 
“ Enjoy furs, food, and flame,” 

Whistle, by wav of burden, 

And help Want to do the same : 

If the frosty glow that tingles 
Erom finger-top to nose. 

Light the heart’s central fire 
That in kindly action glows : 

Then the bitterer the frost-bite. 

And the hoarier the rime. 

The more seasonable weather ^ 

Eor the blessed Christmas time. 

Eor the more it asks fulfilment 
Of the law embodied then, 

In the Saviour’s “ Peace on earth. 
And goodwill towards men.” 


}} 


THE RAILWAY BLOCKHEAI) 
SYSTEM. 

Undee the appropriate heading of “ Rail- 
way Intelligence,” we see it announced that — 

‘ ‘ The Midland Eailway will in future be 
worked on the block system.*^ 

The block system ensures well nigh perfect 
safety from collisions, and is therefore vastly 
preferable to the stupid blockhead system 
which upon most railways has hitherto pre- 
vailed. The blockhead system has consisted 
in cutting down expenses to the very lowest 
point, and trusting to good fortune for esca- 
ping from bad accidents. The signals most 
in vogue upon the blockhead system have 
been signal inefBLciency and signal want of 
common sense. Guaids and drivers have 
been overworked, and pointsmen tired to 
death, and then accidents have happened 
and heavy damages have been paid. Ealse 
economy has been the rule upon the block- 
head system, and good dividends the excep- 
tion, if the accounts have not been cooked. 


Montaigne and Ultra-Montane. 

Montaigne’s Essaps have often had the 
honour of translation, and now Ultra-Mon- 
taue’s essays are about to receive the same 
honour, by the trauslation of Aecheishop 
Manning — ^ to the Cardinalate. 


CRAMMING AT HOME AND AT SCHOOL. 

Mb, Punch, 

The Christmas Holidays may be described, not untruly, as a 
season of cramming. The season of cramming it cannot so truly be 
called, because there are other seasons of cramming. The school-days 
each “ half,” are seasons of cramming equally with the Christmas 
Holidays. Only, whereas the latter constitute a season of cramming 
for the stomach, the former are seasons in which the mind is wont to 
be crammed. 

The effects of cramming the stomach. Sir, are had enough ; hut the 
stomach, Mr. Fmch, can, in a measure, take care of itseff. It can put 
in force an Alien Act, provided by Nature for the expulsion of 
matters which affect it in the relation of hostile foreign bodies. But 
the mind is unable to deal with undigested and indigestible facts as 
the stomach deals with greasy plum-pudding, mince-pies, twelfth-cake, 
and the rest of all the unwholesome varieties of Christmas fare. It 
may fail, indeed, to retain them, but it does not, in rejecting them, 
expel their effects. Eor ;fou cram the mind through the brain, and in 
so doing overwork the brain. Pardon me. Sir. Not you. They— the 
crammers. 

Moreover, the youthful stomach, if not too young, stand much 
more cramming, in proportion, than the brain which it recruits with 
nourishment. A full-grown school-boy will eat more with impunity, 
for the present at least, than your friend, Mr. Alderman, who is over- 
grown. But the boy’s brain is in a less finished state than his stomach ; 
is not yet developed: is tender, irritable, unequal to hard work. 
Accordingly, Mr. TuncJi, you have seen it stated, on good authority, 
that one, at least, of the candidates at the last examination at Wool- 
wich has been prostrated by a brain fever,” and that another has died 
since the examination commenced, his -death having been probably 
“ accelerated, if not indirectly caused, by the severe mental strain which 
he had undergone in cramming up for the numerous subjects it^ has 
been thought necessary for candidates to get up.” Eor a sprained 
ankle or strained muscles there are opodeldoc and arnica, Sir; but 
what liniment or lotion can you or any other Physician prescribe for a 
mental strain? Blue-pill and black reviver, and so forth, may remedy 
the effects of a surfeit j but what rhubarb, senna, or what” similar 

drug ” (as a reader of Shaespeare would say to a nice audience) 
will cure brain fever brought on by repletion of the mind ? 

By the way, Shaxspeare was never crammed. Milton was never 
crammed. Bacon, Newton, Davy, Earaday, were never crammed. 
You were never crammed. Sir. What great poet or philosopher have 
we that has been crammed? Are we likely to have one when everybody 
shall have been crammed ? And is it not credible that some of the 
greatest men the world has ever known, would have been plucked if 
they had had to pass a competitive examination ? Then, Mr^ Funch, 
the world would have known still less of its greatest men than the little 
which, as you know, it knows now. 


Tell Education-Councillors and Committee-men, Sir, that it may be 
worth their while to consider whether genius or mediocrity would be 
likely to gain the greater number of marks by answering the kind of 
questions proposed by ordinary examiners ? Also whether high powers 
of thought are not absolutely unfavourable to that exertion of the 
merely acquisitive memory imposed by the cramming system. But I 
must not cram your attention with philosophy whicn you need not to 
be taught ; and whereof, especially in the presence of the pantomimes, 
a little goes a great way with many people who mostly do not think 
hke you, Mr. Funch^ and perhaps think even less than your humble 
correspondent, Earlswood. 

P.S. Many Happy New Years. 


MORE NEW THEATRES ! I 

Old fogies often talk of the decline of the drama, and say that ! 
nobody cares nowadays to spend an evening at the theatre. But 
somebody must entertain a different opinion, or we should not find 
put forward such intelligence as this 

“ New Theatres. — In addition to the theatre now building in the Strand, 
we hear the Coliseum will be opened as an opera, and be connected with the 
Metropolitan Railway. A theatre and winter-garden will shortly be con- 
structed on the site of Savile House, and we believe that a new theatre is in 
progress of erection in Sloane Square, to meet the wants dramatic of the 
playgoers in Belgravia.” 

There are over thirty theatres open now in London, and over forty 
music-halls where performers, of some sort, come nightly on the stage. 
Yet Belgravia “ wants ” a theatre, at least so we are informedj and 
Leicester Square another, at least so we may infer that the designer 
doubtless thinks. Well, the more the merrier — at ^y rate we will 
hope so. But as for this place or the other “wanting” a new play- 
house, convenient to itself, we fear such multiplication may prove to 
be vexation, not merely to the managers but the playgoers as well. 
Centralise your actors, and you get your plays well acted, and your 
theatres will pay : but if you scatter them about in Brixton and 
Belgravia, in Kensington and Kennington, in Hampstead and in 
Houndsditch, your stars will be dispersed, and haply cease to shine, 
and your taste for things theatrical will daily grow debased. 


The Bight Man in the Bight Place- 

The Secretary-General of the (Ecumenical Council is Monsignor 
Eessler. The name is German, derived from “ fesseln,” and means 
“ one who puts on fetters.” 


Aquatics.— Neither the Thames, nor the Cam, nor the Isis, is ,the 
proper river for a “scratch” crew— but the Itchen. 



PREDICTIONS POR 1870. 

Theee will be tbe usual number of seasons, five — Spring, Summer, 
Autumn, Winter, and tke London ; and probably an extra one at the 
Opera. 

Peace will be generally maintamed, but there will be engagements in 
all quarters of the world. ^ 

The Queen’s Speech will contain some queer Queen’s English. 

The Irish Land Question will either be settled or fall to the ground. 

Dr. Tekple will turn out the best Bishop they’ve ever had in the 
West. 

Any theatre having a successful piece, will do well in the long run. 

The Emperor oe the Prbnch will have a new set of studs and a 
new set of ministers. 

Oysters will be sixpence a piece, and the natives in New Zealand 
troublesome. 

Ma.cauiat’s New Zealander, Moii^jrb’s Erenchman who had been 
talkiug prose all his life without knowing it, Sydney Smith’s bishop 
who has yet to he roasted alive in a railway carriage, Mrs. Grundy, 
Mrs. Partington, with her mop, the British Lion and Constitution, 
and other old friends, will be all about again and get into the papers. 

The camp at Wimbledon will be bigger than ever, the cattle at the 
Cattle Show fatter than ever, the streets of London dirtier than ever, 
the Christmas pantomimes more gorgeous than ever, the feminine 
fashions more wonderful than ever, the Boat Race, the Derby, and the 
Royal Academy, more crowded than ever, the girls prettier than ever— 
and Mr, Punch wittier than ever. 


The Vatican and Fleet Street. 

^ Several Correspondents have written to ask what “ The Congrega- 
tion of the Index,” is which they have lately seen mentioned in the 
papers. Th^e are two, one abroad at Rome, the other at home ; the 
latter consisting of the collection of persons who have the honour to be 
found in the Index to each of Mr. Punches Volumes. 


The Ends oe Justice.— A Cat-o’-Nine-Tails. 


THE CORRECTED EDITION OF THE HON. HAMILTON 
FISH’S DESPATCHES. 

Fish’s statement but fishy 
Uncle Sam must confess. 

If read after leaving 
The Clarendon Press. 

In claims, dates, facts and figures 
Set right, without quarter. 

Let him own that H. F. 

Is a Fish out of Water ! 


SUPERFLUOUS COMMISSIONS. 

We read that the Fathers of the Council have been called upon to 
elect four Commissioners to deal with questions of— 

1st. Dogma. 

2ad. Discipline. 

3rd. The Regular Orders. 

^ith. Oriental Rites. 

What can the Council want with Commissioners to deal with these 
questions, seeing that as to — 

1st. Dogm^ there can be no question, inasmuch as there is but one 
dogma to be insisted upon whicn includes all others— Infallibility. 

2nd. As to Discipline. There can be no question about this, see- 
ing that the discipline required need but be the strictest possible to 
ensure that no members of the Council claims or exercises a will of 
his own. 

3rd, The Regular Orders, There can be no question about this— 
so long as the only regular orders for the members of the Council 
are, to opeu their ears and shut their eyes, and take what the Pope 
shall send them. 

4th. Oriental Rites.— There can be no question about thk, inasmuch 
as in presence of the Pope, there are, for all other members of the 
Council, or the Church, no Oriental rights, or Occidental rights either. 



A FISH OUT O’ WATER. 


(SB* MB. 8*CBmBI HAMILIOH B*SBATCH. ABD LOBB CLABBNDON'S • OBSBETAIION8 « ON 

the alabjma question.) 
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A CLERGYMAN WHO KEEPS A CONSCIENCE. 

A GOOD example lias been set to Hitnalists and other Dissenters 
holding the position of clergymen in the Church of England^ by the 
late Public Orator at Cambridge, hln.'W. Clark. In a letter addressed 
to the Bishop op Ely, Mr. Clark announces his wish to relinquish 
the position which those other clergymen persist in keeping. Assigning 
his reason for taking that step he says : — 

Slowly and reluctantly I have been driven to conclusions incompatible 
with the declarations which I made at my ordination.” 

He then proceeds to specify these conclusions. They may briefly be 
said to be what are commonly called Broad Church views, and, if in- 
compatible with certain articles and formularies, are not contradictory 
to any point of Protestant Churchmanship. It would be quite possible 
for Mr. Clark to hold ofi&ce as a Churchman without being, like the 
apes of Romanism, a traitor in the camp ; but his conscience will not 
let him occupy the place of a teacher subscribing to propositions in a 
non-naturd sense, that is to say, lying. ISl either do Mr. Clark’s 
opinions oblige him to secede from the Church, he only proposes to 
retire from its ministry ; and accordingly he tells the Bishop 

“ Under these circumstances I beg to signify to you my desire to relinquish 
the position of a clergyman, and resume that of a layman. "Whatejer law, 
written or unwritten, may prevent me from doing this, I protest against it as 
iniquitous and immoral, because it conflicts with the natioral rights and 
bounden duty of every man, all his life long, to search for and proclaim the 
truth.” 

" Once a parson always a parson ” is a rule which would be very 
much more honoured in the repeal than in the maintenance. Surely 
Mr. Gladstone, full as his hands may be of Irish affairs, could con- 
trive to manage that littJe matter of its repeal in the coming session, 
by passing a suitable measure under the title, say, of a Clerical Relief 
Act. A law is wanted to empower an^ clergyman who pleases to turn 
layman, in so far as the ability to exercise any secular calling, that he 
may wish to adopt, is concerned. Por a conscientious Rationalist such 
au enactment would be a great convenience ; as regards a conscientious 
Ritualist or Puseyite, if there is one, it would be a most desirable 
arrangement. It would enable him to turn at once both layman and 
Papist ; thus constituting a bridge of gold for a flying enemy. 


PROPOSED WIDENING OP THE OLD JURY. 

Mr. Pitkch— Sir, 

Otjr Saxon ancestors by a sharp struggle succeeded m getting 
twelve men into a box, and there it stands in its juridical simplicity 
at the summit of Constitution Hill. It was, however, certain severe 
and litigious ladies of modem times who put a patent lock on the panel, 
and kept the council of twelve in durance for as many consecutive days. 
Beauty scorns to look at Time with his ugly scythe and sand-glass. 
The long detention was signalised by a great clashing of convent- 
belles. 

Sir, I am a simple lover of Justice. As such I ask why should the 
inevitable twelve be always, so to speak, pressed men ? Now that 
lovely woman has entered on the rough path of patholo^, why not 
prolong her walk to the Temple of Themis ? Why should merchants 
and bankers, who form a special jury, alone be summoned to survey 
desolated hearts, and famish estimates for general repairs ? When 
tender promises are alleged to have been broken, who so competent to 
assess the damage done, as those who keep watch and ward over our 
vases, and whose memories are as familiar with withered hopes as their 
little scissors with blighted blossoms ? 

In answer to these arguments it may be urged'that such very^special 
juries as I recommend, could not possibly remain silent for an hour — 
pooh-pooh, nonsense ! —let them try. If they fail — they^ fail. 

A more serious objection is, that their vigilant eyes might be dazzled 
by the waving of a white forensic hand, and evidence^ he less regarded 
than the aggregsive whiskers of a silk gown or the insidious moustache 
of a stuff one. 

To prevent undue influence of this kind, my old friend Eogletok (a 
most clubable man) suggests an extensive screen, against which I fear 
there would be a loud cry by the fair advocates of non-intervention. 
It would be better, I think, to leave a question of this delicate nature 
to the honourable feeling of the Bar, which, after all, is not so black 
as generally painted. Leaders and juniors should proudly resolve to 
rely entirely on their wigs, and discard every other curl, natural or 
acquired, 

I would also strongly advise in actions for non-performance of 
marriage, that any member of a very special jury accepting an offer 
from a snccessM defendant within three months after verdict given, 
should he punished for contempt of court. Jttstiniak. 

Blackston^s Buildings, 

P.S. This letter (which is without prejudice) you may publish if you 
think proper, as hints for the Law Officers of the Crown. 


THE THREE R’S. 

To the tords Spiritml and Temporal and Commons when in Barliament 
assembled. 

The Humble Petition of the Three R’s 
Showeth — 

That your Petitioners have for many years carried on business as 
manufacturers of knowledge-boxes. 

That your Petitioners are informed ‘and believe that it is proposed 
to open a new road and level the approaches to their factory ; also to 
remove certain fences which have hitherto obstructed the main 
thoroughfare, aud that competent surveyors have examined the ground 
and agreed upon a report, after long and due deliberation. 

That such proposed new road will, as your Petitioners are informed 
and believe, divert the traffic from the narrow lanes leading to the 
Parochial Union and the County House of Correction, and sensibly 
diminish the highway rates in connection therewith. 

That your Petitioners have heard with sorrow and surprise that their 
respectable and old-established Firm has been charged with contem- 
plating the manufacture of Lucifer Matches, and the employment of 
clever little imps in dipping and sorting combustible splints. 

That your Petitioners have no intention or desire to fill their know- 
ledge-boxes with any dangerous compounds, and the accusation of 
wishing to set either the Tower or the Thames on fire they indignantly 
rebut. 

Your Petitioners therefore humbly submit, that active steps should 
be taken to provide for the public accommodation as above proposed ; 
and farther, that the knowledge-boxes of the Three R’s should be 
officially recognised, and by virtue of their innocence and utility, be 
honoured witu the Government stamp. 

And your Petitioners will ever pray. 


WALLER’S ROMAN ANTIQUITIES. 

According to the Ball Mall Gazette .* — 

“ The Empress op Austria is showing greatinterest in the antiquities and 
'public buildings of Home. After seeing the Yatican she went to the Lateran, 
where she was received at the door by the Chapter and conducted over the 
Cathedral. There was an express exhibition of the relics of St. Peter and St. 
Paul, and Her Majesty inspected the Scala Santa.” 

There is a kind of exercises called devotional, everybody knows. 
Bjr devotional exercises most people understand readings, meditations, 
orisons, and suchlike acts essentially and chiefly of a mental character. 
There are, however, devotional exercises other than these. Certain 
Dervishes dance by way of devotion. Indian Fakirs, and penitents or 
vice-penitents swing themselves on hooks, and practise other arduous 
and painful gymnastics. Fakirs of a different persuasion sometimes 
climb the Scala Santa at Rome on their knees. The Empress oe 
Austria only "inspected” it. Perhaps its inspection satisfied her 
Majesty. Let us hope that, in inspecting the Scala Santa, she was 
not, as Alpine Clubmen say when surveying the mountain they pro- 
pose to ascend, "looking aflher work.” 

In climbing the Scala Santa anyone might sing Bxcelsior and 
perhaps be considered as singing pretty fairly in the “ accustomed 
ecclesiastical Latin if not exactly in the Virgilian or Horatian. May 
the Empress op Austria have more sense than to put herself in the 
way to sing “ Bvcelsior"' up the Scala Santa! Then, should her 
Majesty shortly visit this country for a change, no vulgar Briton will 
have any excuse for asking her " How ’s your poor knees ? ” 

The Ball MalVs correspondent adds 

“ The Empress has also visited the Coliseum, St. Pietro a Yinoplo, the 
monuments of the Appian ay, and St. Mary Maggiore, where ifiie saw the 
manger of Hethlehem.” 

As really and truly, no doubt, we are of course meant to understand, 
as she saw the hones, nail-parings, rags and tatters,_chains, or wh^ 
other assortment of objects soever may be comprised in the "express 
exhibition of the relics of St. Peter and St. Paul.” 


From the Royal Laboratory. 

Certain persons, Sir John Pakington for example, may or may 
not have had a Christmas Box— on that point we possess no trust- 
worthy information— but they certainly have^ bad what cannot be the 
most agreeable accompaniment of the festive season — a Christmas 
Boxer. • 

BURDEN OP AN ITALIAN SONG. 

Things seem very much at sixes and seveus in Italy. " Italia fa/ta 
da se ? ” If Italia does not contrive soon to get a respectable Govern- 
ment, it will be Italia farct la la ! or in plain English, Italy flddle- 
de-dee ! 
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woTild involve only a trifling addition to tne expense of tlie 
police force. Anybody wbo considers bow many more men 
enter the medical profession than the number it is capable 
of supporting, will see that there must be Mny of its 
members who would be glad to undertake any employment 
by whiob they could earn the living ordinarily got by a 
moderately skilled workman. It may reasonably be ex- 
pected that a small addition to the policeman^s pay would 
induce many "of those unemployed medical gentlemen to 
become candidates for the office of guardian and preserver 
of the public. In that case it is obvious that there would 
ensue a considerable diminution of those deplorable mis- 
takes which arise solely from policemen’s unacquaintance 
with diagnosis. 


THE JOLLY DOCTOES. 



WHY NOT? 

Eh ! Wky not go in nor a Little More Ealsb Hair, and Bo the Thing 

Completely ? 


"WASN’T THAT A DAINTY DISH TO SET BEEORE A KING?” 

The Trench Emperor having expressed a desire to test some of the Australian 
meat, which fumislies the penny-dinners in Norton Eolgate, Mr. Tallbrman, 
Manager of the Australian Meat Agency, at once submitted samples to the 
TuiLenes. The Emperor, on the principle of fiat eccperimentum^ in porpore vili, caused 
some of the meat to be cooked for the soldiers on guard. Binding that they sur- 
vived it, and even, like Oliver Twist, asked for more, he ordered the same dish to 
he set before the principal officers of the Imperial Household. The officers, unlike 
the privates, shuddered, but eat, and, to their own amazement, relished 5 and then 
the Emperor tried it himself, pronounced it good, and expressed his gracious 
intention of causing a more extended trial to be made — we presume on the 
Empress and the entonrage. 

The verdict of the Trench private soldier can hardly be regarded as conclusive. 
He is capable of converting by his so potent art, not only cats, but " rats and mice, 
and such small deer,” to ‘the purposes of the Gamelle^ But the Officers of the 
Household are used to very different fare, and where they ventured, even gourmets 
need not fear to follow. Above all, the Emperor has eaten and approved. No 
■fonder that Mr. Tallerman the Manager has been a Taller man ever since by 
several inches, and that the Australian Meat Agency is looking^ up, from the 
humility of artizan penny dinners in Norton Tolgate to the subKmity of Imperial 
banquets at the Tuileries. But, after all, it is the many " littles ” that will make 
the “mickle;” and in this case penny-wisdom, if the dinners only spread wide 
enough, will be anything but pound-foolishness. 


{Song of the Bill Season, Bx Cathedra at a Brofessio, 
Dinner) 

Let us drink to early marriage, 

May it be the general rule. 

He who wedlock dares disparage. 

Write that fellow down a fool. 

Drink we Love, for it conduces 
Matrimony to extend. 

Here ’s to all, discharging uses 
In relation to that end. 

Here ’s a health to linendrapers, 

SUks and satins who purvey. 

Pr^er fashion-books and papers, 

With designs of smart array. 

Here ’s to milliners inventive, 

Tabricating Beauty’s arms. 

Ministers of aids incentive 
Which embellish native charms. 

Here’s to jewellers, who garnish 
Damsels fair with witching things. 

Gems, and gold.that doth not tarnish, 
They make, bless them, wedding-rings. 

Here ’s to all who lovely features. 

Term, and grace, by art enhance. 

Hairdressers, perfumers, teachers 
Of deportment and the dance. 

Here ’s to novelist and poet ; 

Cupid’s flame their writings fan. 

Here ’s to playwrights ; they too, blow it 
Up, like bellows, all they can. 

Here ’s to soft inspired musicians 
In whose works fond passion glows, 

Torming one of those conditions 
Which to nuptials predispose. 

Here’s to young men sentimental. 

Who have pluck to take a wife. 

Braving small cares, incidental, 

Slightly, to domestic life : 

Delicate organisation, 

Asking, oft, remedial aid. 

Teething, measles, vaccination, 

With expenses to be paid. 

Drink the wooers, and the willing 
To be won by them that woo. 

Drink we cooing, drink we billing ; 

And may Christmas bills ensue. 

Many a fellow, single, never 
Has to pay a doctor’s bill ; 

Early marriage, then, for ever ; 

And success to Practice still. 


MEDICAL POLICE. 

Several cases have lately occurred wherein the police have removed to the 
Station-house persons whom they ought to have conveyed to the Hospital. They 
have picked up people lying unconscious in the street, and mistaken for drunk and 
incapable those who were really apoplectic and insensible. At this season of 
extraordinary conviviality mistakes of that kind are likely to be made in aug- 
mented number, since the enjoyments which cause a state of intoxication are also 
very often the causes which occasion a state of coma. What a pity it is that 
medical knowledge is not generally blended with a constable’s authority! It 


might, and very likely would be, if a step were taken by the Government which 


Seasonable Benevolence# 

Tor the sake of our poor neighbours, who, while the 
frost lasted, were sorely pinched by cold, we were very 
glad, when we walked out last Wednesday, to find the 
frost was giving, 

WEATHER. 

Meteorologists have observed that a “ close” summer 
is invariably followed by an open winter. 
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FASHIONABLE ECONOMY. 

HRiSTiiAS bills are coming 
in, and fathers of large fami- 
lies who are screwing up 
their courage to meet thei^ 
may find some consolation in 
the following intelligence:-— 

Of fashions there is little to 
say: in fact, there have been 
but very few changes since last 
winter. As a rule, the dresses 
made then serve very well for 
the present season.” 

Happy the man whose wife 
and daughters take this hint 
to heart, and are sensibly 
content to wear their last 
year’s dresses ! Such an act 
of heroism — or let ns say of 
sheroism — must likewise be 
an act of very seasonable be- 
nevolence. Poor Papa is 
dailv trembling no w^ at every 
double knock, for with everv 
post there pours in a large shower of "little accounts, with which 
his tradesfolk send their compliments ; while every single knock goes 
through him like a knife, while he is fearfully awaiting the visit of the 
tax-gatherer. Therefore, 0 ye wives and daughters, do have pity on 
Papa, and please him by appearing in the dresses of last winter. Pay 
no heed to what you fancy will be said by Mrs. GrundYj or any other 
snobbess. To live out of debt is better than to live dressed in the fashion, 
and so long as your old clothes are said to " serve very weD,” don’t be 
in a hurry to discharge such good old servants. 


NEW CURIOSITIES OE LITERATURE. 

PoRSON and Wilbereorce devoted considerably more than a fort- 
night to amassing materials for a biography of those inseparable com- 
panions, Hume and Smollett ; but in the great fire which raged in 
London, in the back shop of Messrs. Beaumont and Pletoher, on 
Constitution Hill, the MS. which was closely written on a series of 
envelopes turned inside out, amounting to as many as four, was unfor- 
tunately entirely destroyed before assistance could be procured from 
the nearest drinking fountain. It was intended to illustrate the lives 
of these joint authors with (pewter) plates by the Beef-steak Club ; and 
the whole work would have been issued m triennial parts from the 
Oxford Press, under the superintendence of the learned Bishop Bull. 


PooTE wrote The Traveller in a stage-coach, and afterwards, as a 
sequel, The Rambler in post haste, to delray the expenses of his wooden 
leg. Gay was the author of The Grave, and Day, when he retired 
from the firm of Day and Martin, occupied himself with th§ compo- 
sition of his Night Thoughts, The erudite Whitby planned his Trip 
to Scarborough on the Yorkshire coast, and subsequently induced the 
Earl op Burlington to set it to music, to commemorate the inaugu- 
ration of the Arcade by the original Christy Minstrels. J ohn Hunter, 
during a dead calm, completed at least sk-sevenths of the Anatomy of 
Melancholy in his cutter, with the valuable help of “ slashing Bentley.” j 
The author of Jmius was Savage, 

Ben Jonson meant to have dedicated his 'Dictionary to the Earl op 
Chesterpebid — ^the courtly nobleman who invented a soup, an over- 
coat, and politeness— but Pox’s Booh of Martyrs to the Gout, compiled 
from personal reminiscences, having got the start of Curran on the 
Currency, Henry Plood (familiarly Imown, on account of his oratory, 
as a flood of eloquence), and Lore Hervey, who wrote the Meditations 
amongst the Tomes in the British Museum, the sale of which did not in 
the least affect the circulation of the blood, insisted on Drummond (of 
Hawthomden), who had just then opened the bank at Charing Cross, 
dissuading Ms friend Jonson from Waiting any longer in the Earl’s 
- back kitchen in Sonth Audiey Street* 


A Little BUtf. 

Panny was pretty, and had a cleat sweet voice. Pbed proposed 
to her, and she said " Yes.” Revealing his happiness to his friend 
Prank, Peed told of the joyous ring there was in Panny’s voice 
when she accepted him. "A wedding-ring, I suppose, old fellow,” 
was Prank’s neat reply. 



PBIGHTPUL CLERICAL SCANDAL ! 

An Incumbent, who hails from the “Post Office, Uxbridge/’ in 
advertising for a Curate in the Guardian, takes the opportunity of 
adminisfeering a merited castigation to a proverbially overpaid and 
under-worked body of men. He describes himself as “ somewhat tked 
of clergymen whose letters convey the impression (doubtless often 
erroneous) that their main object is a 'post’ combining a minimum 
of labour with a maximum of comfort,” and adds that he “ would be 
thankful to hear of an Assistant-Proist, desiring to give himself in 
body, soul and spirit, &c.” — to quote further would be profane. 

Is it possible r* “Only a Curate,” and yet expecting a “maMmum 
of comfort ! ” Can it be that the " inferior clergy ” are beginning, 
like their ecclesiastical superiors to hear “a Voice” (with a capital 
V) calling them to exchange £50 a-year for £70, as well as £5000 for 
£7000 ? What is the use of Twelve Days’ Missions, Convocation, and 
(Ecumenical Councils, if such anarchy as this is to prevail ? And yet 
see how tenderly our reverend advertiser twits his dilettante brethren. 
He is only “somewhat” tired of them — not very— long-suffering 
martyr ! , i i • 

The impression produced by their letters that they are seeking a 
“ maximum of comfort,” is “ doubtless often erroneous/’ When such 
saponaceous reservations qualify the^ else severe towelling, can we not 
fancy that crowds of eager competitors will rush to ally themselves 
with so thoroughly sympathetic a superior “Priest?” Let us wish 
all the joy he can possibly anticipate to the fortunate candidate who shall 
succeed to the “post” so properly and politely offered at the “Post ” 
Office, Uxbridge. 


PAROCHIAL GLEB. 

(Music. — LitiU Bigs lie in the best of Straw.) 

Sick paupers lie on the nicest straw. 

RrnmT^k I whni ! Straw, that ever you saw. 

Sick paupers can’t ^ destroyed by law. 

Hrumnk! Lillibnllero ; 

C’nork! Lillibnllero : 

Hrumnk! whui! c’nork 1 sing nandledidan ; 

Great Bumble’s our own model man. 

Sick paupers eat the richest plates, 

Hrumnk I whui ! Plates, allowed by the rates. 
Sick paupers’ keep ’s an expense we hates. 
Hrumnk! &c. 

Sick paupers breathe the sweetest air. 

Hrumnk ! whui 1 Air, that nature can bear. 

Sick paupers die for all our care. 

Hrumnk! &c. 

Sick paupers never can be too strong. 

Hrumnk ! whui ! Strong, that can’t be no wrong. 
Here ends our parochial song. 

Hrumnk! &o. 


AMENDS TO AMERICA. 

The long and short of ,the sea-serpentine despatch of Mr. Eish 
touching the Alabama claims is simply this, that the Americans com- 
plain, not that we were not neutral in their civil war, but that we were. 
It is now clear how we may satisfy them. We should, no doubt,, do it 
by making them a national apology for our neglect to espouse the side 
of the North with active sympathy by taking measures to prevent our 
merchantmen from breaking the blockade of the Southern ports, by 
sending out cruisers to capture the Southern privateers, and by seizing 
and handing over to the Eederal Government all the Confederate 
vessels that came to our harbours. In addition to owning up all this,5t 
would only be necessary to offer to pay any amount of damages at 
which the United States Government might assess the losses inflicted 
upon American Commerce by the Alabama^ or any other Confederate 
man-of-war that we failed to take or destroy. Early in the approaching 
Session, if the Government should not, some independent Member of 
the Legislature perhaps wiH move a Resolution to the effect above 
stated, in the House of Commons. 


An Organ of Anti-Enllglitenmenlk 

A CERTAIN newspaper published at Rome is named the Camera 
Apostolica. This tifle shows it to be an official organ ; but a more 
appropriate denomination would perhaps be. Camera Obscuta. 


The only Excuse eor Inebriety.— B etter tight than lax. 
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CONSEQUENT ON THE FASHIONABLE RAOE FOR TARTANS. 

Tipsy Recruit Htjlio, Cfmead ! IiVha’ Resgh’ment do you B’long to ? 


THE YALUE OE "PEOPUTTY.’’ 

The celebrated Lord Chesterfield, clever as be may have beea in some 
respects, was obtuse in others. He bad not the sense to appreciate the pith of 
our good old proverbs, and instructed his son, whose stupidity needed no enhance- 
ment, that they were vulgar. He would have turned his finicking nose up at the 
wise and venerable saying, that one man may steal a horse whilst another must 
not look over a hedge. This, indeed, is now seldom quoted, having fallen into 
disuse since horse-stealing was made no longer a hanging matter. Horse-stealing 
is still, however, punishable with a degree of comparative severity quite sufficient 
to render that adage about it intelligible. 

At tbe Middlesex Sessions, the other day, Thomas Evans, aged 38, pleaded guilty 
to stealing a horse, value £5. He was sentenced to seven years’ penal servitude. 
On the previous day another thief, who had pleaded not guilty, Elizabeth Barry, 
aged 39, was adjudged, at the Berkshire Epiphany Quarter Sessions, to fifteen 
calendar months’ imprisonment. with hard labour. The difference between these 
two thieves was essentially this. Thomas Evans had stolen a horse ; Elizabeth 
Barry had stolen a child. To be sure, the man was proved to be an habitual 
criminal ; but then, on the other hand, the woman was a nurse in the service of the 
gentleman whose child she stole. Thus she was guilty of robbing her employer, 
and she robbed him of an object which he valued indefinitely more than he could 
have prized any horse: mofeover she had, according to evidence, ill-used the child, 
and all this with malice prepense. And she was liable to seven years* penal ser- 
vitude too. But the child could not be assessed at the specific value of £5, and 
the horse could. To that difference between the two cases corresponded the 
difference between the sentences of fifteen months’ imprisonment with hard 
labour, and seven years’ penal servitude. So the dear old proverb which implies 
the relative atrocity of horse-stealing is no anachronism. Eor your horse is that 
thing to the sound of whose name he canters, 'as Tennyson’s Northern Farmer 
says, " Proputty, Proputty, Proputty,” marketable “ proputty,” and your child 
isn’t. Judges and Justices think more of '‘proputty” than even what it is thonght 
of by the Northern Farmer, 


A Better Eeadino. — L Contented Mind is a Continual Bore. 


BOB LOWF8 NEW YEAE^S GIET. 

Who ’s that knocking at the door ? 

’Tis I, says Egbert Lowe, 

With the bill of what you owe, 

Por house and for assessed tax. 

And income-tax, that best tax — 

’Tis-so charmingly elastic, 

So pliant and so plastic. 

And falls upon so many ; 

’Tis a million to the penny — 

Then inspection I invite 
That your licences are right— 

Por keeping, if you can. 

Dogs and arms, and trap and man, 

So no wonder I am knocking at the door. 

There used be two knockings at the door: 
In April and September, 

As you probably remember. 

The collector used to sack, 

Por Lord knows how far back — 

Por traps that you had dropped 
Arms on plate that you had.popped. 
Dogs that had cut and run, 

And flunkeys that had gone, 

Por which to your disgust. 

Charge they did, and pay you must — 
And if you didn’t kick 
The man out pretty quick^ 

You felt you *a like to do it^ 

If at law you ’d not to rue it. 

In the aggravating day — 

Now happily past away — 

When they knocked twice at the door ! 

Now. when /knock' at the door, 

^Tis on licence, where, confest. 

Stand dogs, arms, traps, and the rest ; 
Por your income-tax and eke 
Your house-tax 1 ’ve to seek. 

And from^he New Year’s day 
Eates and taxes beg youTl pay, 
In^accents bland and winning, 

Por the year that is beginning. 

And you must feel, if one axes 
Por assessed and income taxes, 

’Tis impossible to do so 

In a way should- suit you so. 

While it certainly suits me, 

And Her Majesty’s Treasurie— 

And that’s how /knock at the door. 


True, this year there ’s rather more 
To pay thau may be pleasant 
In bad times like the present : 

Por this year I must combine 
Taxes for 1, 8, 6, 9— 

With the licences you’ve bought 
Por 1, 8, 7, 0. 

Which certainly appears 
Like paying for two years 
And is what it doth appear — 

But it ’s only for this year ; 

And you will not be so done 
In I, 8, 7, 1. 

Por then we shall be straight— 

The year’s back with the year’s weight— 
And you will not have to pay 
Two years’ taxes in one d£^ — 

When next year I come knocking at the door. 


Death Sans Phrase,” 

Tropmann, the Pantin murderer, has been thought^ even 
by a Prench jury, too had to admit of “ extenuating circum- 
stances” in their verdict. This settles his place in the annals 
of murder. Even his advocate could find no better defence 
for him, than that he was too bad to behead— and ought 
to be shut up, as we shut up tigers, in a cage out of 
harm’s way to others. He is not too much of man, but too 
little of man— being evidently a brute— and a dangerous 
brute too— one to be " stamped out ” of life, as mad dogs are. 


VOL. LVIII, 
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In Town, 



And in Countet. 


NEW OURIOSITIES OE LITEBATUEB. 

The loves of eminent men liave often been romantic and remarkable. Db. Btjsbt’s early 
passion for tbe My who afterwards became Mbs. Tbimmeb, and by whom he was refused 
Uree lames-m a travellme menagerie,_atMADAMB Tttssato’s, and inBiKCH’s shop on Comhill— 
WT.S, ^stored. He always remamed in bed on the anniversary of her wedding-day, eating 
nothing but stewed pTOnes and charcoal biscuits, and reading all the letters he had received 

SS-m wt ^ ’■®®* of fte year in an dd pocket-book 

given mm by GRAiNaEB, who wrote The Sugar Cane, 

love, and as often, with an excess of fastidiousness, disco verinfir 
^?*®F®^i'™ from proposing marriage. One lady sneezed three tii^ 
leT^^*®®’i^®f^®*fo®^®^!?osfoiit on horseback; a third horrified him by partaking 
could not tell what/Caviare was; and a fifth; wKS“| 
w hooked the Archdeacon, lost him by his coming in unexpectedly from one of 

ks fishuiR excursions, and findmg her sucking a large-sized orange. ^ 

mounted patrol, Waxdbr carved Saeclmrmds'smsi^, by moonlight, on 
him the o^tie of Padin^on Green (with the clasp-knife which" she had given 

teSvd™«*^L?S^iff ™ the hrewhonse at Penshurst) the night before he em'gSted 
i I® ^® *®®-^ ® sheep-walk, and wrote some of the most beantifnl of his nastoral 
poems, pnor to his mamage with the wealthy widow of a retired sugar-baker, who had been 


knighted by the King for raising a troop of 
horse in the heat of summer. 

Oliver Cromwell’s first love was a little 
milliner’s apprentice at Huntingdon. He 
certainly would have married this young girl, 
and become her Protector for life, had not 
his friends sent him away to Saffron Walden 
to be with a vintner there, in whose esta- 
blishment he imbibed those republican 
opinions which afterwards led him to make 
short work of the Long Parliament, and to 
bury the Mace and the Great Sea>, by torch- j 
light, in the Tower Ditch, the celebrated 
Guido Eawkes holding the lantern (with | 
matches warranted to light only on the box), | 
and Sir Cloudbsley Shovel handling the 


It is a natural and pardonable curiosity 
that seeks to know what have been the fa- 
vourite viands of those we reverence and 
admire. Lord Chestereield supped every 
Saturday night, on tripe and onions, with 
Captain Coram and Gainsborough, at the 
“ Blue Boy ” in Leather Lane, then a fashion- 
able part ^ of Town, and inhabited by the 
learned Kidd, the Ambassador from Mo- 
rocco, &c. 

George the Third preferred Windsor 
Beans to any other vegetable ; Queen Eliza- 
beth doated on Spanish onions; Martin 
Luther and John Knox were alike in their 
fondness for the Pape’s Eye; Bacon inva- 
riably, winter and summer, spring and au- 
tumn, had fried sausages for breakfast, and 
pork-chops for supper; Daniel Lambert 
was continually getting stout (Dublin) : to 
the discoverer of the circulation of the blood 
we are also indebted for Harvey’s Sance ; 
Eoger Ascham, who has left ns the hem 
ideal of a book in his Toarophilm, took a 
bowl of arrowroot every night before going 
to bed, flavoured with rum and molasses; 
Sir Walter Ealeigh was passionately fond 
of early potatoes ; Dr. Mead drank nothing 
but metheglin; ‘'Beau” Nash swore by 
spruce beer; and Old Parr’s life was pro- 
longed by elder wine. 

Dr. Johnson’s favourite dish was a suck- 
ing-pig stuck with blanched almonds, and 
stuffed with macaroons, and CJmolat Menier, 
and served with a rich sauce consisting of 
currant jelly, chutney, anchovy paste, vanille. 
the yolk of an egg, some horse-radish grated 
fine, mushroom-catchup, and several other in- 
gredients. Mrs. Theale took care always 
to have this dish at table when Johnson 
dined at the Brewery in Liquorpond Street, 
along with Miss Porter and HalIbs of Eton. 


ALEXANDEIA TO SMITHEIELD. 

Commenting on the account given by the 
Times of the exportation of bones, taken from 
mummy pits, from Egypt to England, to 
be manufactured here into manure, the Bcho 
saya — 

“ The rich fields of turnips and mangolds that 
will spring from the desiccated skeletons of 
Cheops’ subjects will in turn become prime beef 
and mutton, and Newgate Market will represent 
the final stage of this curious txansmigration of 
bodies,’* 

What a journey; for our imagination to 
take, from Egyptian Cheops to London 
Chops! 

Prom Our Paris Correspondent. 

We’ hope 'the new Erench Ministry wiU be 
permanent; but with Lebobuf and Buffet 
in it, no surprise can be felt if it is regarded 
as only provisionaL 
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HYMN TO SAINT TROFIMUS. 


BT BPICimTIS ABTHKITICrS. 

0?he 29th. of December is the Peast-day of an Archbishop of Arles, called 
St. Trofimns, whose bones repose in the church of St. Philip Neri, and have 
the peculiar virtue of curing people of gout, lumbago, and the rheum, or, as 
the Italian sacred diary has it, of podagj'a and ohiaragra. Think of that, ye 
gouty old gentlemen of England, who sit at home in anything but ease."* — ■ 
Standard's Correspondent from Home, 

Sadjx Teofimds, Saint Trofinms, assist me, I implore. 

Your saintly and respected name I never heard before : 

Excuse me that I write to you, although we Ve never met. 

You ’re far too kind a gentleman to stand on etiquette. 

My dear Saint Trofimus, don’t mind my swearing, but my groans. 
And make no bones of lending me the virtue of your bones. 

I own I am a Protestant, my fight is small and dim. 

But who can help protesting when podagra claws ms limb ? 

And you’ve been off. Saint Trofimus, quite long enough to know 
How paltry the dissensions that embroil us here below — 

Still, as you ’re claimed by Catholics, as Catholic I sue, 

Confiteor—1 ’ll confess : if that ’s the proper thing to do. 

Yes, culpa meal 1 have loved, and fear may love again. 

Hock, Sherry, Chablis, Burgundy, Moselle, Iquem, Champagne, 
Lafitte, Old Port, Noyeau, Chartreuse, Madeira, Punch in ice ; 

Amd, golly ! good Saint Trofimus, ain’t Maraschino nice ? 

Yes, mea magna culpa I “ when the Turtle’s voice is heard ” 

I always take three plates, not always stopping at the third : 

When other soups are going, and I ’m puzzled to take which, 
Bichme oblige^ 1 make a choice of that as looks most rich. 

And when they bait for me with fish, a capture I must be — 

(I’m sure your friend St. Antony will say a word for me) 

Dressed fish, Saint Trofimus, that sendeth transcendent^ steam. 
With luscious soft concomitants, and sauce—a poet’s dream. 

Truffles, Saint Trofimus, I take in every given form, 

Enriching other viands, or in paste alone, and warm ; 

They keep me humble, dear Saint T., upon my word they do, 

They preach a lesson that a man’s himself a fungus too. 

1 eat of each entree^ dear Saint, in part because I like, 

(Clean is the breast J make on which in penitence I strike). 

But one little good intention to my credit place, I pray, 

A hostess does not like to see her dishes sent away. 

And on through stately dinners (and I go to all I can) 

To eat and drink of everything is my poor simple plan. 

And pastries and confections, all the things that^ ladies take, 

I take ’em, too, and fancy ’tis for those dear ladies’ sake. 

Beluctantly, good Saint, I let or dish or wine go by, 

We should prove all things— can I tell what ’s best patil I try ? 

But then at night, to counteract aught that might disagree, 

I swig two jolly brandy-grogs— sometimes, I fancy, three. 

I take but little exercise, it really seems so hard 
Prom honest gains a cabman should unkindly be debarred. 

I don’t much care for riding on the horses that they job. 

And my weight would be oppressive to a steady-minded cob. 

And I have gout ! Saint Trofimus, which makes me wince and roar. 
And wonder what I ’ve done to earn a punishment so sore, 

And then the doctor comes, not kind, but grinning like a Choul, 

“ I told you how ’twould be,” says he, “ why are you such a Pool ?” 

He ties me up in flannels, says I ’m not to drink or eat. 

He gives me beastly drugs, and Vichy water for a treat ; 

And when I cry for opiates, the fiend without remorse 
Says, “ No ; the gout^s a remedy, and it must take its course.” 

I am so stiff, I am so cross, no living tongue can tell. 

If my foot touches aught that’s hard, incontiuent I yell. 

My wrists have caught it too, dear Saint, which tempts me oft to swear ; 
1 cannot fold a journal, write a note, or comb my hmr. 

One ’s utter helplessness is, perhaps, the worst thing in the gout ; 
These very lines I dictate to my nephew (who ’s a lout) 

And instead of writing rapidly when once my word he ’s got. 

The stupid donkey looks at me, and fatuously says, What ? ” 

The world a blank, all folks are fools, and everything goes wrong. 
The very hours have got the gout, and now are twice as long. 

0 cure me, dear Saint Trofimus, and send me hack again 
To Rocky Moselle, and Burgundy, Tquem, LafiUe, Champagne, 


AN AWKWAED NAME. 

What a very nice letter was that one quoted by the Ball Mall 
Gazette from the Neto York Independent, the composition of the junior 
King of Siam— for Siam, like the Brentford of other days, has two 
kings— addressed to an American lady, formerly a missionary among 
the Siamese, who had known Mm when a child 1 A note which he had 
received from her, he said, “ called up many refreshing memories of 
childhood.” Here is phraseology that might be supposed to have 
been acquired at a diocesan training school. Numerous changes have 
taken place, and you would barely recognise Bangkok could you be 
transported here.” This might have been written by any of our con- 
temporaries’ own correspondents. So might all this : — 

Treaties were made with, nearly all the great Powers of the West. Euro- 
peans and Americans resorted Mther for trade. An extensive commerce has 
been the result. This city has greatly improved in its appearance, its build- 
ings, roads, and canals. Beautiful square-rigged vessels and steamers are now 
owned by the Siamese (yovernment and Siamese merchants. The industry, 

produce, and wealth of the country have correspondingly advanced 

Peace and prosperity exist throughout the length and breadth of the king- 
dom, and long may it continue, will doubtless he yours, as it is my earnest 
wish.” 

His Siamese Majesty sends Ms old acquaiutance a set of coins of his 
realm and a gold and silver cigar-box, whence we need not infer 
that she smokes, but may surmise that the Siamese ladies do. He 
afftctionately requests her to accept this present “as a keepsake from 
your once baby friend.” His epistle concludes with a salutation quite 
becoming the pen of a Christian gentleman : — 

My honoured mother and other ladies of the Palace wish to he remem- 
bered to you. Accept my best wishes for yourself, your husband, and your 
; son, and ‘believe me, Yours truly ” 

And then follows His Majesty’s signature. It is a remarkable one 

“ K. P. E. Pawar Sathan Mongol, 

Second King of Siam, &c., &c., &c. 

Everybody must be struck with the incongruity of the King op 
Siam’s fifth name, with his style of writing. The intervening aitch 
makes no difference in a word wMch looks like a mere abbreviation of 
Sathanas. Who gave himthatname? No godfathers nor godmothers, 
one would think : yet his letter, written in the terms above-copied, to 
a missionary, seems to indicate that he had both, and that probably, in 
his infancy. Had he been converted at riper years, he surely would 
have repudiated a name which sounds so strange for a Christian one. 
If he was actually cliristened thereby, there is perhaps no help for it, 
unless Mr. James Bug was canonically warranted in renaming him- 
self Norpolr Howard, discarding not only Bug for Howard, but 
James for Norpolk. But then, in like manner the King op Siam 
could alter Satban to Michael. 


BISHOPS IN BONDS. 

What has become of the “ Davenport Brothers ? ” When last we 
heard of them they either were, or were in the way to be in gaol, ac- 
cording to United States’ law, for conjuring without a licence. The 
following passage in a letter from the Times Special Correspondent, 
may be taken to show that those Davenports are in some degree 
matched by certain performers at Home. It refers to the Council 

“ Within that body the Pope acts by a machinery and by procedures slowly 
elaborated and perfected beyond a chance of miscarriage. On the other hand, 
the opposition, be it one or only a name, cannot act for a hundred various 
objections. It enters the Council not as we Anglicans were mockingly invited 
to enter, -with ropes hanging round our necks, but with the ropes tightly 
twisted and knotted round their limbs, and closing their very lips.** 

There is, however, a materiM difference between the spiritual oppo- 
sition in the Pope’s Council and the Spiritualist pretenders. The 
latter did usually contrive to wriggle out of the ropes they were tied 
with, whereas there seems to be no extricating themselves for Bishop 
Dupanloup and his companions. 


Subject for a Cartoon in the Hotel de Ville. 

A THEME for Parisian pictor— 

By Parisian approval endorsed— 

Ollivibr the PaJadin, Yictor 
O’er Hausmann, unhoused and uu-horsed 1 


VIRTUE ITS OWN REWARD, 

Baron Hausmann, we are told, refuses to accept any compensation 
for his loss of office. He cannot help receiving one compensation — the 
universM satisfaction of Paris at Ms deposition. 


Ugly Language. — ^Plain English. 
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Papa , Ala.s I I OA.NNOT Tkll how deeply it Pains mb to pind this J3la $$ atr of Tndifferenoe— this icy, heartless 
Disdain, in one so Young— so Fair 1 Nor are you the only Person in whom i have Perceived these Symptoms ! They 
are rapidly becoming the Fashion of the Day ! ” 

[Papa is not 7nad, but has been left a few moments in charge of his haby^ and is learning his part in a piece for a private performance. 


BISHOPS TO MAKE ! BISHOPS TO MEND ! 

“ By tlie death of the Bishop of Manchester another mitre is placed at 
the disposal of Mr. G-ladstone.” — JEcclesiastieal Intelligence. 

I nave always felt from the beginning that those who diflTered from me, 
and who thought it their duty to express that difference, doing all that ‘in 
them lay to oppose both my Election and my Consecration, were actuated by 
nothing but a sense of duty, and a desire to fulfil G-od’s will, as far as their 
conscience showed it to them,” — Bishop Temple's Speech at Bxeter, 

Here ’s Gladstone has got a new Bishop to make — 

The task majr well cause e*en his courage to blench. : 

If Cabinet-making some trouble must take. 

What 's Cabinet-making to making a Bench ? 

For Cabinet-work, free from priestly control, 

You Ve but to determine the right stuff, aud get it ; 

And when you ’ve the peg that wul best it the hole, 

Stick the one in the other, and keep where you Ve set it. 

On Cahinet-work party judgments we know— 

The sarcasm and sneers, and high4oned indignation — 

But a Broad Bishop’s choice calls to arms .High and Low, 

And clerical wrath takes the form of damnation. 

These shepherds of souls will ight over a straw. 

On what we call hairs see an eternity hanging : 

For fhe Church defy Charity, Logic, and Law, 

Turn their pulpits to prize-rings, their sermons to slanging. 

The sounds of spent fight around Temple still blend. 

The air is still murky with smoke of lie battle : 

Still the sulphurous whiffs of Priests’ powder ascend, 

Still their protests explode, their anathemas rattle. 

Stm Trower parades in his sackcloth and ashes. 

Still Denison calls Convocation to arms ; 


Dr. Wordsworth his teeth o’er the Fathers still gnashes, 
Pusey pules, and the Record sounds shrilly alarms. 

’Gainst such fury of High Church and frenzy of Low, 

Such passion of Priests, and Priests’ press party-fired. 
What use is the witness a life’s work can show. 

The love and respect which that life has inspired ? 

As against Priestly shriek, and Episcopal groan, 

Trnt his courage condemn, aud his manhood bewail. 

What import lay affection, and reverence shown 
In the farewells that follow, the welcomes that hail ? 

To the clam’rous confusion of orthodox herds, 

The terror that rouses their bleats, baas, and lows, ’ 

What ’s the calm Christian spirit that speaks in these words 
Of respect for opponents, forgiveness for foes ? 


At Large. 

Afpropriatb names (and considerate acts) should always be re- 
corded. The Keeper of Whitecross Street Prison, from which a large 
number of debtors were liberated on the first of this month under the 
New Act, is — ^M r. Constable ; and it is pleasant to note what is said 
of him, that he acted in a humane manner [by giving a large number 
of those in his custody leave to go directly the Act came into operation] 
instead of prolonging the imprisonment of the persons until applica- 
tions were made to a Judge at Chambers on Monday.” 


A grammarian’s thought. 

What a contrast there sometimes is between the adjective and its 
adverb! Eefiect, for example, on the wide difference that exists 
between the man who is constant in love, and the man who is constantly 
in love ! 
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MORE HAPPY THOUGHTS. 

Dine willi Dtng'^ll at tlie large Restaurant’s. 

In my Room. — Ring bell. Tall German waiter answers. He has a 
way^ of understanding you before you speak — anticipatory style, pro- 
voking. 

He enters with “ You ring ?” I reply that I did. He returns, " I 
thought so. You want some tea, some eggs, some coffee— what ? 

No. I was going to have ordered tea, but I won’t now, just to show 
him that this is not the sort of thing to try with me. That I’m not 
one of his ordinary travelling Englishmen. I order, consequently, some 
sherry and seltzer. " Sherry and seltzer,” he repeats, " anyting 
else ? No ? No meat, no bread, no butter, nutting ? No ? ” 

This sort of thing makes one very angry; it’s a liberty. I answer 
sternly, “No, nothing else.” 

Happy Thought.--^" a biscuit.” I order this, because he hasn’t 
suggested biscuits. He replies, “Sherry, seltzer, biscuits, nutting 
else ? No ? I bring you dem,” and disappears. I say “ disappears,” 
because he is round the corner of the door and out on the landing 
before I know he has gone. A pantomimic German. 

Open my desk and commence reviewing my papers. Waiter back 
again. “ Sherry, seltzer, biscuits, all you want ? No ? ” I say, almost 
savagely (for it is just as if I was being worried into ordering some- 
thing else, or hadn’t ordered enough), “ Open the bottle.’’ 

He echoes me again. “Open? yes.” He performs this quickly and 
jerkily. “ Zo. Put him in ? ” 

^ Happy ThougM, — To nod instead of replying, by way of checking 
him. 

“ Anyting else ? ” he immediately asks. “ No ? nutting else ? 
no.” He has vanished, before I recollect. But I do want to ask him 
something. “ Here, Garmon ! ” 

Happy Thought. — Kellner^ not Garmon, “ Kellner ! ” 

He IS back again from the bottom of two flights of stairs, in less than 
five seconds. You call, yes ? You want someting ? No ? ” 

“ Yes ; I want to know if there is anything going oh here to-night ? ” 
He shrugs his shoulders, and smiles vaguely. 

“Is there?” I repeat. 

“ Yes, going on ? Yes,” he answers. His “ Yes ” is very prolonged ; 
a thoughtful affirmative. 

“ What is it?” 

“Yes. Going on for day?” Then, after a moment’s consideration, 
he decides upon telling the truth, which takes this form, “ I not know 
what you say.” 

Happy Thought, — To put it thus, slowly, “ Is-there-a-Ooncert, 
any Music, or is the Theatre open ?” 

“ Oh ! ” a light breaks in upon him, “ A Concert ? No, no Con- 
cert. De Tayarter is for tree days open. Not dis night. De Band in 
de Elisa-garten inmomin play.” 

Happy Thought, — Yery nice. StroU there about eleven to-morrow. 
Rank and fashion. 

Ask the exact time of performance. 

“ Seven hour,” he answers. 

“ Plays for seven hours ! ” I exclaim. 

" No ! ” he laughs, and shakes his head as correcting his own mis- 
take. “ Seven o’clock ” (this very distmctly) ; “ de Band play all 
mornins from seven to eight.” 

What ! ! ! Get up at six-thirtj^ a.m:. to go to a Concert at seven. 

“Do many people go to this Concert at seven ? ” I can’t help 
inauiring. 

All people here,” he replies. I am staggered. What time is the 
Theater then, I wonder. P’raps at 4 a.m. 

Suppers at ten in the mommg, and fierce dissipation at mid-day. 
That’ll do. No, I don’t want anything more. 

Decision at present, — Not to go to the Concert in the Elisa-garten at 
seven to-morrow morning. Examine conversation-book in four lan- 
guages, in order to address the Chambermaid to-morrow morning on 
the subject of wasser, boots, clothes, and bath. 

The Chambermaid, I find, (to begin with) is a Zimmermadchen. This 
is satisfactory. 

Happy Thought. — ^To arrange (before I go to sleep to-night) a con- 
versation with the Zimmermadchen. I think Guten morgen is good 
morning. Can’t find it. Quten morgen^ ZimmerwMchen^ will do very 
nicely to begin with. 

Ha^y Thought. also master the coinage. They took francs 
to-day in payment for my conversation-book. One thing at a time. 
Zimmermadchen at first. How travelling does enlarge our views, I 
little thought two weeks ago that I shomd be calling any one a Zim- 
mermadchen, and understanding what I meant by it. Also, mustn’t 
forget what I came for ; i.e.^ to call on the Doctor, to whom I have 
an introduction, and ask him if I have got rheumatic gout latent any- 
where. If so where, and what ’s to be done for it. 

It is very cold at night. 

Happy ThougM, — ^To ask the Zimmermadchen in the morning for a 


! counterpane and more blankets. Look out “ counterpane ” and 
i " blankets,” before I go to sleep, in dictionary, so as to remember 
' them in the morning. 

Can’t find “ counterpane.” Das Betttuch is blanket. 

Happy Thought. — Look out “ coverlet ” instead of “ counterpane.” 
Got It — Oberdecke. Zimmermadehen^* I will say, wunsche 

eine Oberdecke und zwei Betttuchs.^* 

Sleep on it — I mean sleep on the phrase. 

^ Wake in the morning x rehearse the speech to myself two or three 
times. Add to it. Bringen Sie mir. [“Bring me,” nothing more 
simple : and it’s wonderful how sleeping in a foreign town brings the 
! language out of you in the morninar, like the sulphur waters do to the 
gout] — Bringen Sie mir heiss Wasser. Eeiss^* is “hot,” and 
yesterday I thought by the sound it meant just the contrary. 

Am I ready to converse with Zimmermadchen ? Yes. Ring the bell. 
Rehearse again to myself quietly. Let me see, I ’ve forgotten what 
“ blankets ” was. Shan’t have time to look it out before she comes, 

! and it looks so absurd to read to her from a book. 

I Enter the Zimmermadchen. She wishes me, in her "own native 
■ tongue (I ’n astonish her presently), “ Good morning.” I feel a little 
I nervous — why should I be nervous ? It ’s nonsense to be nervous. 

I By the way I want a bath, and I ’ve forgotten to look it out. She has 
I brought some heiss Wasser^ so the words I knew best I have not got to 
say. 

Happy Thought. — ^Begin the conversation by alluding to the heiss 
Wasser. Try to assume a careless easy tone, as if talking German had 
been the amusement of my leisure hours for years. Odd, I feel that I 
don’t pronounce the words nearly so well as at my rehearsals. 

“ Sze haben heiss WasserC* I say it boldly. She is as much astonished 
as Balaam was, I should imagine. It must come upon her Hke a voice 
from the bed itself. 

She laughs and replies, “ heiss Wasser^ ja” Success : now for 
number two. 

“Oh, Zimmermadchen, I want” — failure. She stares— perhaps it 
strikes her that I’m a great linguist, and know so many languages that 
I ’m mixing them up — ^perhaps it doesn’t — “ I mean loh wunsche eine 
Oberdecke.^* 

varm genouf?^^ she asks; at least, so it sounds, and I un- 
derstand it perfectly. Yery like English, “ Not warm enough ?” 

“ Hein*" I return in, this time, admirably grammatical German. 

Now all I want her to say is, “ Yes, I ’ll brin^ your oberdecke,” and 
while she ’s gone I ’ll look out “ tepid bath ” in the dictionary. But 
she commences a series of questions, or remarks, or both, founded 
evidently upon the mistaken impression, which my starting so fluently 
in her own native tongue had given her, that I talk and understand 
German. 

Happy Thought. — Stick to “ Ta\ eine Oberdecke^^ 

She laughs (what at? I don’t know) and goes away. Now then. 
Bad is bath ; tepid is . . . tepid is . . . not down — what a dictionary ! 
It will be worth while studying German here for the sake of my fellow- 
countrymen who want dictionaries. Tepid is not in the conversation- 
book.^ Kalt is cold, but I don’t want a cold bath. If you plectse ” 
isn’t in the conversation-book. Yet they seem a polite people. Perhaps 
it wasn’t a polite person who compiled this book. 

Happy Thought. — Bin Bad mit kalt und heiss Wasser, Kalt und 
heiss together must be tepid. 

Re-enter Zimmermadchen, with "such a coverlet ! A bed in itself — 
a sort of balloon stuffed with feathers, which she plumps down on the 
bed. I can’t explain that it is not at all the sort of thing I mean, because 
I don’t know the German for the phrase, and I can’t keep her waiting 
in the room while I find out the words in the dictionary. She says 
something about “ Das ist gut, so** And I reply (not to hurt her 
feelings) Tah, das ist goot** {Tah should be spelt, I find, “Ja”. 
—odd.) 

“ Varm?** says she. 

“ Yery varm,” I reply weakly, giving up my German and running 
into bad English. 

Then comes the “ Bin bad** request. She does understand me, and 
brings it. 

Rise and go to breakfast with Dyng-weel. 

Impressions of German language at first. — Not unlike broad Scotch if 
talked by a nigger. “ Yah, yah,” just, like the Christy Minstrels, is 
always coming in. 

Not an Unreasonable Wisb. 

You often hear people speak of a cold “ going through the house.” 
Poor ScAMBLEET, whose wife and family are all now laid up, and under 
the doctor’s care, says he wishes their cold had gone through the house 
without stopping. 

AGBICITLTUBAX. QUESTION. 

Is a landlord who allows his farms to be over-stocked “mtlbL rabbits 
entitled to be called a great bunnyfactor ? 
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A STOPPER. 

Itinerant Yendof. Grii: us A CjamsMAS-Box, Guynob ! I allus has my 
Tjbeth Deawed *eee.” 

Practitioner, “All Right, my Man! Step Inside, and I’ll Take one 
Out eor ISTothing.” [Itinerant Vendor does not seem to see the pull of it. 


TROCHES. 

In this dull season of the year. 

With evenings long and mornings dusky, 

I often have a dreadful cold, 

And find my voice get very husky. 

I mentioned this to Jones one day. 

Who answered me in accents solemn, 

“ Whenever this occurs, my boy. 

Just try Beowne's Bronchial What-d’ye-calL’em.” 

“ But what ’s the name ? One C 9 uldtt’t go 
To Dietkichsen*s (the shop with columns,) 

And tell ’em that you want to buy 
A box of Bronchial ‘ What-d’ye-call’ems.’ ” 

Says Jones, “I don’t quite comprehend 
The name Browne calls ’em, I confess ; 

But here it ’s printed on the lid, 

It’s T. R. 0. C. H. E. S. 

I went into a chemist’s shop, 

Who clearly thought me cutting jokes. 

When I inquired, in accents mild. 

If he ’d a box of Bronchial “ trohes^ 

I sought another shop, and growled, 

“ To call the things French names what bosh ! ” 
Alas, my French availed me not 
When I demanded Bronchial “ troshl^ 

I ’ve pretty well forgot my Greek, 

But doubt if anybody sees 
A reason why cough lollipops 
Should take the name of light trochees. 

I asked that charmer, Jones’s niece, 

(With whom I caught my cold at croquet), 

But her advice found no response 
At druggists’ shops. She said, “Try Trokyy 

What does it mean ? Browne, you must feel 
You’re bound your customers to tell 
What, iu the name of common sense, 

T. il. 0, C. H. E. does spell. 


State CRAET.— Her Majesty’s Ships of War. 


(ECUMENICAL ODDS AND ENDS. 

The Special Correspondent of the Times at Rome informs those 
whom it may concern that : — 

“ The Council, which has hitherto separated by 11, did not issue from the 
HaB this morning till a quarter to 1 — a very unwonted trial, I am told, to the 
physical endurance of most of the Fathers.” 

Does not this information particularly concern the British House 
of Commons? Might not Honourable and Right Honourable Gen- 
tlemen at St. Stephen’s advantageously take a lesson from Right 
Reverend Fathers at St. Peter’s ? For the context of the above-quoted 
passage shows that a quarter to one did not mean 12'45 a.m., h\xt 
12*46 p.M. To be sure Parliamentary debates are liable to be pro- 
tracted, for one reason, because they are free ; but freedom of debate 
need not be abused. 

According to the same writer ; — 

“The Pope had commanded prayers for fine weather in all the churches. 
Late iu the afternoon there came word that the Tiber was in the streets.” 

“ But,” he observes farther on, the next day : — 

“ Everything was bright and glorious in the morning sun.” 

And Dr. Manning perhaps exclaimed All right ! ” 

Another Correspondent of the Times says : — 

‘‘ -A- Roman wit has discovered, he says, the habits of all the Western 
Bishops. The English are always taking out somethiag to eat ; the American 
Bishops are retiring to smoke,” 

Time does indeed work wonders more wonderful than those of 
Ohassepot nfles at Rome. Fancy Athanasius with a cigar in his 
mouth— Dr (Iyprian with a short pipe, which may have been preferred 
r/ Kt® of Athanasius and Cyprian. Or imagine 

the Tsicene Fathers continually tucking in sandwiches. 

A lette in^ the P all Mall Gazette gives the Pope’s apology for his 
army. Here is part of it 


** As to St. Peter, it is true that he also had no army, but he possessed such 
power that, by one word from his mouth, he struck dead calumniators and 
revolutionists, as instanced in the case of Ananias and Sapphiba. But, 
unhappily, the successors of St. Peter are not endued with this supernatural 
power, and therefore they are obliged to defend themselves by bayonets from 
the attacks of impiety.” 

Unhappily? For the Roman Pontiff or the human race? Suppose 
that papal fulminations had been exertions of power to wielct real 
thunder. In that case, doubtless, they would not have been hruta 
fulmim, and the successors of St. Peter would never have needed to 
go to the_ expense of an army. But when the Pope complains that he 
“ unhappily ’’ has not the superaatural power of killiag people, does 
he mean to pronounce, infallibly, that power to have been unhappily 
withheld ? 

The following paragraph also appeared in the Fall Mall:--* 

A Roman Correspondent notes the exploit of two English * misses,’ who, 
mounted on the benches above the kneeling multitude, surveyed with their 
^era-glasses the Pope as he prouounced the benediction in the Council. The 
Pope, with a mild smile, pointed them out to some of the cardinals, but no 
alarming consequences have overtaken them.” 

Of course not. It is easy to understand what the Pope’s mild smile 
meant. No doubt his Holiness took the beautiful beingswho pre- 
sented themselves to his enraptured vision for angels. 


To Alms ! To Alms I 

Statists ted us that recruiting goes on more vigorously at Christ- 
mas than at any other season of the year, for then it is that our sym- 
pathies are most enlisted. 


AGGRAVATING. 

To just miss the train when you are going to dine with your most 
and punctual Uncle, to have three-quarters of an hour to wait, 
and then to be asked whether you won’t have your weight taken. 
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PESTERED BY POST. 

PuNCHj — I wisk there were 

^ /2^ 7 jr means of getting 

a \\ /' / /ifi /f anybody mesmerised so as to 

^ y /'^ t /i I / acq^e the temporary power 

\/j of clairvoyance. 

I' \ I am out of town, as usual 

^ j, \ 1 li season of the year. 

'll usual I have my letters 

A "'v . ^ r ' I forwarded to me, because I 

' i ' y\ want to keep myself posted 

i ^11 ' ^ tLp- As usual the post 

^ brings me no end of cir- 

, name happens to 

\ ‘ stand on a professional list 

\ accessible to all men. The 

jl< r *" ' consequence of this is that 

‘ . > "v V, letter-box is the daily 

. ‘, ^ ' 1. \ ' ‘ ViOlM ' ^sceptacle of circulars and 

\ ^ prospectuses sent me by aU 

^anne^ of^cheap^wine-i^- 

I ^' • ‘\ to give away. 

/' ^ / 1 l\ I ^ When I am at home, how- 

ever, the receipt of all these 

communications is merely an annoyance of a certain nature. There was a time when it would 
have been an annoyance of another kind. With the postman ^s rap of other days, one 
expected good news. Now one fears bad. Then, one would have been* disappointed with a 
circular when one expected a Valentine. Now one never expects anything better than an 
invitation, worth accepting, to dine. The double rap no longer indeed raises expectations. 
But it creates alarm, ** Somebody dead,” it suggests to me, ‘'or something to pay.” Circulars 














But it creates alarm. 


give me a needless shock. But I have the satis- 
faction of flinging them into the fire, and con- 
sidering that the sender has thrown away a 
stamp. 

But, Sir, that is just what I am made to do 
myself, through my servant, when she posts me 
circulars not knowing what they contain. Now, 
could she be rendered clairvoyante, she would 
then be enabled to distinguish between letters 
of some consequence, and letters of none. It is 
true she would also become acquainted with 
their contents. But clairvoyantes, when demes- 
merised, are said to forget everything that they 
have experienced in their lucid state. 

If advertisers of all kinds, and clergymen who 
apply for subscriptions, would only be so consi- 
derate as to write on the back of their envelopes 
“ Circular,” or “ Appeal,” they would enable my 
servant to know what to do, and what not to do : 
they would assist her to light her fire, and would 
save considerable expense to 

Yours, truly, 

PrLGARLICK, 

P.S. “ Ilka little maks a muckle,” as Dr. 
Cumming’s countrymen say. I am not sure 
about the Scotch of that proverb, quoted from 
memory. But I am sure of the sense. 


A GOOD APPBENTICESHIP. 

The Fall Mall Gazelle, referring to the Liberal 
party in the House of Lords, says — 

‘‘’We hear that the Earl op Cork and the Duke 
OP St. Alban’s are to he the new ’Whips.’* 

Whether the Duke’s experience as Hereditary 
Grand Ealconer (by the way, it is a vulgar error 
to suppose that his second title is Lord Hawke) 
will be of service to him in his new office, it is 
impossible as yet to say; but there cannot be a 
doubt that in the Earl oe Cork, the Master of 
the Buckhounds, the Lords ought to have a 
first-rate Whip. 

Game eob the Channel. — BeStck. 


BEEEEATEES ABROAD, 

Philosophic Punch, 

Here we are again, the idiotic clowns say — at that saddening 
time of year, which cynics have sarcastically called the festive season. 
Ugh ! how mentally I shudder at the roast beef and boiled turkey, the 
mmce-pies and plum-puddings, on which I am. condemed to dine for 
the next few weeks ! Why cannot people take a leaf out of Erench 
cookery books, and vary the monotony of Christmas fare — ^and fowl — 
whereby the festive ses^on to nay mind is made hiideous ? I declare I 
think next Christmas, if I survive the present, I shall desert my wife 
and children, and go over to Paris to escape the beef and turkeys. 
Even there, however, I perhaps may find them rampant, for my news- 
, paper informs me that— 

“ Taken all in all, Prance may be no worse in point of cookery tb art 
England or Germany, but it is hardly better. Amongst British travellers 
there are still a few enthusiasts who go into raptures over the fare provided at 
the monster hotels and the more famous restaurants. But Frenchmen them- 
selves are of a different opinion, and it is a significant fact that the restaurants 
most popular with French barristers, journalists, artists, ojfficers, and well-to- 
do bachelors in general are precisely those where the dinner is of an English, 
kind ; that is, where a cortege of solemn-looking joints is wheeled in at six 
o’clock and made to do duty as the staple article of the evening’s dinner.” 

If Frenchmen take to dining daily off the joint, perhaps they next 
may copy us in limiting their Christmas fare to roast beef and boiled 
turkey. Pantomimes may also be transplanted to their stage, and 
when the clown makes the remark of lei nous sommes encore ! ” iie may 
be greeted with a hurst of hearty quasi-British merrimeut. The sight 
of Frenchmen gravely— or gravy-ly, if you prefer it so— diniag off the 
jomt is one that may indeed provide food for reflection. It is generally 
conceded that the dinner makes the man, and if Frenchmen leave off 
dining upon fight and airy kickshaws, and eat solid solemn-looking and 
substantial food, we shall soon cease to regard them as our lively neigh- 
bours. They will become as sensible, sedate, and snobbish as ourselves : 


and who knows but that ^Frenchmen, gdter dining a Vlnglaise off the 
joint, may not by their joint endeavours infase some British blood into 


the body of their State, and feebly imitate the strength of the British 
Constitution. 

With all the compliments of the season, and much good may they do 
you ! believe me, yours respectfully, Jeremia-H Growler. 

The Hermitage, Friday, 


THE GREAT ANGLO-GALLIC AMALGAMATION 
COMPANY. 

The Mowing bit of news, we fear, is too good to be true 

“ A brilliant idea has been, put forward by a Frenchmau* who proposes to 
unite England and France by filling up the British Channel with rubbish.” 

A brilliant idea, truly ! But how can it be realised? And what is 
to become of France, supposing that this bright idea be really carried 
out? France is every day becoming more and more like England. 
Frenchmen eat roast beef, keep bulldogs, and drink beer, and even 
aspire, some of them, to drive a four-in-hand. There are London fogs 
in Paris as thick as any that we Londoners can boast' about at home. 

Oar French friends have their Clubs, where they actually play whist 
(although they cannot quite pronounce it), and where they bet upon 
their Derby as well as on our own. They even venture — some of 
them— to risk their lives and limbs in the deadly game of “ crickets - 
match,” or in the dangerous "regates des rowing^ otts,” In short, 
France is well nigh England, even though the British Chauuel still 
separates the countries, and, if this is to be filled up, there will really 
be no telling who are English and who French. Port wine and Magna 
Charta will be paramount in Paris, and the Tuileries will receive the 
name of ” Liberty Hall.” , . « 

Who will start the Great Anglo-Gallio Amalgamation Company ? 
If merely "rubbish” be required for filling up the Channel, both 
French and English Parliaments might furnish a supply. 

The Aristocrat’s Paradise.— Quality Court. 
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EOME^S UPS AND DOWNS. 

{As Sung before a Select Committee of the (Ecumenical Cmmcil,) 

When Eurojpe was dark, 0 then and 0 then. 

When Europe was dark, 0 then ! 

The Church was at ease. 

Men' obeyed its decrees. 

And the world it went yery well then, and 0 then I 
The world it went yery well then. 

When learning revived, 0 then and 0 then I 

* When learning revived, 0 then ! 

Men opened the Book, 

And thereinto did look, 

And the world it went very ill then, and 0 then ! 

The world it went very ill then. 

When people believed, 0 then and 0 then ! 

When people believed, O then ! 

The Earth to be flat, 

Heaven’s vault above that, 

The world it went very well then, and 0 then 1 
The world it went very well then. 

* • » > I 

But when Galileo, 0 then and 0 then ! 

But when Galileo, 0 then ! 

• Did prove the Earth spun 
Around the fixed Sun 

The world it went very ill then, and 0 then ! 

The world it went very ill then. 

When Rome made him recant, 0 then and 0 then ! 
When Rome made him recant, 0 then ! 

. The Church had the , might 
To make wrong owned for right, 

And the world it went very well then, and 0 then I 
The world it went very well then. 


When Ltjtheb arose, 0 then and 0 then ! 

When Luther arose, 0 then 
Our dominion he split, 

And lopped off a great bit. 

And the world it went very ill then, and 0 then ! 

The world it went very ill then. 

When Bishops were burnt, O then and 0 then ! 

When Bishops were burnt, 0 then 1 
Alive heretics fried 
Who our dogmas denied. 

The world it went very well then, and 0 then I 

The world it went very well then ! 

When stripped of our masterdom, then, and 0 then ! 

When stripped of our masterdom, then. 

We were forced by the State 
' To be subordinate ; 

The world it went very ill then, and 0 then ! 

The world it went very ill then. 

Since we can’t gag philosophers, then, and 0 then 1 

Since we can’t gag philosophers, then. 

In this day of reverse. 

Modem science let ’s curse ; 

And you’ll see how the world will go then, and O then ! 

You ’ll see how the world will go then. 


Vive Deap-rrog- ! 

So the amiable young Duke oe Genoa is not to be afflicted with the 
Crown of Spain. Fmch congratulates him. Much better to be a 
Prog at Harrow in England than a toad under a Harrow in Spain. 


Tobacco-Stoteebs; — Men who Stay to^Smoke* 


A Pjrivatb Box.— a Sentry Box. 


St. James, Clerkenwell. in the County of Middlesex, at the Prfaitine Offices ot Messrs Bradhnrr Evans 4Co Lombard 
Street, in ■fiic Precinct of Whitefnars, in the City of London, and Published by him at No. 85, Pleet Street, in the Parish of St. Bnoe, City of London.— Sax vn^y, Jani^ry JA 1870. 
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THE FALL OF HAUSMANN. 

{Sung to the Tower Hamlets,) 

No Edile am I, and I ’m glad I am none ; 

What Hatjsmann has got, see, by having been one. 

No longer the Prefect is he of the Seine. 

His post had I held, they ’d have let me remain. 

He would be an Edile ; he knew about Art, 

A thing I don’t care for a fig, for my part ; 

About Architecture and Sculpture he knew. 

Perhaps, I suppose, about Gardening too. 

In Paris improvements he made, so immense 
They cost the Parisians enormous expense. 

Whereby he got into such general disgrace. 

That he could no longer be kept in his place. 

An Edile I ’m not, and I never will be ; 

No public improvements expect, then, from me ; 

Your statues, and pictures, and palaces fine. 

And all suchlike matters are out of my line. 

And, if I exert any gardening powers, 

I ’ll turf you the beds where I ’ ve grubbed up the flowers : 
I ’U lop and I *11 prune whatsoever asks pay. 

That’s all I can do in the gardener’s way, 

I ’H in for the lowest of Estimates go 

In the Budget about to be framed by Bob Lowe ; 

Then “ Ayrton for ever I ” will ratepayers cry. 

An Edile was Hausmann, and so am not I. 


Hard Times* 

Hetrencement is the order of the day. Many families 
at the West End are practising the most rigid economy. 
One lady has decided on putting dovm her canary birds : 
and a gentleman well known in the circles of fashion will 
reduce nis weekly allowance of a penny to the crossing- 
sweeper in the Square to a halfpenny. 


“EUREKA!” 

MosHe%C {rajpiuromly, on tctsiing a Haggis for the first time), A ha I Enfin 

T7N Artiste ! ” 


If you are present at the wedding breakfast of a Naval 
friend, take the opportunity of congratulating him, in the 
course of your ueat speech, on the Sailor’s Knot being tied. 


THE AFEAIE-PETEE. 

“ A Sacred Mission,” according to M. de Hochefort, in the 
Trench Chamber, was the business on which M. Yictob Noir, alias 
Salomon, visited Prince Peter Bonaparte, the result being homi- 
cide, if not murder. 

Let us overhaul this story, and put it into English, not Trench. We 
are a law-abiding sort, and don't know much about Sacred Missions. 

Corsican journal. La Revanche^ assails Emperor Napoleon and Ms 
family with brutal scurrility. 

Cousin Peter Napoleon (son of Lifoien) makes furious reprisals 
in Corsican journal, F Avenir, 

Paris journal, Marsellaise (De Hoceefort’s), in ruffianly manner 
attacks Prince Peter. 

Prince Peter writes to De Eochefort, inviting him to kill or be 
killed. 

De Eochefort has been ordered by Ms constituents not to fight. 

Pasceal-Greusset, somehow connected with Corsican La Re- 
vanchey and De Eochefort’s underling, sends two men to Prince 
Peter, inviting Mm to kill or be killed. The two are M. Tictor 
Noir Salomon, and M. XJlric Tonvielle, ex-editor of a Dieppe 
paper. TMs is the Sacred Mission. The two call on Prince Peter 
—Pasceal-Greusset and a companion waiting outside. 

Tonvielle, one of the Sacred Missionaries, has a sword-cane and a 
loaded revolver. 

Prince Peter has a loaded revolver in Ms pocket. 

There is a stormy interview. Prince Peter will fight De Eoche- 
fort, but not his “ workmen,” Has something pleasant to say about 
“ carrion-mongers.” 

Somebody strikes somebody. Only two men are alive who know the 
truth, and each says that the other lies. 

The Prince fires his pistol, and kills Tictor Noir. 

Tonvielle tries to fire at the Prince, but does not seem to know 
how. The Prince fires at Mm, perhaps twice, and Tonvielle goes 
away. 


Prince Peter goes to the Conciergerie, and surrenders himself, in 
anticipation of the course of the Emperor and the new Minister of 
Justice, who, independently, order Ms arrest.^ He asks for a common 
jury, but, as a member of the Emperor’s family, has to be tried by the 
High Court of Justice. 

He Eochefort rages in the Chamber, talks of the Borgias, of 
Sacred Missions, and impugns the character of the High Court, 
He is sternly rebuked by M. Ollivier. His journal for previous 
sedition is seized, and he is to be prosecuted. 

His journal, the day after the killing of Nora, is devoted solely to 
brutal abuse of the Napoleons, 

M. Noir is buried, a great mob attending. De Eochefort alter- 
nately rages and faints, and finally, trying to head a procession, is 
informed by an officer that, if he persists, he will be the first man cut 
down. He goes home. 

Mob, but not a large one, iu Paris. Tradesmen come out with 
sticks, and threaten rioters. They go home, having stabbed a noliceman. 

Such is the story of the Sacred Mission, up to Mr, Runcns present 
date of writing. It suggests Apes and Dead Sea Apples, insolence, 
blood-thirstiness, and general brutality. But let us wait the sequel of 
the Affair-Peter. 


An Article not Headed. 

“ Paris, Jan. 7.— Yesterday Count Dabu, the new Minister of Foreign 
Affairs, received the heads of the Foreign Legations.’’ 

We are very grieved to hear it, and sincerely sympatMse with the 
bereaved emoassies. A sad beginning tMs of the new Minister’s 
official career, and one not calculated to preserve friendly relations 
with Foreign countries. How can Count Daru declarej as is asserted, 
that Trance will “ continue to abstain from interfering m the domestic 
affairs of other countries,” when he thus materially interferes with 
the personal comfort of their recognised Eepresentatives ? Diplomatists 
(occasionally even our own) have before now lost their heads, but then 
it was their own doing, and not the act of those to whom they were 
accredited. 


VOL, Lvin. 
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AJf EXTRA LAW LORD. 

The question of Life Peerages will probably be re- 
opened,- if there is any truth in the report that a leading 
functionary in connection with the legal Executive will 
shortly be exalted to a seat in the House of Lords. The 
gentleman for whom this honour is supposed to be de- 
signed is one whose services have extended over a period of 
many years. Though still retaining all the mental energies 
which he ever possessed, he is said to have suffered some 
impairment of those physical abilities demanded by the 
peculiar nature of his office. Humanity requires the due 
adjustment of the noose, and Justice the adequate appli- 
cation of the lash: but the ends of both Justice and 
Humanity are foiled by the unsteadiness and debility of 
the Executioner. It is, therefore, desirable that 'a dignified 
and pensioned, yet not idle retirement, should be allotted 
to the bodily enfeebled but still mentally vigorous Pinisher 
of the Law. Elevation to the Peerage seenas an honour 
not unsuitable to one who has himself been instrumental 
in elevating many others out-of-doprs ; and there are 
reasons why that honour should not in this case be here- 
ditary. It is therefore to be hoped that the Law Lords 
will interpose no obstacle to the promotion of that dis- 
tinguished officer. Let them remember how often his 
hands have rendered the learned Judges that important 
service necessary to the ultimate fulfilment of their behests. 

On consideration their Lordships will not fail to per- 
ceive that the institution of Life Peerages already exists 
in the Bench of Bishops, and therefore no real innovation 
will be effected in conferring a Peerage, for life only, on 
MEj Calceaet. But whether Her Majesty may be 
advised to create Mr. Calc rapt a Life Peer, or to 
invest him with a minor dignity, everybody must see that 
it is high time he was decently superannuated. 

We had almost forgotten to state that the title by 
which Government proposes to call Mr. Calcraet to 
the Upper House, is, if the whisper of rumour can be 
credited, that of Baron Hempstead. 


Plaslies of Briglit Liglit. 

A SERIOUS MATTER. The report of the Birmingham meeting with Bright’s 

« 7 -A /7 -Lu JT j ^ \ cc i ^ speech, contaiQing nine thousand and six words was 

£iin£^jKbaej-(/n.is&?i^i«j)aZi«ZeWo/a£iwceV “And BE S0KE, Eowin, -HTHAT- ‘Wed” to LondoE by 12-30 pm. the same Eisht. 

-4ALO-W TOXTESELP 1:0 Tmfi® WITH AMT YouNO Ladt’s " WoEderful Telegraph feat,” Say the Joumals. "Wonder- 
ARi-EOTioNs. Telegraph hands ! ” says Funch, 


IMPORTANT CAHINET REVELATION. China, by arrangement with the 

Brother ot the Moon. 

As the Pres^ent OE THE Board OE Trade declined to reveal the 11. At the end of the Eive Years, a number of the Australian 
secrets ot the Cabinet in regard to the Irish Land Bill, if?*. Punchy sojourners, sufficient to cultivate the island on rational principles, will 
leeling tM the nation must not be kept in suspense any longer, has be selected in the fairest manner, by lot, brought home, and placed on 
obfcameci Erench leave to publish an outline of the measure about to be the improved farms. They will pay a proper rent, to be collected by 
proposed. It is of a very general and comprehensive kind. The details the Government. 

ma^y be revwed, bEt the mam pomts are as follows ' 12. WheE this settlement shall have taken place, a Competitive 

1. The name of Ireland is to be abolished, and that island is to be E^Lamination of^ Landlords will be held ; and to such as seem qualified 
called m future Sisterland. to form a desirable Upper Class, residences in Sisterlaud will be 

3. The Brogue is to be forbidden, except in the case of very pretty jUptted, with a Government allowance, subject to conditions of 
young Irish girls, who are to obtaia a licence from Mr, Funch to use behaviour. 

IT- 1 x j i - ■/. T. , i- ▼ill 1>8 cleansed, drained, and improved, and all 

d. Ine Ulamey Stone is to be publicly smashed, to signify the end beggars will be sent to the Red River. 

4 ir X 1^- No Journal will appear, except licensed by 

to be to eltr iSl& from lute^? ’ ® -I®- M E-^slist^./^oess will be created Vice-Queen of Sisterlani 

5. All Eoira. .rflJta hid ti ot >11,, tla SmKih oj Eus.u, “‘“Ooucl.ihoMliot the (but 

6. All other cultivators of the soil are to be removed, iu great com- ^i“^®r-parties. ! 

fork m Her Majesty’s ships, to Australia, where farm buildings and — ' " . = =— 

I land will be provided for them, and where they will remain for a period rtrf^xrr -nc , - 

®^ceeding (unless they wish it) Bive Years. They will be taught PICKLES f j 

i ^7. Th^wfol^S^fhe^iriah^LandlnTd^^ TcnMl ^ A -.A? day a Mr. PicXLES, an engineer, j 

+Tii ft, where illustrated his acquaintance with the subiecfc bv statins that:** the 

: ' 

for putting thend into proper cultivation^ with ah the Ir^rovements I ■f.lvTVrt'rmfi of Ik# ■i-’U.A MM-,.. ^ ‘ 1 

Ims process to last for Pive Years. 

Cimn ^ sen-* *o Roine, by arrangement wifch’the Holy 


TTAAWAi. WAV Atuuoca uu a puuu every vveuuesaay: coCaS are 
thrown at by the younger lads : and there is a greased Maypole erected 
chnibed by the higher forms. It is delightM to 
think how the good cause of education must prosper, when thoso who 
take it in hand are so well iirformed as is Mr. Pickles. 
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ROME AND RAMSBOTHAM. 

[Mrs. E-amsbothaat, Junior, writing from Rome during the present 
“ Economical Consul,” as she calls it, gives us the following infor- 


Deah, Me. Punch, 

I HAVE ascertained a great many tilings about the Roman 
Candlestick rights and cemeteries, which other Co-respondents of the 
daily papers are unable to get hold of. 

_ My poor dear Mother, when alive, used to tell me how " the Pope 
lived in a Vacuum ; ” and she was quite right, for the Palace so-called is 
still here, and Pious the Ninth (or Master Pretty, as his real name 
is) decides in it. 

Talking of rights and cemeteries, there are some very peculiar. Por 
instance, once a year the good Pope says mass in the Cistern. I wonder 
he ’s so well, considering his age, and the dampness of such a place. 
The Cistern, it is true, is fitted up as a chapel, and painted and 
decorated ; but 1 recollect well enough what our cistern was for a long 
time after it had been cleaned out, a nasty, mucky, damp, dirty place 
as you wouldn’t let a cat sleep in, let alone a Human Being saying 
Mass. 

An Imminent Dilatory of the Roman Church tells me that it is one 
of Pope’s Priliveges, and likewise of some cannons too (though what 
cannons have to do with it, unless it ’s something to do with the 
Temple Power that they talk off, not the Spirituous, which is different 
altogether) as I was saying, it ’s the prilivege of the Pope and'some 
others to say Mass in their Night-Caps, But Lor ! what a prilivege ! 
I wouldn’t say anythmg to anybody in mine. I have been here from 
the first, which is from the eighth of December last. 

Oh ! The antipathies of the place I Wonderful ! I all old, every bit 
of it. And talk of Underground Railways in London!! Ah, you 
should see the Roman Currycombs made by the earliest Christian 
Marthas, who used to meet between 2 and 3 a.m. to sing hymns for 
fear of mosecution. 

Mr. Rossy is the Great Antipathy here, I think it ’s the same that 
invented that large telescope in Ireland somewhere. 

My attention is always being drawn off by some friend to the monu- 
ments of ancient Rome. Wny call them monuments, when they ’re 
not a bit like ours in the City ? But that ’s the worst of imitations. 
Our Monument at home, by the way, was built by Roman Candlesticks, 
in remembrance of the Pire of London, wasn’t it ? Or am I confusing 
that with the Tower ? 

But, there, I ’m wandering from my point. 

They won’t be able to call the Roman Bishops “ a lot of old women” 
in future, because it ’s well known that a lot of old women can’t keep 
secrets and these do. You can’t get anything out of ’em. 

Oh ! it is a grand sight to see all the Camavals in purple, the 
Bishops, the Petrarchs, and the gorgeous Larkymantrites of the East 
walking _ in profession. The only report about is, that some people 
don’t think the Great Doctor wffl be put forward this time, and some 
people do. The Great Doctor is, of course, as you know, intended to 
declare that the Pope is Invaluable. 

There are two great and celebrated Churches in Rome. One is the 
Sir Peter’s, and the other, for distinction, is the Ofcher’un, or to speak 
correctly, the Latter’un ; but I am given to understand that this title 
is only used when yon speak of Sir Peter’s as the Eormer’un. 

The new year was hushed in by the Cannons of Sir Angelo, not the 
same as those I mentioned before, th^y were men, these are distillery. 

I recollect a Mr. Angelo, who used to teach my brothers fencing, and 
single sticks and other sticks ; perhaps it ’s the same gentleman knighted 
and got Cannons, Lucky man to get “ Cannons ; ” a lovely park it 
was some years ago in the neighbourhood of Edgware, and belonged to 
a nobleman, who has now departed this life and every other. 

They don’t know much 'about spelling here. Look at this, copied 
from a list of a Commission. You’ll also observe some queer things 
about these “ Commissionaires ” of the Roman Candlestick persua- 
sion ; — 


5. Charles Jean Pillion, Bishop of Mans. 

Mlle. Lucca has an Archbishop to herself, ’tis but fair that 
the other sex should at least get a Bishop. Only put it down with due 
regard to topography: Men,” not Mans.” 

6. Charles Macchi, Bishop of Reggio di Emilia. 

Bishop of another young lady. Don’t know her. Is Macchi a 

mistake r Do you think they mean Charles Mathews, or, perhaps, 
Charles Mackay, who wrote those charming ballets 

7 - of the Consul are just now occupied with the Ladiei 
indentures,’'^ issued by the Pope giving all the preserved cases of exe- 
crations and ablutions, and also they are engaged in disgustinsr the 
questions contained in the Syllabub. 

, We are now going to drive in the Torso and up the Pinch’em. More 
m due time. -c 

n rom yours ever, 

Lavinia R. Junior. 
«?*?* 5^® weather-prophets say we’re going to have a very bad time 
9^7 7 Roiiie ; but I don’t trust much to their vaccinations. Give me 
Old Moore and Zamiel^ for safety. I hope it ’s not true that Zamiel is 
no more, I should miss his work in the new year. 

* Perhaps our esteemed Correspondent alludes to the LattB Sententice.^'ETy. 


1. Innocent Sannibali, Bishop of Gubbio. 

I tb^gbt Quhhins bad enough for a name, and I don’t like my own ; 
but Gubbio ! ” goodness ! he must be an Innocent. The next is 
e^dently a Scotch gymnastic, only I never saw “ Toddy ” spelt fike 
that before ; but, there ! the hash the foreigners do make of our lan- 
guage ! 

2. ’ John Rosati, Bishop of Todi. 

3. Julio Ajrrigoni, Archbishop of Lucca. 

I always said that I thought Mlle. Lucca was a very good person, 
and I am not sorry to see she has an Archbishop all to herself. I’ve 
heard of a Private Chilblain before this, but never of a Private Arch- 
bishop. To continue 

4i. Pantaleon Monserrat.qp Navarro, Bishop of BaroelJna. 

Looks like Pantomime time, doesn’t it, and Barcelona is where the 
nuts come firom. , 


THE CABMAN OP THE PUTURE. 

Thanhs to the new Cab Act, we are to see, if we live long enough, 
some impro^ment in our cabs ; and it is actually within the bounds of 
possibility that we may discover some improvement in their drivers. 
Who can tell what changes may be wrought both in their manners and 
demeanour, now that they are allowed by law to charge just what they 
pleas^if they do but hoist a fiag to tell us what they do please : and 
now that they no longer groan beneath the tyranny of vexatious legis- 
lation? 

May we not expect to find them civil, cleanly, courteous, and even 
conscientious ? Instead of growling out “ Wot ’s this ! ” when they 
are paid their proper fare, may they not be found to receive it with a 
bow and a few graceful words expressive of their respectful gratitude P 
if they conceive themselves entitled to more than has been offered 
them, may they not remonstrate with such elegant persuasiveness that 
nobody will have the heart to turn a deaf ear to their pleading ? 

Cabs have hitherto been commonly mere vehicles of abuse. Let us 
hope the Cab Reform Bill, which was passed last Session may lead to 
a reforming of the language of the cabmen. 


BALL PRACTICE. 

"Stupid things, these country dances,” observed the brilliant 
Captain Asterisk to Ms partner during a Rir Roger de Coverley. 

"I’m sorry to see that you can blow hot and cold at the same 
time,” replied, archly, the fascinating Miss Starrs. 

“How so ? ” inquired the gallant dragoon, smiling, 

" Because,” returned the witty heiress, pointing her sparkling epigram 
by a dart of her costly fan between the light-hearted soldier’s fifth and 
sixth rib, " because I see that while you are abusing the dance you are 
also standing up for it.” 

The dashing mifitairewas at tMs moment summoned to join in 
"hands across.” 

Under the head of Ball Practice I propose from time to time to 
suggest " good things to say ’’ at dances, to Partners, &c., &c. Con- 
sidering the ordinary difficulties of conversation under these circum- 
stances, such a Handy Volume will be, I am sure, most welcome. 

Yours brilliaatly. Patent Boots. 


Lingtiistic. 

It is a mistake to suppose that Ireland has any national language, 
like Wales, for example^: it is merely Rpat-ois that some of the inha- 
bitants speak. 


EROM SCOTLAND YARD, 


Our Police Eorce, it has been observed, is deficient in height. The 
reason is plain. Tall policemen are discouraged, because they might 
look over things. 


ETHNOLOGICAL. 


The negro possesses one advantage over the wMte man— he can 
more effectually conceal a black eye. 


turning an old saw upside down. 

Farturit Mus, nascmtur Montes ; Rooheeort producing a Revolution ! 



PUNCH, OE THE LONDON CHABIVARL [Jakpabt 22 , 1870 . 



THE NEW HACKNEY-CARRIAGE ACT. 

John Thomas and thh Coachman take Adyantage of theih Missus'' being at the South Kensington Leotuee. 


BEIGHT STIXL BEIGHTEK, 

Bravo, John Bright, Bravo once and again I 
You were always a trump in your way— 

Bor all the hard knocks that from. J^mcA you have ta’en, 
Your Bobadil bounce and your Brawcansir strain. 

That set down all for fools who were not in the vein 
To see with s/our eyes what to you was quite plain, 

And drove yon to charge your opponents a-main, 

Or a-muck, like a Quaker Malay ! 

What you lacked was awhile the cold douche to enjoy. 
That on high-heated ho]^es Of^ce throws : 

To learn, that as gold, ere ’tis coined, needs alloy. 

So they who’d spread truth with least fret and annoy 
Must oft some amalgam of error employ : 

That to bear with the folly we wish to destroy. 

Is the way to graft wisdom on man or on boy. 

To make ninclrances helps, friends of foes. 

And these lessons you *re learning, I*m happy to see, 
Brom yonr Birmingham speech, my dear John ; 

You own there are shoals that when close on our lee, 
Seem to tax skiU and courage in higher degree. 

Than when they rose out of the future's far sea : 

That who differ in means yet on ends may agree. 

And that compmmise cowardice need not to be. 

But oft points us the right course to con. 

You Ve learnt caution and measure, and reticence too — 
Bor which lessons you've Ofdce to thank — 

To warn folks against expectations undue ; 

That in politics Tour is oft two and two ; 

That the road we prefer we can't always pursue ; 

That there 's many a slip 'twixt to will and to do ; 

That indirect words must not needs be untrue. 

And that all rogues and fools aren’t of rank. 


And, last lesson and best, you have learned and you teach 
That, let Governments do what they can. 

The hardest and largest Eeform, is what each 
Of the millions of England can ao, and not preacA : 

Bor himself and his household, to guard every breach 
Through which Satan the fortress of Man's-soul doth reach — ] 
Be it ignorance, sottishness, foul act or speech, 

That to level of brute lowers man. 

By>uch means could'st our waste classes reclaim, 

What a place m our annals were thine ! 

A name written high above every name 
By history set in the blazon of fame ; 

Bor the partizan hubbub of blessing and blame. 

The thanks of a nation, uplifted from shame. 

The wild beasts of our cities made gentle and tame, 

And the Cross, from our Shame, grown our Sign ! 


AN AWBXJL HIDING. 


In the Council at Eome the other day. Monsignor Strossmeyer, 
Bishop of Bosnia, delivered a violent invective against the Jesuits, 
which Bather Becz, the Jesuit General, sat under ^andilistened to, 
smiling. The JPall Mall tells us : — 

What would you?' he afterwards said to a high personage, ‘Mon- 
signor Strossmbybr is in the right. Nobody deplores more than myself the 
excesses of the dviltd OattoUea, I knew its intemperate language would 
draw hatred on our Order, which desires to live in peace with all the world ; 
and I commanded its writers to refrain from |iving such offence ; but they 
were urged on by a superior will to mine, and mstead of being able to impose 
silence on them, I was ordered to be silent myself.' " 

The smile with which Bather Beoz heard the Jesuits abused is 
quite intelligible. He did not fed the lash of Bishop Strossmbter. 
But somebody else, perhaps, did.^ And surely it was very unultra- 
montane, if not impious, of Bathrb Becz to smile. Bor in fact was 
not Strossmbter flogging the Pope over Bbcz's shoulders? 
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JOHN BHIGHTS NEW EEFOEM BILL-“EEF0EM YOUESELYES ! ” 


It is a fact that no Groyemment, that no administration, that no laws, 
that no amount of industry or of commerce, that no extent of freedom can give 
prosperity and solid comfort to the homes of the people unless there be in 
those homes economy, temperance, and the practice of virtue. {Cheers.) This 
which I am preaching is needful for all. But it is specially needful for those 
whose possessions are the least abundant and the least secure. If we could 
subtract from the ignorance, the poverty, the suffering, the sickness, and the 


crime, which are now witnessed among us, the ignorance, the poverty, the 
suffering, the sickness and the crime which are caused by one sin^e, but most 
prevalent, bad habit or vice — the drinking needlessly of that which destroys 
body and mind and home and family -do we not all feel thati>this country 
would be so changed, and so changed for the better^ that it would be almost 
impossible for us to know it again .” — Feroration of the Might FCmourable 
form Brights Speech at Birmingham^ Tmsda^y January 11. 
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A GRACIOUS EVANS, AND A CHARMING 

DICK WHITTINGTON. 

SLIGHTED Fmch begs to ex- 
press his great personal obli- 
gations to Mb. Evans, one 
of the ClovTis in the Crystal 
Palace Pantomime. Mb. 
Evans has given Mr.Tmch 
a kind and degree of plea- 
sure which Mr, Funch^ as 
an ancient Paterfamilias, 
rather blase to Christmas 
junketings and jollifications 
generally, whether in the 
shape of turkeys or trans- 
formation scenes, pudding 
or pantomime, did not think 
it was in Christmas clown- 
ing to give him. 

This Crystal Palace Clown 
is not only a very surprising 
leaper, and an excellent 
tumbler, — ^his tumbling hav- 
ing, as all good clowns’ 
tumbling should have, hu- 
mour, character, and mean- 
\ ing m it,— but he understands that Clown is a great acting part, and 
^ he acts it, as Mr^ Tunch has not seen it acted since his dear old friend 
JoET Gbimaldi was permanently engaged for the great Olympic j 
pantomime, vice Momus dischar^d. He js one of two clowns in the j 
pantomime ; and the other,— 51 owella^— is extremely good also, ! 
though -in a less exceptional way. Mb. Evans makes out l)y far the 
most amusing scenes of the Harlequinade, without one of those 
silly flap or box tricks which are so deadly dull, entirely out of the 
proper Clown’s occupations— of shop-lifting and love-making; and| 
he transacts both with a humour, significance, and droUery combined, i 
which, by themselves, would carry off a far worse Pantomime. i 

Mr, Funch must further offer a word of thanks to Miss Caboline 
Pabkes, the young lady who plays Dich Whittington, She sings 
sweetly and correctly, acts with great spirit and intelligence, speaks 
her lines with point and distinctness, dances sailors’ hornpipes, nigger 
breakdowns, or regular pm d'op^ra with equal precision, grace, good 
taste, and nimbleness ; and, now and then, does all these things, in 
the same scena^ in a style that leaves one at a loss whether most to 
admire her many-sidedness of accomplishment, or her wonderful 
soundness of wind ^d perfection of training. 

In short the managers of the Crystal Pa£ce Pantomime have drawn ' 
two trumps — ^ia their Clown, Mb. Evans, and their BicJc Whittington^ 
Miss Caboline Pabxes ; and Mr, Funch is delighted to pay his debt 
of honest acknowledgment for pleasure received at their respective 
dressing-room doors. 


THE TRUE JOURNALIST. 

M. Albebt Wolee, of the Figaro^ writing of Yictob Nora, or 
Salmon, the victim in the wretched free fight ” at Auteuil, says : — 

“ He was twenty years old, this poor child just dead in so tragic a manner. 
Twenty years ! . . . The unhappy child was built like a Hercules, and 
entle as a lamb. ... He had no time to prove ^whether he had tment, 
_ at his temperament was that of a true journalist. ... He had aU the 
instincts of his profesBion, but never took the trouble to leam anything ; he 
loved the Eepublic, not so much from reasoning as from a generous sentiment. 
. . . Intractable when he had to defend those whom he loved, he was the 
kindest being in the world when his own person only was at stake. . . . 
Though just twenty, he had proved his courage in several duels.” 

M. WoLEE leaves us to find out wkicb trait here especially indicates 
" the temperament of the true journalist ” : the build of the Hercules— 
tbe gentleness of the lamb — ^the never taking the trouble to leam any- 
thing — ^the love of the Republic, not so much from reasoning as senti- 
ment— the mtractability in defending others — the kindness when his 
own person was at stake— the several duels fought before he was 
twenty;— but, probably, we are meant to infer that all these charac- 
teristics combined make up "the true journalist.” If so, happy the 
country, we should say, which had fewest of them. Eor the idea M. 
Wolee’s picture leaves on one is of a strong-bodied, loose-minded, 
unread, unreasoning, rash, quarrelsome character, reckless of his own 
life or that -of others, with the quality of personal kindness, for its half- 
pennyworth of bread to its intolerable quantity of combustibles. 
" The true journalist ” should be the best possible instructor. What 
sort of instruction is a country to look for from journalists after M. 
Wolee’s ideal P 


I OPTIONAL TAXATION. 

"A’m thunkin,” says MQr. Duncan M'Cbae, "that the maist inte- 
restin’ soohjic o’ conseederation, an’ reflection, sax days oot o’ ithe 
seeven, is feenance. It is the ane towpic aye nppermaist in ma mind. 
My ain feenance is what preencipaUy an* haoitually occnpies ma 
thochts % an’ whan I hae dune thunkin’ o’ that, then A’ thunk aboot 
the nation’s. Noo, A’ conseeder there’s nae method o’ raisin the 
wind iver devised by ony Chauncellor o’ the Exchequer sae gude, an’ 
sae ingenious, an’ sae comparatively tolerable as the seestem o’ imposin’ 
licenses for this that an’ the ither luxury. It ’s a plan ye can just tax 
yoursel’ by, pay a duty on superfluities giu ye wul, an’ it suits your 
purpose, or gang withoot and save the money. Tax ma dog, tax ma 
creest, tax pnytMng ye like that A’ can dispense wi* ; but dinna tax ma 
whusky — dinna tax my income. Dinna uender me frae layin up a 
suffeecient proyeesion for my auld age. 

Noo, Funchie^ there’s nae thin a mon can better want than a wife 
an’fawmily, specially a fawnuly. They’re nae neecessawries o’ life, 
an* I hae kent verra few cases where they were comforts. Whether 
onybodie will be burdened wi’ ’em or not a’ thegither depends upon 
liimseT. Weel, wi’ a view towards makin’ taxation voluntary, an’ by 
way o’ soobstitute for the dreadfu’ income-tax, what trad ye say to the 
notion o* compellin ivery Paterfamilias o’ noo taxable income, or 
Materfamilias, if the Pater is eenaccessible, to tak oot a license for 
ane o’ their progeny ? Hech, the over-population o’ the kmtra ’s 
just awfu’, an’ sic an impost wad accord preceesly wi’ poleetical as 
weel as personal economy. A’ niver could afford matrimony myseT, 
an’ think it hard that ma’ sma’ profits, an’ gains, an’ deevidends, an’ 
rents, an’ interest on loan an’ mortgage suld be taxed to cheapen the 
cost o’ ither men’s bairns. Eorbye the Bearins Tax then, in his next 
Boodjet, let Bobbie Lowe just clap on a Bairns Tax, An’ noo dinna 
say a Scotchman canna max’ a joke. 


A RE-APPEARANCE. 

“ Mas. Kbelet appeared at Mr. Charles Mathews’ benefit, in the small 
part of one of tke Nieces in Sheridan’s CritiCf and received a perfect ovation. 
She seemed to have lost none of her old power, and we could not help re- 
gretting the long absence from the stage of a real genius in comedy, whom, it 
is not too much to say, no actress, with one exception, now before the public 
can approach.”— Opinion, 

I SAW her for a moment, 

I thought of days gone by. 

When with Twice Killed 
The House was filled, 

And in the ]oit stood I. 

I thought of Betsy Baker 
With her bonnet and her pattens ! 

I ought to grow thin now-a-days, 

If true, that laughter fattens. 

We ’ve farces, comedies, burlesques, and weary seek our beds. 

The Legs of the profession we can see, but not its Heads. 

It isn’t that I ’m old and like to praise a former age. 

But we ’ve scarcely got one genuine comic actress on the stage — 

As I would not give offence, I will not speak my mind out freely, 
But long ’twill be ere I shall see another Mrs. Keeley, 


APPALLING ANNOUNCEMENT. 

I SAY, you say, he says, we say, ye say, they say 1 Just look here I 
Somebody — ^no, we shoula think that we would not give him the benefit 
of an advertisement — announces tbahhe has a new composition, whereof 
he makes table knives ; something which is better than steel, for this 
reason, among others 

6th. — ^It is also intended to make obsolete, or unnecessary, the rule of 
etiquette which precludes the Knife from being placed to the mouth, thus 
putting the eater often to inconvenience, and depriving the appetite of choice 
aHment.” 

Do we live in a century following that which’ held Chbstebeibld — 
a'^century that holds Is the world at an end, or not? We 

" only ask for information,” as people say. 


Give an Inch. 

The elevation of M. Ollivieb to power at the head of a Liberal 
Minis try is significant. Such a man and such a ministry cannot allow 
the liberties of Prance and the powers of the Bmeebob. to remain 
where they are* That Prance has got something unaim con- 
sultim the abandonment of the Personal system shows. We shall soon 
have " Ollivieb asking for more.” What will the Imperial Bumble 
say to the demand? 
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OFF, ODGER ! 

Mr. Bright lias been making some 
speeches at Birmingham, In one of them 
he discouraged the doctrine that Working 
Men — ^that is, artisans — ought to be elected to 
Parliament merely because they are Workhg 
Men. He thinks that this would be mere 
class representation. The object of electors 
should be to get the best man, let him be of 
what vocation he may. 

Mr. Bright’s view is, of course, open to 
be controverted. ^ But Mr, Pwich holds it 
undesirable that it should be controverted 
in language like that used by Mr. Odger. 
who, as a Working Man, seeks to be elected 
for Southwark. 

Mr. Odger said , — He was afraid that 
Mr. Bright, having hashed in the sunshine of 
Royalty y had caught the Queefils Roily or been 
maculated by the flunkeys surrounding the 
throneP 

This speech, George Odger, is simply 
vulgar, indecent, and insolent ; and whether 
Southwark desires to be represented by a 
Working Man or not, it, containing thou- 
sands of self-respecting men, cannot desire 
to be represented by a person capable of 
delivering such language. Your continuing 
a Candidate is an insult to your fellow 
Working-Men and to the rest of the Con- 
stituency. Home, and learn decency. 


AFTER THE PANTOMIME. 

Nurse , There ’s tour Cake, Miss Georget. Kow, Master Bobby, what will you 
Have before you Go to Bed % ” 

Master BohUj ^ Tll have a Devilled Turkey’s Leg, well Peppered, and some 
Beer, if you Please.” 


Ad Allegory in Art. 

Suppose some talented Artist were to 
paint, for a contribution to the Boyal 
Academy’s next Show, a' picture of John 
Bull offering Hibernia, or Columbia a 
baby. Title, “ The Olive Branch.” 


MORE HAPPY THOUGHTS. 

* 

The Doctor comes while we are at breakfast, and takes me by sur- 
prise. There are eggs, tongue, grilled chicken-cum-mushrooms on the 
table ; also, coffee, tea, and preserve. I am munching buttered toast, 
and generally speaking haven’t been so thoroughly well or less like 
an invalid in the whole course of my life. 

Waiter says, “ This is the Herr,” pointing to me, and introduces us. 

Doctor Caspar begs 1 won’t derange myself (in excellent English), 
and will call again, I suppose he means call again when I ’ve done the 
buttered toast, and am more like an invalid. 

Mem. — ^It ’s odd that whenever a Doctor calls upon me, as a patient, 
suddenly, I generally happen to be looking remarkably well, and all 
the symptoms that made me send for him (when, of course, he couldn’t 
come) have vanished. My idea of a doctor’s visit is, that he should 
find one moaning, groaning, and looking wretchedly pale : also, “ unable 
to touch a morsel,” not, as Caspar finds me, eatmg breakfast enough 
for two, and enjoying it. 

Ha^py^ Thought. — ^Apologise for being in such good health. Captain 
Dvngwell and Dr. Caspar, I perceive, know one another. They talk 
about what has happened in Dyngwell’s absence. It appears that 
nothing has happened in his absence (which they expatiate upon to a 
considerable extent), whereupon he puts his glass in his eye, and asks 
after several "Cockalorums.” [Dr, Caspar and the Captain both use 
glasses ; the first invariably, the second occasionally.] The Cockalorums 
generally seem to be doing very well, judging from the Doctor’s sta- 
tistics, who is quite aufait at Dtngwell’s peculiar English. 

" This Cove, says Dtngwbll, when the conversation has come to 
a standstill, inclmmg his head sideways towards me, " has got the 
regular romtidddities, pa^sylals, andjpandenoodles all in one. . Beg’lar 
bad case — quite the invalid— give him something to rub in.” 

With which piece of medical advice he no£ to both of us, and 
lounges out of the room, observing that we shall meet at the table d'hote. 

Alone with the Doctor, and the remains of the breakfast. Short con- 
versation. Serious moment. Feel that Frivolity has gone out with 
Dtngwbll. Doctor examines me through his eye-glass, which seems a 
^ itself. Decision soon arrived, at; namely, that pro- 
bably I’ve got rheumatic gout somewhere about me, and that if I 
aont know what’s the matter with me now, I soon shall. "The 
waters,” Dr. Caspar explains, "will bring it out, whatever it is.” 


The summing up appears to me to be, " If you’ve come all the way 
to Aachen without having something the matter, we’ll soon knock up 
a disease for you, and you’ll be as bad as anyone here in no time.” 

Doctor says I must begin the system to-morrow. 

Else at 6*30. Take the waters at the ElisaFountain. Take 
a short walk : take this with the Concert in the garden. Take 
another glass : take some more Concert. Hetum to hotel— light break- 
fast— emphatically, light breakfast. I again apologise for to-day’s ex- 
cess in breakfast, and lay it on Dyngwell. 

System continued.— kn hour and a half after breakfast take a bath : 
stop in, twenty-five minutes. Heturn to hotel. Keep warm till dinner- 
time at 1*30, when serve myself up at table d^k6tey hot. 

Understand it all. Write it down. Determine to do it. Wonder 
what will be the result. Wonder what toill be the matter with me 
when I ’ve gone through a course of the system. 

Happy Thought.— 11 1 don’t like it, shall go home, 

Caspar being gone, I am not a man again, llemember suddenly lots 
of things I ought to have asked him. 

Make Mems to ask Mm when we meet again. May I take cham- 

’ Lt? How about 
hurt mef Will 

. get the waters? Where 

%s the Elisa Garden? Who gives the waters? Must one be a sub- 
scriber to get the waters ? If so— How much ? If much— Can’t I get 
the waters somewhere else ? What am I to do in the bath ? What 
am I to say when I go there ? In what language am I to ask for a 
bath ? Will they know what I want ? 


Hafpy Thought.— Dyngwell. When I ask him a few of these 
^[uestions, adding that I am going through the course, he observes, 
interrogatively, " What, my light-hearted invalid, coming out as the 
perfect cure, eh?” 

Must ask about learning German, Get a German professor. Quite 
common, I suppose, a German professor. 

Happy Thought— p. they’re swimming-baths, I could learn German 
while swimming about with a professor in the water. Dyngwell,. 
to whom I mention this as an idea^ remarks that, as for swimming, of 
course it depends how much water I want for that, as the bath is only 
about six feet by four. Still, it w a good idea. 

Happy T^ght—Tm Doctor, who also dines at the iahU i^hSte, will 
stop me if he sees me eating or dnnfcing anything wrong. Can take every- 
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thing till stopped. Several English there— all invalids : also invalids 
of various nations. Dr. Caspar points them out to me, so does Dyng- 
WELL, Dtngwell tells me that the Cockalorum opposite me was 
quite a cripple when he came, but now, he says, “ he ’s no end of a hand 
at skittles.” He nudges me (Dingwell is quite conversational here) 
to remark the ‘^rum coon next me on my left.” I do so. He is a cheer- 
fol-looking elderly gentleman in spectacles. Captain informs me that 
^^he ^s a Prussian Attorney in very good practice, which would be better 
if he wasn’t for four months in the year in a lunatic asylum. The 
waters,” Dyngwell adds, "are bringing it out of him,” (bringing 
what out of him ?— lunacy ?} " but he ’s not all right yet j in fkct he ’s 
liable to be taken worse at any moment.” 

Eajpp^ Tkougiht--^'k^ change my seat to-morrow. 

Dining is different in Prussia to anywhere else, I believe. We start 
with soup and fish, as in England 5 afcer this I lose myself. Better 
appear as if I was accustomed to this style of living. 

Happy Thought— a little of everything. When I dine here 
again shall know more about it. Besides if 1 ’m wrong, Doctor will 
st^ me. 

Result of this determination is, that having got clear of the soup and 
fish, I find myself taking beef and jam (I think), chicken and cutlets, 
salad and stewed pears, some sort of game very bitter, and pudding 
and cheese on the same plate. “ The whole to conclude,” as the play- 
bjTis say, “with the laughable farce of walnuts.” Then coffee and 
cigars. The Doctor doesn^'t stop me. 

I can’t help remarking sotto Tsoee to Dyngwell, that it ’s a queer 
sort of dinner. “ You mean,”^ says he, “it’s a queer sort of mixture 
you’ve made of it.” He explains that though the waiters hand round 
these dishes quickly and together, yet it’s only that everyone may 
make a choice of what he likes. Dyngwell says, "Never mind; 
waiters will put it into you; waters will take it out of you.” The 
waters, according to Dyngwell, will take everything out of you. 

After dinner we all^ become conversational, inclining towards argu- 
ment. The Skittler is introduced to me; the lunatic attorney retires 
(thank goodness) ; a tall Englishman (who hasn’t dined there) saunters 
in and joins our end of the table. The theme of his conversation is 
that he can dine somewhere in the town on a rumpsteak, eggs, and 
beer for a shilling. Nobody denies it ; and, apparently, nobody envies 
him. An American moves his coffee-cup up to us, and wants to 
know who ’s seen the paper to-day. No one has, and a lull takes place 
in the conversation. 

Happy Thought— 'W q get the English papers here. 

Note, — When the Times arrives is uncertain : hut it does come very 
early in the morning. Much'dishonesty is practised to get it at once. The 
porter is entreated, the waiters are sent all over the hotel with indig- 
nant messages from one person to another about “ keeping it so long.” 
Dyngwell has craftily told the porter at the door, that, at whatever 
hour of the morning the Times arrives, he is to^’come and wake him up 
to read it. Consequently Dyngwell is awoke, to have first lookjat 
it: which operation, I ascertain, he performs, by being angry^t 
having been roused ; secondly, by getting half awake, and saying, 
“Hey, what? the Cockalorum with the thingummy;” thirdly, by a 
delay of two or three minutes, to discover “where his infernal eyeglass 
has got to,” which he finds somewhere over his shoulder, with one 
string entangled in his whiskers; fourthly, to “shake himself to- 
gether ; ” fifthVy, to select one attitude for reading in bed less uncom- 
tortable than another; and, lastly, to unfold the Times, confounding it 
because it isn’t cut, and asking^ vaguely, “ Why don’t they cut it, hang 
’em?” He just dashes through it. 1 observe, wmle craftily waiting in my 
dressing-gown to take it to my own room, (and, perhaps, Happy Thought, 
hide it, which I admit is wrong,— but if I don’t, and once go out, 
there’ll be no more chance of seeing it for to-daj) to him.— “Surely you 
can’t get much out of the Times that way ? ” He replies that he only 
wants to see if they say anything about him in it. It appears that they 
don’t, on any morning; which causes the Captain to use a vast 
amount of strong language about the old Cockalorums at the Horse 
Guards, through whom, it seems, he has got some transactions about 
selling out, or purchasing in, or exchanging. 1 don’t exactly under- 
stand what he is so irate about, but, from his explanation, I conceive 
that Commissions are not to he had for purchasing ; or his isn’t a good 
one for selling ; or that no one will exchange with him ; or that the 
fellow who said he would, wouldn’t ; or some other military difficuliy. 

Happy Thought Dyngwell to explain the Army system to 
me. Include it under A, Typ, Devel, B. I., Yol. I, Fuhlished hy 
PopGOOD AND Groolly, wUh Addema to the Thirteenth Mdition. 
Dedicated to — ^to — ^whom ? Must think of that. Something to tbinV 
of while I’m at Aix. 

Happy Thought,— Times in my room. Go and take my first 
waters at Elisa Eountain. Porter at door tells me I must take my own 
tumbler. Porter at door, wonderful linguist, in a sort of uniform. 
Speaks every language ; shouldn’t be astonished if a ChinpiaTi were to 
arrive, and the Porter were to tackle him in his own native tongue at 
once. I take my tumbler, and, feeling a little odd widi it, put it in 
my great-coat pocket. 


FOUND AT RICHMOND. 

I SIGHED not at the news that Wednesday bore. 

That the Old Star and Garter was no more. 

For I ’d discounted all the woe I ’d got. 

I sighed whenever I discharged the shot. 

Paterfamilias. 

SAME, ANOTHER WAT, 

Its food was fair— occasionally nice. 

But higher Art was due for such a price : 

In the new house they’ll give — ^I trust they will— 

A subtler cookery, or a gentler bill. 

Materfamilias. 

AGAIN. 

0 , all was lovely, dinner, fruit, and wine. 

And that dear darling view was just divine : 

A golden glory set upon the sea * — 

Heaven smiled on Earth, and Henry smiled on me. 

Lily. 

ONCE MORE. 

Bother the Star and Garter— glad it ’s down. 

I never hear its name without a frown — 

Got tight there, and proposed to Bessy Clay, 

And now she nags me thirty times a-day. 

Jeremiah Sneak. 

WHAT, ANOTHER? 

When, a gay bachelor, down there I dined, 

And at a friend’s expense I ate and wined, 

I thought it jolly. Husband, now, and sire. 

An onion holds my tears for yonder fire. 

Benedick. 

YOU TOO, m’m. 

In courtship days Fred wrote and chose the room, 

Ma, him, and me drove in a C-sp?:ing brougham. 

Later, that squalid railway— cab— bad view— 

I feel quite glad the place is down. I do. 


Xantifpe. 


Sir, I ’d a feeling for that house. I Write. 

I took a publisher, and made him tight, 

And, Sir, he gave me on that novel’s birth. 

Twice what I’d asked, and thrice what it was worth. 

SOREBO. 

POOR OLD THING. 

I hated it. I ’d nearly won my game. 

He got quite spooney. “ Would I change my name ? ” 
His friend had watched— and took him out to smoke. 
That sobered him. “ Of course he meant a joke.” 

Not Very Old Maid. 

0 ! GO ON, 

I loved the house. I dined there, when engaged, — 
Louisa flirted till I got enraged ; 

I hooked it— took her cousin, who’s a duck, 

And Loo’s old dad has smashed. I say, what luck 1 

Stock Exchange. 

FOR SHAME 1 

I went to see the Buins. I ’ll explain. 

Just for the sake of coming back again. 

The way to there was plain as any pike — 

F d never known what the road home was like; 

Young Thirsty. 

YOU MAT SPEAK. 

Dear, dear old house ! I popp’d there to Miss Gadd, 

She frowned, and asked me whether I was mad. 

She married Spindleshanks, of Bangalore, 

My Lord Penzance can tell you something more. 

Escaped. 

THE last, by JOVE. 

There I met Emma, with her guardian Glyn, 

She married me : he left us all his tin. 

My uncle over-ate himself there. Bead 
His will. That house was dear to me, indeed. 

A (joNTENTED MaN. 

, * I mean the river, but that don’t rliyme. — 




MUSIC IN THE MIDLANDS. 

InUlligent Yoit^th of Couninj Town. “Ah say, Bili., ’hll that be t’ Elijah goih’ dot i* that Big Box Vf* 


KN TJPPEE-CLASS AWAONER. 


Ottb readers may remember a famous Irish, epitaph, telling Low a 
certain lady 

"Was bland, affable, and deeply religious.” 

That “she painted in water colours, was the niece of Lady Jones, 

And of such is the Kingdom of Heaven.” 


That ■was making Heaven a place for the Upper Ten, which may be 
considered doubtful theology. But the handbill we reproduce below, 
shows us one of the Upper Ten doing his best to make it so. 


“TO THE UPPER THOUSAND IN 

Especially those who attend no Place of "Worship. 


ANCHOYIES AND CAPERS. 

Deah Punch, ZundL 

How History repeats itself I 

Of course you know the ancient story of the Irishman who declared 
that somewhere in the Mediterranean ue had seen anchovies growing 
on trees, the disbelief of his hearer, the duel, and the exclamation of 
the Bohemian when told that his ball, which hit the other’s shin, had 
made him *' cat capers.” " 0, bedad, my dear fellow, I beg you a 
million pardons, I meant capers.” 

Dining at a very good man’s very good feast last Thursday, the first 
delicate whet, to enable us to enjoy his turtle, boiled pheasants and 


celery sauce, dressed crab, sniges, foie ^ras, and other simple necessaries, 
was— an anchovy of exquisite flavour, curled round in a ring, with 


BLANK BLANK, ESQ., 

A Gentleman Born and Bred — Son of a* Clergyman — Grandson of a Bishop 
— and Kinsman of ah Earl — ‘ ordained' too, by, ‘the Apostle and High 
Priest of onr profession,* will preach Christ for a Month in this Borough, 
begmniQg on the 9th instant, on Sunday and Thursday Evenings, in a Place 


was— an ancnovy ot exquisite navour, curiea rouna in a rmg, wita 
I three emerald capers in the centre, 

I On second thoughts, I don’t see how this repeats histo^r. but as^I 
! chiefly write to call your polite attention to the delightfol whet in 
question, the moral is the same. . yours. 

Midnight Club. A Pensive PnoxorLASM. 


of w orship, ‘ Consecrated ’ ‘ without hands,* by ‘ the Shepherd and Bishop 
of Souls.* .. You are respectfully invited to attend.** 


Those, who publish this remarkable appeal probably consider that if 
one of the Upper Ten can get any considerable number of the Upper 
Ten on the right road, they will be sure to draw after them that 
numerous class of Englishmen, and Euglishwomen, who, when the Upper 
Ten do anything, love nothing so well as to ” go and do likewise,” 

It is a cunning calculation. If only the Snoh of England could he 
led from sin to salvation, what, a harvest of souls there would bel 
This must be considered^ by those who may be disposed to doubt 
whether such a handbill is exactly in the spirit of that faith which we 
are told is no respecter of persons, and who may doubt whether the l 
awakening qualities of a Gospel trump are likely to be enhanced by the 
aristocratic quality of its metal. 


Force of Habit. 


A Tax-gathebbb was observed the other evening all alone in a 
comer, moody, meditative, and frowning. PQs work was over for the 
day, hut from force of habit (coming from being always at the receipt 
of custom), he was collecting himelf. 


so qUOTEU. 

The boasted repubUcanism of AmenoBk, and its contempt for the 
forms and ceremonies of poor, old, decrepit Monarchies, must be all 
pretence; for, positively, in New ’ York, ‘ the very floor is “extra 
State,” 


The City “ AaTioias.”— Money, 


SOMETSONG K>A 1870. 

A Man in Advance qf Ms Bob Lowe’s Tax-gatherer, 


Prints by J Qsepb. Smith, of No Holford Square, in, the Parish of St. James, ( \ rhen in the County of Middlesex, at ffcbe Printfna Offices of Messrs. Sradhurr. Erans. St Co,, Lombe 
Street, in the Precinct of Whitefnars, in the 6ity of London, and Published by him at ifo. 85, Fleet Street* in the P^arish ofsS^BiWe, «ty of Lo^on,- Ss,Tc2Ax7Stttary^* 1870. 
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ROME AND RAMSBOTHAM. 






f -? // ^ I^'crNCH,— It is so cold 

fir^^ ^ scarcely kold a 

if 1) pen. I should say the murky 

* 

I down some decrees below 

sneezing point. 

^ Economical Consul is 

iBSfcV I \ sitting; but sitting still, 

Mill®? except before a fire, is simply 

perishing. As to what they 're 
^77*^', ' ~-y " doing inside, no one can tell; 

\\ " ^ received so many 

reports, that I am in a regular 
'*' ■: r'ii , \;' state of contusion. However, 

'ff/'~- - if, O I what I tell you, (as there 

■'' ■ ■' ;'L,/,', :" -'J.^ is nothing about the Great 

*/ Doctor being variegated just 

' '■ at present) is a lot of particu- 

^4 lars about their References the 

Elastics, now in Rome,— their 
habits, their customs, and their manners aenially. This, I am sure, will 
be interesting to all /a&Sj — specially to those who belong to the Very 
High, or Riddle Party, in our English Church, who are fond of senses, 
Jezebels, coops, and Tike everything, or everybody, infested with the 
elastic dignity. The Priests of different nations wear different dresses. 
Por instance, the Trench Mastic .* he wears a black cossack, a sultan, 
and a pair of rabbit s round his neck, not unlike our clergymau's 
banns, knee indispensaries and silk stockings, (what they call hardy 
swore,) shoes and buckles. Wbat we call our Big Churches, the 
Erench call their Little Elastics, — that is. Abbeys, Out of doors some 
wear large coalscuttle hats ; but in Church all wear operettas, to keep 
their tonsils warm. The tonsils are only worn by the Regular Clergy 
(as a rule,) and are, you know, little round places shaved on the crown, 
about the size of ^«5f-a-crown. Why the Irregular Clergy are^ not 
allowed to shave is clear, from their name: but what a state of things,^ 
when Roman Candlesticks can publicly own to a large number of 
their Elastics being Irregular ! It ’s quite a candle to anybody. 

The Bishops wear nitres, and coops all round them ; also pictorial 
crosses round their necks. 

The Patriarchs are all here, and I thought they were dead long ago. 

How History does lie ! I saw a High Dilatory of the Easter 
Church saying Mass. He was dressed in a Jezebel, which congealed 
his surplus from sight ; but I was told that be didn’t wear a surplus, 
but only a bulb, embroiled at the bottom with lace. 

I heard Archbishop Manning- preach. They say he is a Doctor as 
well as an Archbishop, and in very good practice ; but how he finds 
time to attend to two things puzzles me. But I suppose he has an 
assistant to go his rounds in London while he ’s away. 

Talking of that, I hear that in England they are going to appoint a 
few Suffering Bishops. 

But to return. The Roman Bishops, who haven’t any [seas, are 
called Bishops in Artichohes — why I don’t know. 

Everybody ont of their pail is an errotic. I am one ; but really if 
the Riddle CJommissaries at home are going to make altercations in the 
old Church Service, and have a new Dictionary read from the decks on 
Sunday instead of the well-known Lessons, I shall be inclined to 
become a Roman Candlestick myself, or a member of some Dysentery 
body. 

The River Tiger has risen and gone back again. There was a fox- 
chase outside the walls. The hounds and people met at the tomb of 
Silly Meddler. Cheerful spot, I should say. 

Yours truly, 

Lavinia R., Junior, 

A Complication. 

M. Lbdru Rolbin is, they say, to be counsel for the Noir family at 
the trial of Prince Pierre Bonaparte. Bother ! Shan’t we have a 
fiood of “ Rollin’s Ancient History ? ” Por, like the Bourbons, our 
friend L. R. has forgotten nothing, and learned nothing. However, 
we can forgive him a deal for having fixed on Rogheport the title of 
a Gamin de Paris. Will M. Rollin call him that when mentioning 
the Prince’s challenge to the said Rocheport ? 


PUNCH'S SAUCE AND HAEVBY'S MEDITATIONS. 

Some Conservatives have been holding festival at Newport, in the 
Isle of Wight. The stars seem to have been chiefly Captains and 
Parsons. Now Captains and Parsons have a perfect right to dine 
together, and to make what they are pleased to think Conservative 
speeches. Also a Captain Harvey, one of the magnates, had an 
entire right to say — 

Receive then the toast I have proposed to you with tliree such cheers as 
shall be heard by om* brother Conservatives at Ryde — while the echoes, 
perhaps, may waft them to Osborne, and they may fall, not ungratefully, on 
the ears of our Queen, causing a throb of pleasure in her heart, for she will 
feel them to be the cheers of her Conservative subjects, who earnestly hope 
she may be spared for long years to reign over them.” 

The sentiment is that of a loyal soldier, so we will not dwell upon 
the remembrance of a certain picture by a great artist (long dear to 
Punch) who depicted a musical lodger playing a big drum and trumpet 
in the next room to that of a sick neighbour, and alleging that the 
sound might “ soothe the invalid to a gentle slumber.” Possibly, how- 
ever, the plash of the sea- waves migtife be more agreeable to a delicate 
Lady than the shouts of a lot of jovial Tories at dinner. Passing this, 
Mr. Punch begs distinctly to deny Captain Harvey’s right to distort 
the original meaning of what he calls a famous old song. He was down 
upon “ work-hating mobs,” whose views he described in the following 
quotation - 

‘‘ ^ eye ! what jolly times for we. 

We '11 swig all day, and live rent free, 

And make them lords eat husk and bran, 

And kiss the big toe of the small coal man.” 

These elegant lines are not from a famous old song, but from a squib 
in the John Bull of old days. Written, Mr. Ptmch believes, by Mr. 
Theodore Hook, they were directed against no less distinguished an 
aristocrat than Mu. Lambton, afterwards Lord Durham, whose coal- 
properties and advanced creea were thus delicately satirised. He was 
the Small Coal Man, and it was farther stated that — 

“ He says that when he has control 
He Tl make all things dog-cheap— but Coal, 

And gm shall flow in each man’s can, 

Says my prime little trump of a Small Coal Man.” 

More by token, the object of this elegant wit didn’t like it, and 
brought an action, and recovered damages. 3Ir. Punch is (in one 
respect only) like unto a personage in a play by Ben Jonson. “ When a 
quirk or quiblin does ’scape thee, aud rhou dost not watch and appre- 
hend it, and bring it afore the Constable of Conceit, let them carry 
thee out of” — thy easy chair, and seat thee at a Conservative meeting 
of Captains and Parsons, shouting to the Queen. 


SQUARE MEN IN ROUND HOLES. 

"A little bird that can sing and won’t sing must be made to siug,’^ 
we used to be told in the nursery. But what if the little bird, or great 
bird, can’t sing ? It is not worth its keep, unless for the table. But 
you can’t cook such a Goose as a Home Secretary, or such a Booby as 
a Chief Commissioner of Works. If the former is incompetent to 
exercise his legal power of determining what fares cabmen may reason- 
ably charge, and the latter cannot perform his proper function of 
superintending public monuments, buildings, and parks from ignorance 
of Art, send them about their business, or put them in places which 
they are fit to fill ; — 

Neither” A yrton nor Bruce, 

We ’ll call booby or goose, 

But they both, where they ’re posted, are sticks of no use 

—and may, with all due respect to Mr. Gladstone’s discernment, be 
said to be Ministerial duffers. 


Self-Help for the Labouring Classes. 

** BDelp yourself ” is the pith of the advice now generally given by 
speechifying politicians and statesmen to the working man that would 
be R he could, but is unemployed for want of employmeui Help 
myself P” may be conceived to be the re^jly. “You just put a leg 
o’ mutton and trimmins afore me, and see if 1 don’t.” 


THE TWO SIMONS, Explanation. 

M. Jules Simon has been speaking wisely in the Legislative Body A Bankrupt, who had been a great epicure, said that he could 
for Eree Trade. May the countrymen of that gentleman prefer the produce receipts from various people for the last twenty years, 
counsels of Jules Simon to those of Simple. On examination, they all proved to be receipts for dishes. 


New Legal Deeinition. — A Copyholder , — A Compositor. 


Dish eor Diddled Shareholders.— Bubble and Squeak. 
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INTELLIGENT! 

Ariki {who thinlcs he has found a good Model for Ms Tovoiistone). *‘Have you any Sense of IIumoitr, Me. Bingles ? 
Model, Thank t’ Sir, Ho, Sir, Thank y’. I enj'ys pretty good ’Ealth, Sir, thank y’ Sir ! ” 


EVENINGS FROM HOME. 

Seasonable Review, m Verse, including an Afternoon Visit to 
The Gallery:^ 

Detoy Lane, has fan galore, 

Cqvent Garden might have more. 

Mixed together they would make 
A Pantomime quite sure to take. 

Globe. 

Here the Burlesque ’s very-well, 

I haven’t seen it, truth to tell. 

But I should say that it must be 
Worth seeing, so I’ll go and see. 

Olympic, 

Oh, Little Rm^ly, you are still before 

The public. What the Dickens they want more, 

I cannot tell. What this ? — a new success — 
H.B.H. must call on The Princess, 

Royalty and SL James's. 

The Flying Dutchman, the burlesque by Brough, 

Go see iWtis by him, and that ’s enough. 

See too the other Dutchman (dear ! what name ’s his ?) 
Who smgs ‘‘ The Uitle Wee Log ” at St. James’s. ;! 

1 ve heard some funny things, but on my word. 

This IS, of late, the funniest thing I ’ve heard. 

Charing Cross, 

Here AhonBassan is, with many a lass in "fc. 

Has Ahon Hassan fun ? WeA-^Abon hasn't. 

The fair Lessee a genuine hit has made 
In the new Comedy— best thing she’s play’d. 


Strand. 

Here J. S. Clarke plays in the farce of Toodles. 

He is the very king of drunken noodles. 

Por Ino's triumph managers must thank 
The actors, and note down, Ino— a bank,” 

Asiley's and Crystal Falace. 

The Pantomimes are hearty. 

The Pantomimes are funny. 

So go and make a party 
To see and pay your money. 

Gallery of Illustration. 

Ages Ago. In this the German Heeds 
Have everything to suit their patrons’ needs. 

’Tis " rather funny” and ’tis rather witty,” 

A Drawing entertainment neat and pretty. 

Pictures to leave their frames and speak are made, 

A notion old, but nicely rechauffe *d. 

The dish, thus cooked, with music, Frederick Clay’s, 
And Fanny Holland’s flavouring Hollandaise, 

With Arthur Cecil’s fresh nnstagy art, 

Forms of the Heedian fare the earher part ; 

Then screaming ” Cox and Box the audience sends 
Side-holding, home, and so the programme ends. 


An Impossible Parson. 

Can it possibly be true that the Yicar of Hichmond refused to 
allow the Hichmond flre-escape to be kept in Hichmond Chuicbyard 
because that ground was consecrated ? Let ns hope not, for snch [a 
refusal As. the part of a clergyman -would manifest a deficiency^ of 
humanity entirely incompatible -with any knowledge of divmty. May 
any one capable of it never be in want of a fire-escape for himself. 
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NEW CURIOSITIES OF LITERATURE. 

Old Lady Cohk, in Iter Remmiscences, tells us that Bishop Butler 
(a predecessor at Durham of Bishop Maltby) wrote Htidibras, with 
an ever-pointed pencil, on the backs of his old love-letters, at all sorts 
of odd times — while waiting for his dinner and his wig, in a hailstorm, 
in a' dentist’s ante- 
room, in stage- 
. coaches, on wet 
Saturday afternoons, 
and when lying 
awake at night; for 
the Bishop suffered 
greatly from sleep- 
lessness, and in vain 
endeavoured to pro- 
voke slumber by 
repeating to himself 
the names of all the 
curates in his dio- 
cese, by going 
through the Thirty- 
Nine Articles and 
the great Councils 
of the Church, and 
by other professional 
means. 



Eichardson (the 
Showman), who quit- 
ted this country after 
the massacre of St. 

B artholomew’s, 
wrote Clarissa Har- 
lowem the intervals 
between the perform- 
ances, and dedicated 
it to Sir Charles 
Grandison, who had 

S * st then joined Sir 
OGERDE Coverlet 
(coming from a dance 
in the Addison Eoad) 
in establishing the 
paper which still flou- 
rishes under the name 
Spectator, Mr. 

Thomas Jones was 
the first editor, Alex- 
ander Selkirk and 
the notorious Bar- 
rington the foreign 
correspondents, with 
an occasional letter 
from Mr, L. Gul- 
liver, and Beau 
Brummel and Lord 
Oglebt contributed 
the fashionable intel- 
ligence. Congreve 
invested a consider- 
able part of the for- 
tune he had amassed 
by his plays and rock- 
ets in this new ven- 
ture; and Sir God- 
eret Lely painted 
for the Barber Sur- 
geons the portraits 
of all concerned in 
the undertaking. 

The original in- 
ventor of steel-pens 
was the founder of 
Pen-Sylvania, which 
he bought with the profits of his patent, and planted with mag- 
nmn-bonums. Not the least useful of the “Century of Inven- 
tions” was the ^ celebrated Worcester Sauce, first devised by the 
scientific Marquis in a dream, while attending the festival of the Three 
Choirs in the city from whence he and his condiment derived their 
title. To Sir James Mackintosh we are indebted for the impervious 
outer garment which will immortalise his name so long as it continues 
to rain ; and another article of dress, now but seldom seen, can be 


traced back to Spenser, the author of the Faerie Qtieeji, aud the first 
President of the Poyal Agricultural Society of England. In the 
library at Apothecaries’ Hall there is a manuscript account, in cipher, 
in the handwriting of Pepys, of his discovery of pepsine during a long 
walk in the country. 

The copy of the first folio edition of Shakspeae.e which has fetched 

largest sum by 
public competition is 
the one wherein 
there is the curious 
and unique misprint 
of “A Midsummer 
Knight’s Dream.” 
It was ' sold at the 
Eoxburghe sale, dur- 
ing the Bibliomania 
so graphically de- 
scribed by Boc- 
caccio in the De- 
cameron, for £2375. 
The great Duke oe 
Marlborough be- 
came the purchaser, 
after an exciting 
contest with Bishop 
Heber; and one of 
Dibpin’s most stir- 
ring songs, admir- 
ably set to music in 
the British Museum 
by Thomas Gren- 
ville, aud as admir- 
ably sung by Sm 
Mark Sykes, re- 
cords the sceue iu 
Messrs. Christie, 
PUTTICK, AND So- 
thebt’s Auction 
Booms on this me- 
morable occasion. 
At that time this 
precious copy was in 
morocco, but it is 
now in Bussia (after 
some most romantic 
adventures, while in 
the possession of 
Sydney Smith at 
the siege of Long 
Acreh in the Impe- 
rial Library at the 
Winter Palace, where 
it may be seen any 
day in the year on 
application to the 
Principal Librarian, 
Siberia. Office hours 
from ten to four. 

The copy of the 
first folio in the 
South Kensington 
Museum has the 
well-known ‘ turned' 
e in the last Act of 
the Fourth Part of 


COSTUME A LA GRANDE MILITAIRE, VERSUS THE 
GRECIAN BEND. 

Oh dear ! I Dote on the Military,” &o. 


the occasion of the 
great row between. 
Bowe and Warbur- 
TON, which was not 
settled till late in the 
afternoon, in the 
eighteenth century, 
at Bow Street, before 
Sir. H. Fielding. 


Speaking Volumes.” 

A Novel is announced with the name of What her Face says. This 
must surely be the narrative of what is called a speaking countenance. 
To make the work complete, a portrait should be added, which might 
be appropriately called a speaking likeness. 


What Colour should Parasites Dress in ?—Pawn Colour. 
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COMPETITION FOR A CROWN. 

- "I’,, "I .V X I 1 0 Kin? nor any chanoe of 

\\ 3 onel” is an exclamation 

■■ I -wMch, just, now, might be 

' . ■ ■ ■ — ■- 1 5 uttered, with a suitable 

"V. . ! i i ' \\ change of idiom, in Spanish, 

H ' ' I Everybody qualified by 

' W ' ' B-oyal station to be a candi- 

Olik 7 ^^ &> -■ ' date for the Crown of Spain 

IImi, & I ^ /];)£'* ' is backwards in coming tor- 

luW' (k- m ■ ' wards as our servant-girls’ 

' ' saying is. 

— i'' ''*1 — Heiglio, what can the reason 

i' 1 ^ ' rieigho, what can ail Spain ? 

'■ Nobody coming to rule o’er 

if- / y ^ Nobody* coming to reign! 

•^r:z:i.N|k '1 if i | —might at present be sung 

i afe ' by a Spaniard of the gentler 

i 1 ffi = ^ sex in the character of her 

— ' '' Nation personified. Take 

-7..- ' . ' ' ^ the foregoing snatch of song 

I j \ " ' as part of a provisional sub- 

/ j " stitute for a Spanish Na- 

1 ' tional Anthem. 

Wanted, —A Gentleman, of adult age, mature intellect, and poli- 
tical and military knowledge and experience sufficient to enable him to 
discharge the office of Constitutional Monarch of a newly emancipated 
European State, formerly a Eirst-rate Power, and capable, in competent 
bands, of regeneration in the scale of Nations. A Liberal Allowance 
will be given, with splendid Palace. Candidates desirous of obfaining 
this situation are invited to manifest their ability to perform its duties 
by submitting themselves to the ordeal of a Competitive Examination. 
Applications for admission, with Testimonials, &o., to be addressed 
to Serrano, Madrid. N.B. Any Irish, uninfected with Ultramon- 
tane principles, may apply. 

Might not an advertisement, such as that above sketched out, in- ! 
sorted in the leading European journals, possibly prove the means of 
procuring a creditable occupant for the long vacant throne of Spam ? 
There are, doubtless, many persons naturally fit to be Kings of Men, 
who are at the same time in lack of means, and of the employment for 
which they are best adapted, and would be very glad to embrace an 
opportunity of obtaining the Spanish Kingship on reasonable terms. 


A MERITED COMPLIMENT. 

Members of the OScucomical Council have, we premise, no particu- 
lar right to complain of Protestant sarcasm. If a Party gets up on the 
top of a house, and bawls foith, “Mr. F%nch will certainly go to Tar- 
tarus,” that gentleman, walking below, has surely a right to reply, 

“ You’re another.” But we do not want to be unkind or disrespectful 
In that spirit of not wanting, we take leave to signify our approval of 
the rule that in the CEcucomical debates, no speaker is to make the 
slightest reference to what any other speaker has said. ^ This is a little 
like playing at draughts, with each player’s men on different colours, 
hut no matter. It was a gentle and gentlemanly device to save the 
feelings of the Fathers. Archbishop Manning and Bishop Dupan- 
Loup are skilled linguists as well as accomplished theologians, and 
could fight their duello in half-a-dozen languages. But how much 
could the Archimandrake of Laodicea understand of the Latin of 
the Prophylactic of Hippopotamos ? Now all are on a level, and the 
graceful thought that put them there deserves aU praise. 

Xines to Dupanloup. 

(by archbishop manning ?) 

Papal Infallibility deny. 

And stand refuted by the dullest glutton, j 

Who knows, and will inform you, the Pope’s Eye 
Is never failing iu a leg-of-mutton. 

France Marching On. 

A Social revolution in France appeared to be suggested by the 
practioe, newly adopted amongst Frenchmen, of carrying revolvers, 
it was, however, reassuring to hear that the middle classes in Paris 
had put down attempted revolution with sticks. 


ODE TO CONFIDENCE. 

Sweet Confidence, of Gain, by Venture, child. 
Scared hence by Speculation wild. 

Fled, after lost Astxsea, to the skies. 

Descend again on Britain’s isle, 

Bid trade revive, and traders smile. 

Elated with increasing merchandise. 

Send up the prices of our stocks and shares, 
Afar from ’Change drive all the bears, 

Make imports vast, and exports vastly more. 
Cause artisans their strikes to cease, 

The rate of Pauperism decrease, 

And give employ to all who lacked before. 

Stir timid Capital, with dauntless breast 
In Irish projects to invest, , , , 

That Paddy may have something else to do 
Than tumble, with a coward’s shot, 

His Landlord ; may, with bettered lot. 
Renounce sedition and the Fenian crew. 

The Builder, Confidence, anew command 
To rear, on waste unlovely land, 

With enterprising view, abodes of men ; 

But, if thou move him to deface 
One sylvan scene, one open space, 

Then, Confidence, ascend to Heaven again. 


MORE HAPPY THOUGHTS- 

Enteu under a colonnade in front of a small garden. This is the 
Elisa Garden. There is something peculiarly Heathen- 1 empush about 
the pillars, about the steps down to the mysterious spring which comes 
out of a lion’s mouth in marble hot and hot, about the maiden of the 
waters, and also about the water-seekers with their glass mugs ot 
various colours and dicc-hox shaped tumblers, that the idea crosses my 
mind (I have no one to tell it to, so it only crosses ray mmd, and then, 

I suppose, re-crosses it) that we are engaged in some Pagan rite, and 
that the XJndine — \Jiappy Thought that, “ Undine.” Who was Undine r 
Let me see: German legend, Undine and the Water-Spout; or the 
lion. No. ITiink ot this as I descend the steps slowly]— the Undine 
of the fountain is the High Priestess. 

Happy Thought.— fountain, and this is Miss Elisa. ^ ^ 

We are in a curious atmosphere under these Pagan columns. ' Tins 
is the smell of the mineral springs. It might (the smell, I mean) be 
produced, I imagine, artificially by stirring up a slightly stale egg with 
a keifer match until it boiled. In ten minutes’ time one ceases to notice 
it ; though, at first, I think of writing indignantly to the Board of VV orks 
at Aachen, and complaining of defective drainage. I left my Cottage 
near a Wood on account ot drainage, so it ’s natural to be annoyed at 
being followed by a smell. The cure, on this supposition, is homoeo- 
pathic. Here I am to take my first draught. I feel a little nervous. 

Happy Thought.— aloof to see what the other people do. Look 
about. 

Having descended the steps, I find myself, with two or three dozen 
others, invalids of all nations — \_Happy , Thought. — Good subject this 
for a Cartoon in the House of Lords, “ Invalids of all Nations as 
at the hotel, in a sort of large area, with railings at the top, over 
which lounging spectators look down upon us and make remaps, just 
as the people do to the bears in their pit at the Zoological Gardens 
when they give them buns, only they don’t give us buns. Shpuidn t 
mind a bun, by the way, only Dr. Caspar says, nothing before, or 
with, the waters ; nothing, in fact, until breakfast, and then, if possible, 

German, English, and French is being spoken freely; English, I 
think, predominating. There are three languages that puzzle me ; I 
subsequently find they are Russian, Dutch, and Greek. The Dutch I 
always thought was a rolling sort of tongue, so to speak ; but, on reflec- 
tion, I fancy this idea was mainly founded upon the remembrance ot 
having heard “Oh, that a Dutchman’s draught should be,’ by a bass 
singer, late at night, years ago. {Mem, for Typical DeveZopmem, 
Early Irmessiom, Technical Education. Children. Butchmn.) 

Miss &ISA stands behind a semicircular counter, and is rapid, sinej 
and business-like in all her movements. I put forward my hand to her 
with my tumbler in it. She looks at me for a second or so. Not_ to 
see what I want, but because (I found this out afterwards on being 
accustomed to the scene) I am new to her. She is very pretty ; I 
should like to say in good German to her, “ Gretchen, my pretty ohe, 
wilt Thou give me some of the tepid and limpid Stream that rj^sh^ , 
from the Lion’s Mouth ? ” I am sure I understand thoroughly the | 
German spirit, if I only knew the language. 

Happy Thought.— “ Wasser^^ as sweetly as possible, because I 
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don’t yet know what the German for "if you please” is, and Wasser 
alone, that is, Wasser nQdX— [Happy Thought, — Wasser neat.^ Good. 
Tull of Happy Thoughts this morning : effect of air and early rising] — 
sounds rude and abrupt ; and, worse than aU, sounds so insular. 

Happy Thought, — Talking of insular, when I get in with some Ger- 
mans, students and professors, for instance, I must ask ’em how they 
like being without a Navy. Curious, a nation without any admirals, or 
jolly tars ; but then, after all, they’ve got their mineral waters. 

Elisa catches the water in my tuaibier, jerks it out, catches some 
more, and hands it to me, smiling. Wish I knew what "thank you” is. 

Happy Thought. — Say Hmhj.” It sounds like good German, and I 
shouldn’t be much surprised to hear that it is. On second thoughts, 
yes, I should be surprised. How difficult it must be to invent a lan- 
guage. This leads to deep thought, and will occupy me while I stand 
and sip the Mineral Wasser. I begin sipping thoughtfully, as if I was 
tasting to see if I ’d have a case sent in in the course of the morning. 
It ’s warm : it ’s not exactly nasty ; it ’s not precisely nice. 

Happy Thought. — Epicures say that, to make a perfect salad, you 
ought first to sonpgonner the bowl with a shalot. Mineral Wasser to 
the taste is as if you’d cleaned out the tumbler with lucifer matches of 
the old blue-tip school. It’s what I should expect that water at the 
Polytechnic to be like after it has been flavoured by an experimental 
blowing up of the Royal George under water, by the Diving Professor, 
or some other scientific gentleman connected with the establishment. 
([ don’t know whether this goes on now ; it used to. But that ’s the 
idea.) 

Happy Thought. — Got lialf through tumbler. Nothing happened to 
me as yet. Nothing ’s happened to any one that I can sec. All chat- 
tering in little knots and groups and coteries. Regardless of their 
doom, the little victiuis drink. 

Happy Thought, — Pmished tumbler, all but a quarier of an inch 
depth of water at the bottom. Don’t know what to do with it 
Wonder why I’ve an objection to the last drop ? Instinct, somehow. 

Happy Thought.— 0:0 and hear the band. 

I see everyone leaving a quarter of au inch, or so, of water iu their 
tumblers, and then turning it out into two little receptacles, like the 
lower part of umbrella stands, placed at the corner of the stairs. Do 
this also. Just as if 1 ’d been doing it all my life. 

Happy Thought. — That ’s where I feel myself beyond Dyngwell or 
Cazell or Ghilvern and Milburd, and so forth. I am, I feel, cosmo- 
politan. In a second, by just turning this tumbler topsy-turvy, I 
feel myself, as it were, free of the place. A walk in the garden, hear 
the baud, another tumbler (this sounds like dissipation and the bottle, 
but it isn’t— it ’s only high, airy, breezy spirits before breakfast, and 
sulphur mixed), and I shall be naturalised. 

Somehow I feel, having finished my glass, that l am de trop here ; for 
everyone is talking to everyone else — quite a family party. All know 
one another, and are perpetually nodding and bowing, and smiling and 
smirking, and inquiring after healths, and "what you did last night 
after we left,” and " whether yon ’re going to So-and-so to-day,” and 
so forth. I feel that I am isolated. Wish Eridoetne was here. 
Should like to have her here— to talk to. {Mem. Isn’t this selfish? 
Is the real use of a wife only to be talked to when you don’t know any- 
body else ? Note for psychological inquiry. Plenty of time for psycho- 
logical inquiries, if I don’t know anyone here except Dtngwell.) I feel, 
besides this sense of isolation, a desire to speak to somebody— to throw 
myself into their arms, and unbosom my pent-up emotions. I haven’t 
an idea, on reflection, what my pent-up emotions are like, or what I 
should say if anyone — for instance, that little Erenchman (who ’s taken 
three tumblers to my one in the same time)— stepped forward, and 
said, " Me mid ! unbosom yourself I ” I don’t think I should know what 
to do. I should set him down, speaking rationally, as mad. Stop ! I 
pull up. This burning desire for conversation, this hysterical yearning, 
of course, I see, it is the effect of the sulphur. Sulphur, I must tone 
myself down again. 

Hap]^ Thought.— to Miss Elisa (who seems to notice it as an 
impertinence; sulphur again— I suppose there was a lurking some- 
thing in my eye), and ascend steps. Stroll into the garden. People 
walking up and down rather fast. I walk up and down, round and 
round. There ’s only one path, and you do it in different ways. There 
are two others, I discover afterwards, but they are short and retired. 
It is very exhilarating: it isn’t Gremorne ; it isn’t Yanxhall ; it isn’t 
Mabille ; it isn’t Hyde Park ; it isn’t the seaside ; it evidently isn’t 
Tivoli (where I’ve never been) ; but Happy Thought— exactly 
what the inolosure in Leicester Square might be made into, without the 
present ruined statue, and with mineral waters coming out of the 
pump. 

Jfm.— Recommend this to the Board of Works. My statue, eques- 
trian, as a benefactor. 

1 feel inclined to suggest supper somewhere, and regret stopping up 
so late. I also have a sort of notion that later in the day the thousand 
additional lamps will be hung up. (Sulphur again.) There is a pond 
with two sorts of fish— red, and not red. Sulphur water, I suppose, 
and sulphur has taken the colour out of some of the weaker ones, or those 


that have been in the longest. Good band. Pretty faces. There is a 
Dutch young lady (I hear some one say she is Dutch) to whom I 
should like to talk — only because she is Dutch. Is this incipient 
libertinism, or only sulphur ? Or is the former the effect, the latter the 
cause ? 

Happy Thought. Juan ended, operatically, in sulphur. Good. 

Orphee aux Hifers^* Quadrilles -just played. Appropriate. Will 
go down during the entr'acte (it is a quarter to eight a.m.), aud take 
another sulphur. Descend. Eewer people there. I want another 
tumbler, please. More difficult to ask when there ’s not a crowd, as 
what you say can be heard. Approach Elisa. She is very pretty. 
(Sulphur.) 

Happy Thought. — Say " Mair ipasse9',” Scotch is au excellent substi- 
tute for German. After all, it isn't so much the language itself, but the 
spirit of it, which is the great thing to catch. 

Hole. — That idea of the difficulty of inventing a language is worth 
enlarging upon. Suppose one bad to do it. What should I have 
called a cup? I don’t think anything would have suggested " cup ” 
to me, unless it was done suddenly by a happy thought. Qt eg., hat, ! 
or handkerchief, or neck, or "Head” seems really difficult. Who 
would have thought, without having a name for it ready to hand, of 
calling a head a “head” ? 

A man couldu’t have called his own head a head ; but another man — 
a friend, for instance, — must have done it. Perhaps he did it offen- 
sively at first, and meant it as an in««ult ; and then gradually it settled 
down into an every-day name. Odd occupation, when you come to 
think of it, for two people, sitting down, aud having nothing else to 
do, saying to each other, "Now, what shall we call this?^^ — a hand, 
for instance, — like a game of forfeits. Then, after some delibera- 
tion, friend says. 

Happy Thought. — Call it hand. 

Happy Thouoht, — People who call a spade a spade. I never 
thought of it before, but he must have been a very clearer fellow 
who did first call a spade a spade. He might have called it a bonnet, 
and he wouldn’t have been wrong then ; that is, if bonnets weren’t 
made before spades. 

’'V*' I review this at night in my note-hook, and set it down to sul- 
phur acting suddenly on, the system. Dyngwell said "the waters 
would bring it out of me, whatever it was.” Something’s coming out. 
But what is it ? I can’t help being nervous. Shall tell Caspar to- 
morrow, aud write down my symptoms. 


HOW TO CLA.SSIEY YOUR OA.BMBN. 

Somebody has suggested that cabs should he, like railway trains, 
constructed in three classes : and that the first class should be painted 
white, and charge a shilling a mile, while the second, blue, charge 
ninepence, and the third should charge but sixpence, and be painted 
yellow. Now this is not a bad notion, only Cabby would, we tear, be 
frequently found subject to a fit of colour blindness, and especially at 
nightfall, would demand a white class fare, although there really were 
no colourable pretext for his doing so. Suppose then that his colour be 
extended to his costume, which might be serviceably done, without 
putting him in livery. Were every first-class cabman to appear in a 
white hat, and a white waistcoat and white gloves, he would look 
certainly distingue, and be readily distinguislied. 

Eor Cabmen of the second class a plain blue suit would serve, and 
they might further be remarkable by the wearing of blue spectacles. 
Cabmen of the third class might be dressed in the costume which is 
most iu fashion now on all our London cab-stauds ; that is to say, they 
might array themselves precisely as they pleased, so long as they con- 
trived to make themselves appear the most unpleasant objects possible. 


WINE AND ELECTRICITY. 

A Erench savant has discovered that wine may be made old by 
electricity. Chemists who are also wine-merchants (the trades too 
often are identical), may be glad to be informed in what way to 
apply it 

“ The wires of the voltaic pile should he tipped with platinum, to which, 
must be attached electrodes of the same metal. Dip both into the liquid and 
you will precipitate it, and produce premature age.*' 

Stingy people, who play havoc with their friends’ digestive organs, 
will be doubtless ready purchasers of "choice electro-crusted port,” or 
" fine old cheap voltaic claret.” But we should hope all honest folks 
would feel electrically shocked at such a dangerous experiment. Cheap- 
ness in vinous drinks goes nsually with nastiness ; and it is surely not 
improbable that wine which has been prematurely aged by meaus of 
electricity may tend towards producing premature age in the drinker. 

Probable. — What the Cah Proprietors will soon find it, if the new 
arrangement is carried out— A Elagging Trade. 




^BUS-DRIVING AND ITS CRITICS. 


John Bright Ms New Year’s counsels 
On Bimingham bestows, 

Enricked witn Cabinet wisdom, 

And the light that OfiGlce throws. 
And the wisest, weightiest, maxim 
Where all wise and weighty are. 

Is “ You can’t drive six ’busses 
Abreast through Temple Bar.” 


I think, John, I have known you. 
In pre-ofiicial days, 

Less gentle in your comment 
On excuses for delays ; 

I think that I have heard you 
Sounding the note of war 
’Gainst ’bus-drivers all and sundry 
Who ’d not charge Temple Bar. 


A maxim to be pondered. 

And turned to good account. 
By aU drivers of State ’busses, 
Their boxes ere they mount ; 
But balanced by another. 

As true and cheerier far — 

You can drive six-score ’busses 
In a line through Temple Bar,” 


Refusing to consider — 

Save as a hollow sham— 

The chances of a stoppage. 

The danger of a jam ; 

Ignoring Temple Bar itself, 
’Bus-breadth, and breadth of ground. 
In the firm faith that, giv’n a will, 

A way is to he found ! 


Only marshal well your ’busses. 

And get them into rank ; 

One after one from Charing Cross, 
Dispatch them to the Bank ; 
"Take your distances and keep them. 
Measure your time and pace. 

No cutting in and nursing, — 

No crawling and no race ! 


As ’bus lines may keep moving 
Without haste, without pause. 
With passengers and parcels. 

So may the line of laws. 

Too much speed, or too little, 

A stoppage or a smash. 

In Cabinets or carriages 
» Alike, proves driving rash— 


Quousque tandem? Indeed, how much further can an Affectionate 
Pe(mle go ? Law is obliged to sneak, masked, into a Court of Justice, 
in Ireland, and in a timid wMsper ask a Judge for an order in a case 
wMch is to be kept anonymous because an Affectionate People would 
make ready to murder an official whose errand should be known. The 
Court of Exchequer, in the capital of Ireland, was the place, and last 
Wednesday was the day. Her Majesty’s subject dares not openly ask 
for justice at the hands of Her M^esty’s Judge. The above heading 
IS all that may be ventured on. Oliver, your Excellency, you may 
hke to hear this. Have we not improved since your rime ? 


BEHAVING WELL. 

The best conducted people to be met with anywhere in London are 


LHB oest; conauciea people to be met with anywhere in JLiondon are 
the members of the Sacred Harmonic Society, when under the direc- 
tion of Sir Michael Costa, at Exeter HalL 
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REYNARD AT ROME. 

N connection with the CEcnmeni- 
cal Council, the Special 
Correspondent of the Times 
at E.ome mentions one inci- 
dent which must have an 
interest for the English 
Country Gentleman, even 
for such a Squire as Squire 
Western : — 

**A11 Eome this morning 
has been to the chase of the 
fox at the tomb of Cecilia 
Metella.” 

This information may 
perhaps have suggested to 
some fox-hunter the follow- 
ing questions. Was Ce- 
cilia Metella run to earth 
at her tomb ? Was Cecilia 
a vixen ? 


AN ILL-USED PAPPA. 

Sauce forthe Goose, Gen- 
tlemen ! 

Prosecute poor Demetuio 
Pappa, late Manager of the 
Oriental Commercial Bank, 
for embezzlement of a few 
thousands, with such a set 
of Directors’ accounts as 
the Official Liquidator disclosed at the last hearing of the case ! — 

“ Mr. Henry Spicer, a Director of the bank, had owed £3000 or £4000 on 
313 shares, which he had compromised by the payment of £600 ; Mr, Seton, 
another jDirector, owed about £0000 on 413 shares, and had paid nothing. 
Mr. Edmond Clench, a Director, owed about £15,000 on 995 shares, and had 
paid £3000 in cash and given up £4000 woith of bills of the bank, worth 
about 145. in the pound ; Mu. Swann, a Director, who had become a bank- 
rupt, owed about £10,000 on 612 shares, and had not paid a penny ; Mu. 
MTCenzie, a Director, now dead, owed about £12,000 on 650 shares, and had 
paid nothing ; Admiral Burney, £7,000 or £8,009 on 487 shares, and had 
paid nothing. The Admiral, however, had registered a deed of assignment of 
everything in favour of his creditors. There was an immense number of 
shaieholders who did not pay; thirty of them bore the same surname as the 
defendant.** 

Evidently Demetrius’ way of doing business was the rule, not the 
exception, in this Pai)p 0 D family of the Oriental Commercial. When 
" Greek met Greek” in that bank parlonr, there came not “ the tug of 
war,” but the tug for the sinews of war, — the^ “ tug ” at the purse- 
strings of depositors, in which Manager and Directors seem to have i 
taken the most fraternal share. Poor Admiral Burney, the Chairman 
of the Board, is to he pitied ; he has given up all he has to Ms creditors. 
Here is his piteous story 

“ The general transactions of the bank were conducted in the Greek lan- 
guage, and it was utterly impossible to know what was going on. Long letters 
were received by the bank in Greek, and he, as Chairman, wanted to have 
[ them translated, but the charge for that was so great (£10 a letter, he believed) 
that the proposal was abandoned.** 

The business was evidently all Greek to the Admiral, who was never 
so completely at sea as when he embarked on board the good ship 
Oriental Commercial^ Demetrio Pappa Commander. But if the 
Manager is to stand in the Dock for rigging ” the market, shouldn’t 
he be supported by a respectable body of Directors for wrecking” the 
ship ? Demetrius only took the Company’s money to keep up the 
price of shares. The Directors took the Company’s shares without 
paying any money whatever. There can’t surely be so much difference 
in the cases. 




Letters of G-old. i 

** Mr. E. db l'Or has been appointed to be a writer in the EoyalMint.” 

Mr. De l’Or has a name remarkably appropriate for an officer of 
the Mint, and we hope he will win golden opinions in this department 
of the Public Service. 


Tke Flag of Janus. 

The Cab-Elag notion is silly enough. But if the Cabman hoists but 
one, we don’t much care. What we are afraid of is that his cunning 
will enlist a pensive public, like one of Ouida’s heroes, Under Two 
Flaps^ and that they will bear different figures. 


TO ME. PUNCH. 

To Mr. Punch,—Sur, 

I ’vB been a-torkin’ over politikle matters with some of the 
skool as I wurks with, wich our ’ouse of call is in the Mint* wich in 
course we feels hinterested in this ere Suthark lection. Thekeves- 
tshun is, ort we to support Odger along of his being a wurkin-man, 
wich we dont go in for that ere line o life ourselves. No, I ’ope it ’ll 
be long afore we ’re redooced to wnrk for a livin, leastways we don’t 
mean to, so long as theres areys to be sneaked, cribs to be cracked, or 
dies to be faked. No, Sir, I don’t old much to Odger, nor wurkin 
men in gineral. But this ere tork about workin’ men bein’ wonted in 
Parlyment, along o’ the wurkin men kevestshnns as is a comin up 
there according to Tom Us, alih Brown, set me and my mates a 
thinkin as ow there was hnther than workin men kevestshnns as ad 
come up strong in Parlyment, and was agointo come up stronger, wich 
I mean prigs’ kevestshnns— such as wot are we to do with our kriminal 
classes — oVs jugs to be made cumfurtabel— wot’s the best diet for a 
pore chap in trubbel— is parties in quod ’avin conshienshus hobjections 
to the Established Church to be excoosed chapil, or Towed their private 
chaplins or ministers of wurship, — wich is the propperhobject of prisun 
dissiplin— heddication, reformation, or aggerawation — orfc poor chaps 
as as been found guilty of puttin on the hug to be brutally flogged ? 
And a deal more, as I need not now dror out. Hevery body knows 
there ’s lots of sich kevestshuns, as the kriminal classes knows more 
about than hannybody, wich it stands to reson-;-and I think, and so 
does my skool, that we ort to be repperesented in Parlyment by one of 
our hown border wich we aint sattisfied with Muster Bruce or 
Kernel'' Henderson, or such like, for they donT look at things from 
our pint of view, quite tother. 

Plese, Sir, can you rekemend me to a constiterency as you think 
there ’d be a chance for a “ family-man’s candidate ’’—wich that ’s the 
name we goes by among ourselves. Praps some of the disfranchised 
burrers, say, Grate Yarmouth, or Beverley, wdien^ they gets their mem- 
bers afresh, would give ns a hopeniu— considerin’ the skandalus way 
them poor electors has been treated as was used to make a good thing 
of their votes. A fellow feelin make us as thick as thieves they say, and 
naterally we feels for them, and we think praps they ’d feel for us, and 
give us a chance for a prigs candidate, along of the werry serious 
kevestshuns in Parlyment affectin our noomerous and respectable 
boddy. Hevry body owns we ’re a werry himportant hinterest, and 
the kandid mind will admit; as we ain’t been propperly konsidered. 
Prom yours, respeckfully, 

Peter Prig gins. 


A SENSIBLE EASHION. 

It is not very often that I give myself the trouble to read the non- 
sense which is written every month about the fashions. Still less often 
can I find there a grain of common sense, so well worth finding as the 
following : — 

“The manteau de cour, which at present composes the robe de grand 
toilette, is a most useful combination, as it forms two dresses out of one.’* 

If I were burthened (I mean blessed) with a wife and daughters 
dear (I mean to say ‘expensive), how I should clap ray hands and 
shout at such intelligence as this 1 Two dresses out of one ! ” What 
a happy thought for a mother to conceive and directly carry out ! I 
declare, were I a father (which I happily am not},^ I would make my 
wife a present of a *' mantean de cour,” on condition that she wore it 
as a pattern for her girls. If they were hence to learn the art of 
making their own dresses, in such manner as to make two dresses out 
of one, what a mint of money should I annually save ! , . . , 

Leaving you aud others to act upon the hint, I remain in single- 
mindedness, Yours most sincerely, 

Coslebs Smith, 


Model Volunteers. 

A WRITER in the Fait Mall describes Ireland as being in course of 
rapid assimilation, in character, manners, and customs, to London, it 
would be a pity if Paddy were to lose all his old picturesque and 
humorous qualities, but ^should the Emerald Isle become thoroughly 
Londonised, its inhabitants will have undergone ^ least one Dlessea 
change, in acquiring the loyalty distinctive of the London Irish, 


PEDESTRIANISM EXTRAORDINARY, 

Perhaps the most remarkable instance of wonderful appetite is to 
be found in the case of those persons who; are said to aevour the 
ground. 

A “ Ply” Sheet.— The new Cab Eegulations. 
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“IT^S THE PACE THAT KILLS." 

Languid Swll {xoJio has hem taking it easy), Off, Twistler ? What ! 
Knocked tip already, my Boy ? ! ” 

Twisiler {indignantly), Knocked up ! Well, we Banged Fourteen 
Miles by mt Pedometer ! ’* 


WANTED-A TOUCH OF ” THE TORNADO.” 

That largest-winded of all Gales— ‘Hhe Tornado three Foreigi 

Secretaries m succession have allowed it from time to time to “roar you as gentJj 
as any sucking dove;” yea, “to roar you an’twere any nightingale is noi 
yet disposed of. The last we hear of it, we are sorry to say, is in connection witl 
the stiU unsatisued claims of the luckless crew. Their case, it sliould be remem 
bered, is distinct from all question between the owners and the Spanish Govern 
ment. 

There is no doubt that the men were robbed of their money, clothes, and otbei 
private property, to the amount of more than £1093. There are the affidavits o^ 
the men to prove it, backed by the testimony of the British Consul at Cadiz, whc 
orfcen Y^ted the unlucky fellows in their prison, and helped to clothe their naked* 
ness. He has borne witness that none of the chronometers, watches, money, 
nautical instruments, or other articles of private property belonging to officers oi 
men were ever restored to them. 

Besides this spoliation, the hapless crew endured six months’ painful and rigorous 
captivity, part of the time in irons, during which captivity some of them received 
injuries wkch shortened their days. And now the Spanish Government has the 
assurance to offer these men, en. bloc, £1500 by way of compensation, an amouni 

robbed of, leaves each able seaman aboul 
£4 3^. 6d, or, as Mr. Forbes Campbell— who is stiff sticking to the case,w€ 
are glad to sa;^ like a Scotch terrier— pithily puts it, “a little more than one 
month s wages for six months’ imprisonment.” 

Now, Spain may be in difficulties, but that is no reason why England should 
allow sailors of hers to be first plundered, imprisoned, and ill-used, and then dis- 
Hiissed with the merest mockery of compensation. 

If these Imd b^n men of a different class, we are much mistaken if sucb a long 
tune would have l^en affowed to elapse before adequate reparation was insisted 
upon. Let Lord Clarendon look to it— that “tbe Tornado/’ is not allowed tc 
blow over in this very unsatisfactory fashion. 


A Polioeman’s “ Battle.”— His gossip with our female domestic servants. 


IMPEECATIONS ON AN EXCLUSIVE. 

(by ernulphus minor.) 

Foul fall him that woods doth close. 

Corns and bunions knob bis toes, 

Limp, in tight boots, as be goes. 

Hobble, halt may he, 

Brute, that, Lord of Manor styled, 

Shuts the wanderer from the wild, 

Shuts tbe primrose-gathering child, 

Burn him, shuts out me ! 

Nodules, bristly, blue and red. 

Stud bis nose, bis face o’erspread,’ 

Bulbs crop out upon his head ; 

Fade and fall his hair. 

May he get a double chin. 

May his paunch jut, calves fall in. 

So may dwindled drumsticks thin 
Bulk unwieldy bear. 

Dash bis buttons ! May they fly 
As be stoops in company, 

Losing them, and no means by. 

Finding to replace. 

May he, likewise, at the back, 

Often have his trougers crack, 

Showing fissure, white in black ; 

Often break a brace. 

When he walks abroad, may flies. 

Gnats, and dust, get in his eyes ; 

Pump upon him, 0 ye skies ! 

Catch him in the rain. 

Spoil his hat and suit just new. 

When at some appointment due. 

Whereof failing he will rue. 

May he miss his train. 

May his watch make itself wings, 

May he lose no end of things, 

Note-hooks, pencils, knives, pins, rings. 
Studs of jet and gold. 

May some little gutter-thief, 

To his fury and his grief, 

Prig his pocket-handkerchief, 

When be has a cold. 

May he, hungry, having toiled. 

Ever get his dinner spoiled, 

Pork and veal half roast or boiled. 

Sirloin charred and dried. 

In bis kitchen may a fool, 

Obstinate and stupid, rule, 

Serve him with potatoes cool. 

Chops and beefsteaks fried. 

May the game be fain would keep 
Fenced like poultry, penned as sheep. 
Whilst he takes his broken sleep. 

Fall tbe poachers’ prey. 

Let them, in their gins and snares, 

Catch Ms pheasants and his hares. 

There, with “ Caution ” whence lie scares 
Us, my friends, away. 


CYNICAL, PEllHAPS. 

“I haven’t many minutes to stop,” said Brown, 
bustling into Jones’s study the other morning, “but I 
thought I ’d just run in to see you. How are you ? 

“Out of sorts, I’ve mislaid my keys, my cMmney 
smokes, my wife ’s ill, and I ’ve got the gout.” 

“ Well, well, that ’s bad, but things might have been 
worse, you know.” 

“ I do. You might have had many minutes to stop.” 

[jtoV Brown. 


Anecdote of Higli Life. 

“I'll rouge, dear, if you '11 lend me yours,” observed 
the lovely Countess Boublbdash to her friend, the 
Dowager Lady Passt. 

“Certainly, my dear,” replied the amiable Dowager, 
“ I '11 keep you in countenance,” 
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Madge. 

George 

Madge. 

George. 

“I SAY, George, iroiddii't it be Nice to go to a Pan'omime?” 

“ 0 ! 'icouldiiH IT ? ] 1” 

“ In A box, YOU KNOW ! ! ! ” 

“ Yes 1 in Mamma’s lovely new Po^'tmanicau / " 

Gt'orge. “ Kitty 1 Where are you?” 

Kitty. “Here I are, George!” 

George. “ Don’t bay Here you are ; say Ulre you am , when y'ou 're Speaking 
OF Yourself.” 
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Mamna. “ You Tiresome Boy I You ’ll ruin me m TCn-iokerbookers. These 
WERE HEW Last Week, and kow your Knees are coming through. How is it?” 

George. “Ah I It*s all because you took me twice to Church last Sunday, 
AND I HAD to SAY SO MANY PRAYERS. ’ 


Nnree . “ Baby 's going to have her First Birthday to-morrow.” 

Kitty. “ And we ’ll have it eor Tea, wont we. Nurse ? ” 

George. “ What Nonsense. Birthdays are not to Eat ! They ’rE to play 
WITH. My last ONE WAS A Rocking Horse.” 
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TO TOM HUGHES, MP. 

My deab Tom, 

You are one of FuncJi^s old friends. Yon liave "WTitten the 
truest and manliest book extant on English public-school life. In all 
that you have published, and in most that you have talked, you have 
upheld pluck, straightforwardness, the calling of spades spades, and 
the recognition that men, whether gentle or simple, are, on the whole, 
made of the same clay, pulled by the same strings, worthy of the same 
rights, and liable to the same duties. You have more than once told 
the truth, where it wasn^t at all relished, and made against your imme- 
diate popularity, — as when you came down over the knuckles of certain 
rogues of small tradesmen in Lambeth for their fraudulent weights and 
measures. Holding you in respect for all these things, I am sorry to 
have to pluck a crow with you for certain mischievous nonsense you 
have been talking lately at a Southwark election meeting. 

You were there to support Mu, George ODGER-~“the 'working 
man’ candidate.” Now I must confess to a want of faith in candidates 
who come forward on the strength of belonging to this or that order, 
connection, or interest. It doesn’t matter much to me whether it’s 
"the working man’s candidate” or "the idle man’s candidate,” "the 
public-house candidate,” or “the chapel candidate,” "the landlords* 
candidate,” or " the labourers’ candidate.” But of all the cants of the 
day, the " working man ” cant is about the most sickening to me. 
And Southwark has had a more than usually strong dose of it this 
election. The “ hard-handed” business has been worked till we want 
a good deal of the "hard-headed” business to take the taste of it 
out of our mouths. And you should be one of the doctors to adminis- 
ter the tonic. But, instead of steel, you give us ipecaouanhaT-the 
"working man mixture” as before— in the shape of such rot as this : — 

“ There was a great contempt for hard work here, as thcro was in the 
Southern States of America, although people scarce dare show it. They must 
Imock that nonsense out of tho British public, and teach them that the only 
thing that was really honourable in this world was good hard work. (Ghe&rs.) 
He believed this to be thoroughly a working man’s borough ; and whether the 
electors returned a working man now or not, they might depend the thing 
would he done before another year was over.” 

Now, my dear Tom, what sort of a borough, in the name of common 
sense, is " a thoroughly working man’s borough ? ” One where the 
opinion of working men is strong enough to swamp that of all other 
classes ? Do you think that a very desirable kind of borough, as 
things go ? And how could you talk that rubbish about " contempt 
for hard work ? ” You know perfectly well that there is no such 
thing, except among fools and fribbles, and you don’t suppose there 
are more of them in England than there used to be, do you ? To be 
sure, " snobs ” are a serious fact, and a specially English growth. And 
they may think work “low.” But, surely, when you talk of "hard 
work,” you don’t mean to say that the hard work deserving of most 
respect, or most qualifying men either for electing or being Members 
of Parliament, is the material "hard work” of handicraftsmen, 
labourers, and mechanics ? 

When you wind up by hoping that Southwark " will set au example 
to all England by returning a working man,” do you mean that " all 
England” ought to return "workingmen?” Supposing Odger to 
be a Phoenix, are such Phoenixes kept in stock ? Could " all England” 
find Odgers at need? Don’t you think a House of Commons all 
Odgers would be rather like an apple-pie all quinces ?~a House of 
27^commons, in fact. 

You say, " most of the great questions coming before Parliament are 
working men’s questions.^’ That may be. But does it at all imply that 
working men are the likeliest to find the answers to them P You in- 
stanced Compulsory Education. “ Was the meeting for that P ” you 
asked. Then some cried " Yes,” and some " No.” 

Well,” you said, " that very difference of opinion in the meeting 
was an excellent reason why working men should get into the House of 
Commons.” Why ? " Because it was a question which deeply affected 
the working men of this country.” 

I should have expected another '‘because” — because working men 
knew most about the question, and were best able to settle it.” 

Then you went on ; — 

“.There were many other public questions iu which the working man was 
rjry much interested— for instance, the question of Direct Taxation. He knew 
that working men were very much in favour of direct instead of indirect taxa- 
tion. He was of the same opinion, and this question must very soon come 
before the House of Commons, ana it would he of the greatest benefit that 
there should be working men to discuss it. {Cheers,) Then there was the 
question of the administration of the Poor-Law, because pauperism was be- 
ginning to eat out the heart of this country, and it was placing increased 
b^dens upon the people, and therefore it was absolutely necessary that men 
should represent the people who thoroughly understood their wants, and who 
had a perfect knowledge of the wishes of the people,” 

Certainly; who denies, who doubts it? But, my dear Tom, the 
question is, do " working men,” even the Odgers among them, 

thoroughly understand the wants and wishes of the people^’— even 
01 their own class — even of their own trades ? 


You must see, I think, that you have been talking not only nonsense, 
but mischievous nonsense— nonsense that is quite unworthy of you, 
however natural in the mouths of a conceited class of ignorant 
young fellows in fustian jackets, who are far fonder of calling them- 
selves working men than of working— who spend more time in the 
pubKc-house than the shop, and are greater " dabs ” with their tongues 
than their tools. 

If you knew you were talking nonsense, I am very angry with you. 
If you didn’t, I am very sorry for you. But that you were talking 
nonsense, is past a doubt. And so I think you will admit when you 
come to think it over, by the light of this letter from your faithful 
old friend, 

CHARITY AND COOKERY. 

It is thought a foolish thing to quarrel with one’s bread-and-butter. 
But there are times when such a quarrel is hardly to be wondered at, 
as for instance when a man gets very little bread to eat, and hardly 
ever any butter. This is not unseldora. the condition of the labourer, 
and, to aggravate the fact that lie gets scarce enough to eat, there is 
the fact that what he gets is sadly wasted in bad cookery. 

“ The benighted state of the agriculturdl labourer’s wife is almost a hope- 
less one. She cannot vary the sickening narrow round of dishes which twelve 
sMllings a-week provide for her husband and children. Bread, cabbage, 
bacon, potatoes, are the four articles she buys. Soup is unknown to her. The 
.artisan’s wife is fully as ignorant. Where these go half-fed, tho Trench 
housewife would prosper.” 

How to make the pot boil^ is with many a poor labourer, a 
vastly puzzling problem ; and his wife is quite as puzzled to find out 
what to put in it. A French peasant can make soup, and a score of 
toothsome dishes, while an English one can only serve up half-boiled 
cabbage and potatoes. In England, soup is au unheard-of luxury with 
cottagers; iu France, and elsewhere on the Continent, no peasant 
dines without it. A basin of hot soup is surely a more palatable and 
more nutritious meal than a scrap of bread-and-cheese, or a morsel of 
fat bacon. The Examiner says truly ; — 

“ The charity which introduces anew cheap food to tho working poor, or 
teaches thorn how to husband the heat and iiiusch', the carbon and the fibrin, 
which they have been throwing away in waste for so many years, is one of 
capital importance.” 

There are many schemes in view for national education, and many 
hobbies will be mounted to ride in that direction when Parliament 
next meets. Haply some one may be bold enough to move that cook- 
ing classes shall be added to our schools, and that besides learning to 
read, to write, to cipher, and to sew, poor girls shall be instructed in 
the art of making soup. And perhaps ere the next century some one 
may be bold enough to move that no certificate of marriage shall be 
granted, where a certificate of cookery cannot be produced. 


A NOMINAL OBSTACLE. 

A writer iu the Daily News comments agreeably on the difficulty 
of finding names for the new theatres, which are now so constantly 
being built, and makes one or two suggestions on the subject. We, 
too, have a little something to suggest. Wo have the Gaiety, Why 
not also the " Gravity ? ” What name could be more suitable for a theatre 
to be devoted mainly to the performance of the serious drama— if 
there exists lessee or manager bold enough to undertake such a 
venture ? Again, a house abandoned to light comedy, farce, operetta, 
and burlesque, would not he inappropriately "appellated” (we make 
an offering of this word to the American press) the " Bagatelle.” We 
have not been to Stationers’ Hall to register either of these names, and 
generously place them at the disposal of all theatrical “ enterprisers ” 
(something more for America) and speculators. 


(Ecumenical. 

It is said that a priest was found concealed in a saloon, of the 
Council Hall at Rome, " with the cross of one of the Bishops in his 
possession;” and the report speaks of the culprit as being a Neapo- 
Etan priest, "of no good odour.” Are not these last words somewhat 
superfluous ? 


Sir Hugh Evans on the (EoumenicaL 

Dear Hope, these holy scandals set me sighing, 

For " I am of the Church.” Do keep ^em quiet : 
This present shindy ’s most unedifying, 

" It is not meet the Council hear a Riot.” 


A Laborious Ocoubation.— Shop-Lifting, 
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THE LAST ^BUS. 

Landlord. “ What are yrr Goin* to 'aye, Geh’lbmen ? ” 

Lrimr [shwermg). ** Well — ’Bless'© if I ain’t Famished I I should Like Is there Time for a ‘Babbit?’ Who 'aye 

YER GOT Inside, Bob ? ” 

Condmtcr {aloud). “Oh, all Respbotable, ’Igh-Minded, Well-to-Do People! ’Wouldn’t 'aye no Objection, I’m sure! !” 

[Who could he ** disagreedbW after this? 


THE EEMINE IN SIGHT OF SPRING. 

“ The Judges met yesterday, and settled the Spring Circuits.” — N'ews^a^er. 

Bright, blithesome announcemeiit I Enlivening news ! 

Hilarious intelligence, joy to peruse I 

Cheer up, moody mopers 1 Glad tidings I bring. 

The Judges have settled the Circuits of Spring, 

The Law’s jocund Sages, they point to foregleams. 

Already, of sunshine returning which seems 
A light on our path and our prospect to fling. 

The Judges have settled the Circuits of Spring.! 

There ’s ice in the ditches, there ’s frost on the wold ; 

But now the days lengthen in spite of the cold : 

The term of thy reign’s in view. Winter, old King \ 

The Judges have settled the Circuits of Spring. 

There ’s snow still about, may be more snow to come. 

The groves are yet silent, the songsters are dumb, 

But the hedge-sparrow soon, and the chaffinch, will sing. 

The Judges have settled the Circuits of Spring. 

Almost the sole flower in the garden that blows. 

You see the white hellebore, called Christmas rose ; 

But snowdrop and crocus will soon mark Time’s wing. 

The Judges have settled the Circuits of Spring. 

Beside purple violets ‘hepaticas pink 

Will peer out, and blue periwinkles will wink. 

And wild wood anemone blush, modest thing ! 

The Judges have settled the Circuits of Spring. 


With Oyer and Terminer come daisies pied,^ 

Kingcups follow Crown Courts where culprits are tried, 
Whfle barristers’ tongues Nisi Frius make ring. 

The Judges have settled the Circuits of Spring. 


The little birds pair, the buds swell, the sap rises ; 
The Judges crack jokes at the vernal Assizes. 

May no one be sus.^er coll, sentenced to swing. 
My Lud, when you go this next Circuit of Spring. 


ROMAN LAMBS AND ROMAN SHEPHERDS. 

Among the recent Roman ceremonies described by "Our Own” 
Council Correspondents, not the least pretty and significant is that of 
St. Agnes. Before the altar of her Basilica, in the Nomentan Way, are 
blessed two little lambs, whose innocent mutton figures afterwards on 
the Pope’s own dinner-table — the Pope’s-eyes of their respective legs 
twice as large and lustrous, we presume, as usual— and out of whose 
fleeces are woven the pallia sent by the Holy Father to Patriarchs, 
Archbishops, and certain favoured Bishops. 

We axe told how the pretty animals axe brought in, hound, on crim- 
son silk cushions, their mouths tied up with red ribbons, to prevent 
bleating. What wonder if scoffers persist in seeing in them a symbol 
of the Romish episcopate— in Council assembled — gracefully disposed 
on the cushions of their aula^ but bound all the time in the chains of 
Monsignore Fessler, and gagged by the vow of silence and secresy, 
which some of them have lately been " wigged ” for breaking. 


A Trade that INbver Fails.— No miller need ever be out of 
employment, for he can always grind his teeth. 


VOL. Lvin* 
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EOPLE wlio have any rever- 
ence for “ the pure well of 
' English nnclefiledj” must 
i wish that the Americans 
- would let that well alone, 
I and not defile it with such 
; hideous corruptions as the 
: following:— 

: One of the papers lately, 

: instead of recording that the 
; President had gone on an ex- 
i enrsion, simx}ly announced 
: that he had ‘ excurted,’ The 
: other day we read that ‘ Erie * 

; was injuncted. A paragraph 
i in an evening paper was 
; headed thus — ‘ A woman 
: Burgled Niue Times in Ten 
Years.* 


/ for breakfast ! With how 

many a cup of tea could he 
gulp down, without choking, 
z — — p A grammarless contents ! 

^ And when afterwards dis- 
cussing them in critical cold 
blood, with what rotundity of phrase would he give vent to his just 
wrath. Conceive the Great Lexicographer admitting to his JJic- 
tionaiy such excrescencies as : ‘‘ Burgle, verb active, To break into a 
dwelling-house,” or, “Excurt, verb neuter, To go upon a journey.” 
What groans, and grunts, and snorts of furious indignation he would 
forcibly emit on meeting with a sample of New English such as this : 

“We have interviewed the cuss who quilled our yester’s Editorial, 
and in this connection we may bigfcype our assurance that the news 
which had been wired to us was regular reliable, as our reporters are 
injuncted from letting slide our reputation by telegramining fibs.” 

Assuredly, if speech be silver, men who coin such phrases, which 
indeed should never become current, ought to be indicted for uttering 
false money. As a set-off to their claim for Alabama compensation, 
our Yankee friends should pay us for the injuries inflicted on the 
English language by word-inventing writers for the Trans-Atlantic 
Press. 


THE MAN OE APEIL AGAIN. 

Let Louis Napoleon no more be called “ The Man of December.” 
He has now become a Constitutional Sovereign. ^ Before he got con- 
nected with December he had achieved celebrity in relation to another 
month. He might then have been called “The Man of April.” 
England will never forget that he turned out on the 10th of April, 
1848, as a Special Constable, to aid in quelling rioters in London. He 
cannot have forgotten it himself, and might now consider whether 
rioters in Paris would not be best put down as he helped to put down 
the Chartists. Only the other day be said, “ I will answer for order.” 
He spoke in the spirit of a Special Constable. No doubt he has always 
been a Special Constable at neart. The respectable people of Paris, 
toning out with sticks the other day to crush insurrection, 'have shown 
him what to do. He has simply to swear them all in as Special Con- 
stables, put staves in their hands, and take a leading truncheon in his 
own, as their High Constable. Then Louis Napoleon will be himself 
again. Now he has given Prance constitutional liberty, the whole 
rational world will applaud him for employing any amount of police- 
force, ydth the help of bludgeons even, that may be necessary to make 
professional or crazy seditionists, who obstruct the path of progress, 
move on, 

Ohemical Wews* 

Tt is stated that “iodide of potassium supplies the simplest test of 
the presence of the poison likely to be fouud in bair-dyes and other 
such compounds.” There has been so much artificial treatment of 
ladies’ hair lately, that the term “iodide” has again and again been in' 
the mouth of the wearied and wondering spectator, but with a slight i 
variation of spelling, taking the form of “ Heigho I dyed ! ” 


A SABBATOMANIAC SAWNEY. 

The Qlole, announcing the establishment, afeer much opposition, of 
a morning and evening Sunday train to run between Glasgow and 
Paisley, thus records a scandalous example of the Sabbatomania which 
ravages the Kirk of Scotland, and causes its victims to make themselves 
ridiculous 

“ Nothing can be more satisfactory than the behaviour of the passengers in 
the train run between Glasgow and Edinburgh, and vice versa on Sunday 
morning and evening, and yet on the first Sabbath on which the train was 
started the passengers were greeted b}* a preacher at the Edinburgh terminus, 
who assured them that they were hastening to a certain place at the rate of a 
penny a raile.’ * 

But wbat were the railway authorities or attendants about to allow 
such a Sabbatomaniac as this on their platform ? They, indeed, may 
consider him a harmless lunatic, but no lunatic, or maniac, can be pre- 
sumed to be harmless. Nobody can define the extent of the brain- 
disease which causes mania, Sabbatomania equally with any other. 
Even if it were definite and determinable, it would be liable, at 
any moment, to exacerbation. There is no limiting the irritation 
which may be excited by a bee in tlie bonnet, and that excited by the 
Sabbatarian bee is apt to be particulirly violent. The minister who is 
frantic enough to accost passengers alighting at a terminus on a Sun- 
day, and inform them that they are travelling to the other terminus 
above alluded to at the fare mentioned, must be very far gone. If the 
Edinburgh railway people neglect to turn him out of their premises 
when he comes there raving, they will have him, some Sunday, throwing 
himself under the engine, or, what will be worse, throwing somebody 
else. 

Perhaps, however, this rampant Minister is not insane, but only a 
very ignorant fool, who does not understand what he has read. Pos- 
sibly he may be some ranting preacher, converted pugilist, coalheaver, 
S.S., or something of that sort. But then the proper platform for him 
is that of his own meeting-house, and not the railway, whence he 
ought to be removed by the police whenever he presents himself, 
attempting to annoy respectable people. 


A CHECK UPON THE THADB CHEATS. 

Tjrades-people, as a rule, are fond of being advertised, and of having 
their names prominently brought before the public. But we never 
feel inclined so much to aid tliem iu this matter, as when we chance to 
stumble on such paragraphs as this : — 

At the Newington Petty Sessions no less a number than fifty-five South 
London tradespeople were suramonod for using unjust weights and measures, 
and the total of the fines inflicted amounted to seventy-two pounds.*’ 

Considering that such rascals chiefly cheat the poor, who in this 
hard weather are hardly clad or fed, we regret much that the only 
pillory now extant is the pillory of the press. The paltry fines which 
are imposed are wholly insufficient to punish or deter men from repeat- 
ing such offences. Some good might be done, perhaps, to villains of 
this sort, by parading their names prominently, not merely in the 
newspapers, but on every dead wall and hoarding in the neighbour- 
hood of their respective shops. Even the pavements might be utilised 
for giving due publicity to scamps who sell short weight. Poor people 
might be cautioned to “Bewake op Butcher Bug-gins 1 ” whose 
address might be appended in letters a foot long ; or they might be 
warned from dealing with “Binks the Blackguard Baker I” 
whose offence might be placarded in the very blackest ink. To make 
the punishment complete, these announcements should be made at the 
expense of the offenders, who should be compelled to act as their own 
bill-stickers, and post such placards prominently in front of their own 
shops. 

Domestic Police. 

An American paper relates that a Mr. Coates, at New York, was 
found by the police in the streets with a pair of handcuffs on. They 
naturally took him for an escaped criminal, and locked Mm up. It 
turned out, however, that he had only broken loose from home, where, 
during a fit of intemperance, he had been handcuffed by Mrs. Coates. 
Mr. Coates has had peculiar experience of the bonds of wedlpck. 

Astronomical. 

; Poor Mrs. Malaprqp / Having read in her Pocket-Book that the 
j Eclipse of the Moon would be “ visible at Greenwich,” she made a 
special journey to the “Conservatory” there from her comfortable 
home at Hoxton, firmly believing that at* Greenwich only should she 
be able to witness the sight I 


The Tollbar-Kbeper’s Paradise. — ^The Langdale Pikes. 


Propessor Tyndall’s Motto.— “Down with the Dust ! ’ 
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PUNCH, OE THE LONDON CHAEIVARL 


ROME AND RAMSBOTHAM. 


Deae Me. Punch, 

!Nothin& has perspired since my last, and so as a means of 
amusement and destruction, I have been getting my niece Julia to 
read to me the history of the earliest Consuls of the Church. For the 
benefit of your readers I have made some notes ^hile Julia was doing 
this, winch I will send to you, adding them to the present letter, in 
which I must, however, first dilute upon what is going on here. 

By the way^ in my last I made some illusions to what the Biddle 
Commission is doing at home. I do hope, even if they touch the 
Dictionary, that they ^11 let alone the Colics. It seems to me they are 
sapling the pillows of the great cambric of truth. But to return. 

The Economical Consul is still the centaur of detraction here, and 
will be for some time. The Consul of Trent sat for nearly eighteen 
years ; how stiff they must have been ! 

The rule is that so many are set down to speak, hut they stand up, 
and speak without being set down. A Carnaval subsides in the chair, 
and rings a bell when he doesn^t want anything, at least so I’m told. 
This Carnaval, I fancy, is a Delicate^adaiterly, There will be concus- 
sions on the Pope’s Syllabub and Bicycle— quite “wheels within 
wheels,” as the prophet says. 

Caenaval Baenabt is appointed chief of the Commissaries sitting 
on Bides and Cemeteries : he is instead of another Carnaval who is 
ifmppointed. 

Every day there is a great elastic fungus to be seen in some church 
or another, and on certain state occsasions there are deceptions at the 
Vacuum. 

An eminent Dilatory, Eoman Candlestick of course, has been telling 
me a great many things about their doctorings and cemeteries that 
I didn’t know before: for instance, the Pope alone can grant indnl- 
g^ences, but he can’t indulge himself without the permission of his 
Confectioner, for he goes to confection regularly, and oftener, like the 
poorest of them, and nas to perform his pennants just the same. 

Also, the^ have seven Orders, where En^sh Protestants have only 
three. Their orders are Bishops, Priests, Beacons, Exhausters (these 
are preachers, I suppose). Ostriches (same as our pew-openers, only 
men), Aconites (who hold candles), and Lictors. I think 1 ’ve got ’em 
all correct, though I only quoit from memory. Then there are also 
the Mannikin Orders, but these are Monks and Fires. Ton recollect 
the “ Eire of Orders Grey ? ” That ’s it. There are various officious 
people connected with the Elastic State to whom one gets accus- 
tomed in Borne, if you decide here for any time. 

The Interior Clergy are divided into two glasses — Aguiar (which 
I have mentioned before) and the Irregular^ or the Sickly Clergy, The 
Sickly Clergy do the Parish work, and can live how they like ; some 
live together in Immunities like the Omelettes of Sam Chaeles, or the 
Oratonos, of PLandel I thought, until I heard they were Sam Phipps’s 
Oratorios. 

There are also the Knights Tumblers, and the Knights of Mortar, 
both millinery orders. There are Holy Fires of all sorts of colours, and 
I must not omit the Fires Minim s with their peculiar crotchets, though 
all hold the same tenants. 

The Monks live in Monstrosities ; and the Huns are clustered. They 
are all very good people in their way, specially the Scissors of Charity, 
who attend the poor and the sick, and do everything “ Connemara,"* as 
the Irish say. So, too, do the Scissors of Mersey, from Liverpool, I 
believe. Most of these aforesaid take oaths, but a great many don’t 
take their oaths to anything. 

The music in the Boman churches in general is not of the flurried 
Italian, but most depressive. I don’t like Gregarious Chance myself, 
as a rule, but sometimes they are very fine. Women’s voices you 
don’t hear here, but only those of male canisters, generally boys and 
men. 

The Pope’s confident, I am told, is Aunt O’Hellt. I can’t help 
fancying that I must have got this name wrong, as I also hear that 
Aunt O’Hellt is not only an Italian (which the name isn’t), hut also 
a Carnaval and a Beacon. This is very curious, but everything is full 
of such mistress here, that one is at one’s wits ends to lather to the 
bottom of all one bears. When I know more of this. I’ll tell you. 

I am promised an introduction to Fathee Sight, who is the Great 
Astonisher ihere, as Me. Hind is at home. Fathee Sight has a* 
Conservatory ever so high up, and a magnificent stethescope for what 
my niece’s husband calls Sky-entific matters. He has got a machine 
for stopping the earth’s motion. Fathee Sight (not a nice name) 
is spoken of here with much reference as the Great Astonisher, because 
of Ms star-telling denouncements. 

I think it is this latter gentleman who has the derangement of the 
Boman Cullender, where there are Saints for every day in the year, 
and every other one as well. The Cullender (there is a Caenayal 
CJuiiiEN, of Ireland, but I don’t think ^<? has anything to do with this), 
in Borne is the same as ours in England, being divided into four 
quarters, only that there is here another quarter, called the Jews’ 
Quarter, but that ’s in Borne I mean, not in the Cullender. The 
Cullender, as one whole, is cleverly put together. i 


There are (this will infest many of your High Church friends) in 
Borne, now, several English Clergymen of the Dlster-riddle ijarty, 
who have asked for a decision on the question of the rightfulidity (I 
think that’s it) of their orders. I met one of them the other day 
and had a long barley with him on divers subjects, in wMch I had the 
best of it ; for I pointed out to him that if this was resided against him 
and his party, he must leave the Protestant immunity and adopt the 
Boman Candlestick Greed; “WMch,” I said depressively, “would 
be, after all, only to escape Silly and fall into Cribbage.” He seemed 
much struck, and went away ; I have not seen him again. I showed 
this worthy clergyman (from my notes on Julia’s reading) what great 
deferences there were between us and the Bomans. 

First , — I remonstrated to Mm that the Boman Candlesticks accept 
many more books than we do as comical. To wMch he replied, “that 
there^ was n 9 cannon at all until after the respiration of three 
sentries,” which seemed to me to be evading the subject we were dis- 
gusting, and so I told him. He couldn’t answer me, when I asked Mm, 
point bank, how he could ever tMnk of joining a Church whiou 
accepted the two books of Molasses as comical? He was dumh- 
foundled, and put Ms handkerchief to his face ; poor fellow, he was 
so afflicted, but I couldn’t help following up my attack. 

“ What ! ” said I, from my hysterical notes on Julia’s reading, 
“Me. Dotts, would you stupefy the acts of your four fathers ? Those 
noble Englislimen who, during the last General Consul held at Trent 
in the Saveloy, preached the Glorious Defamation, and who with 
Maetha Luthee (after whom the Luther Arcade in London, was 
called), Galvin (the discoverer of galvinism and other eccentricities ; 
we owe the eccentric telegraph to Mm), Ceammee, Archbishop of 
Canonbury, Bidlemee and Latteelt, and with other noble per- 
formers were either developed in flames, or managed to extinguish 
themselves nobly in the clause of truth ? ” He was quite oyercome, 
and so was I by my exertion. I give you the account in Colenso, as 
the saying is, and remain, yours sincerely, 

Layinia Bamsbotham, Junior. 


THE HEW MAHCHESTEB-SCHOOL-MASTEBS. 

Cawlbt ? Chaelet ? Say wMch should be head. 

By virtue of vacancy and verbosity, 

Of ancient “ Protection’s ” adherents, new led 
To defeat, ’neath the banner of “ Beciprooity” ? 

Cawlbt, methinks, recalls wisdom that bawleth. 

Shrill on the house-tops, regarded of none ; 

And Chaelet the ancient watchman recalleth. 

Good to snore, or at most, spring Ms rattle, and run ! 


THE FLOBID STYLE. 

Is it vulgar to use the word “ flowers ” when you are speaking or 
writing about them ? Must they only be indicated, not actually men- 
tioned, as was once the case with trousers ? It would seem so, from a 
correspondence wMch has been published on the subject of the money 
to be spent this year on flowers in the Parks. ^ There are oMy two 
letters, and both, together hardly make a dozen lines, yet in this little 
space we And the gentleman who writes to Me. Ayeton turning the 
phrases— “the sums annually devoted to floral purposes in Victoria 
and Battersea Parks,” and “the floral attractions of these popular 
places of resort ; ” and the gentleman who replies, by direction of Me. 
Ateton, using, what is perhaps a still more elegant expression, “ the 
floral arrangements in Battersea and Victoria Parks.” 

We cannot help regretting that the trees and shrubs could not have 
been introduced into the correspondence, because of the fine opportunity . 
the writers would have had of speaking of “ arboricultural purposes,” 
and “ arboricultural attractions,” and “ arboricultural arrangements.” 


The Same Men, Other Minds* 

The Bight Honoueable W. E. Foestee, in his Bradford speech, 
pursuing John Beight’s ’bus and cab metaphor, said that he had a 
great respect for “crawlers.” “He had driven a ‘crawler’ himself 
in Ms time.” W. E. Foestee driving a crawler ! That must have 
been when John Beight did not object to driving six ’busses abreast 
at Temple, or any other. Bar ! 


lEEECONCILEABLE OPPOSITION. 

The consistency in antagonism of the low French Press to the 
French Government is remarkable. The moment the latter ceased to 
be personal, the former began. 


The Best Place eoe a Police-Oppice.— Beak Street. 
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"•EVIL COMMUNICATIONS/^ &c. 

Elder of Twins. f^rp' Vulgar to Say ‘You be Blowed^ to each Other, like those Men do. Isn’t it, Uncle 

D ? ” 

Uncle Fred, “ I Believe it is generally Considered so, my Bear ! ’* 

Elder of Twins, ** Yes, indeed ! Ethel and I, you Know, we always Say, “You be Blown !'* 


A BLESSING ON AN OLD BROOME. 

“ Samuel Broome, for forty years Gardener to the Honourable Society of 
the Inner Temple, whose Annual Chrysanthemum Show was one of the sights 
of London, and who, in their culture, gave such valuable testimony to the 
effects of Lord Palmerston's Smoke Act, is dead, at a ripe old age. He 
lived respected, and he died happy .” — Obituary of the Bay. 

Poor old Broome, art thou gone ! and sliall we hear 
Tiiy annual Jubilate never more. 

O’er the Chrysanthemums that were so dear 
Unto thy honest heart, as, year by year. 

They decked the Temple Garden’s swarded floor ! 

Like Henry Brougham, thy greater homonym, 

Thy pride and joy was to see cleared away 

The stagnant, stifling, smoke-clouds, that made dim, 

The Temple of the law, and on Thames brim. 

Alike for flowers and lawyers darkened day. 

And when the Smoke-Act passed~and on Thames stream 
Steamers forbore to smoke, and on Thames shore 
Chimney-shafts ceased from sooty mouths to teem 
The blacks, that turned to griminess the gleam 
Qf the Chrysanthemums thou didst adore— 

Kever was simple man more glad than thou. 

Never were gentler pride and joy than thine — 

Pleased to see i^eas’d crowds round Xhj pompons bow. 
Children, naaids, barristers of parchment brow, 

Who rarely noticed sun’s or blossom’s shine. 

Along Thames hank thy blooms stood brave and bold. 

The brighter for the brick and mortar round ; 


And if thy flowers were flowers of gold. 

So innocent none grew from Temple mould. 

None so enriched, yet cumbered not, the ground. 

How oft, when Autumn daylight in the West 
Was blended with the City’s lurid flare. 

Pale cheeks and aching brows thy flowers have blest. 
That breathed a breath of Nature and her rest. 

On brains o’er-wearied with law’s cark and care. 

Parewell to thee, kind, honest, old Sam Broome, 

In boutons d*or above thee bloom the mould — 

No London smoke distress thee in the tomb. 

And whoso’er i’ the Temple Alls thy room, 

May the new Broom sweep clean as did the old. 


GETTING ON. 

“ Church of St. Paul, Lorrimore Square, Walworth. Dedication Eestival. 
The Eev. a. H. Machonochie will preach this (Monday) Evening, at eight 
o’clock. Procession after the Sermon.” 

Incumbents of Scenic Churches must be careful what they are 
doing, and how they advertise ‘‘Processions” and suchlike spectacles, 
or the Lord ChamberIiAIn may treat them as Theatrical Managers, 
and exercise supervision over their little arrangements. They have so 
long been unaccustomed to any control, Episcopal or otherwise, that 
even the mild authority of the Lord Chamberlain might be felt dis- 
agreeably oppressive. 

A Vulgar Error CoRRECTED.^The assertioa so frequently made, 
that it is impossible to arrest the flight of time, is altogether erroneous, 
for who is there that cannot stop a minute ? 



THE BILL OF FAEE. 


Mb. QulDsioot (the “Chei'”). "IBISH STEW EIRST, MBS. B.. AIJD THEN 

Mes. BHiaEi (THE Code). "LOE BLESS TOIJ. ME. G.. THE lEISH STEW'S QUITE AS MUCH AS THEY LL 
ET THEOUGH, I’LL BE BOUND!” 
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EVENINGS FROM HOME- 

Bbato, Mo^^seetjb Heuye ! and also bravo Messietjrs Mansell ! ^ A 
most plucky attempt to show London what an opera houffe is like with- 
out Schneider and Duptjis to sing and play, and M. Jacqtjes Offen- 
bach to compose the music. And, Gentlemen, take it on the whole, a 
success, but an exceptional success, which is no precedent for the 
future, mind you ; for the introduction of Le Feiit Fanst, which is in 
contemplation, we believe, will require great care and caution on the 
part of the management. Much will be excused M. Herye at present, 
because the British Pnblic (^e knew a horrid, unpatriotic cynic who 
chose to substitute u for i in the first syllable of “ British when talking 
of these matters) doesn^t as yet quite understand what it all means ; 
but if GhilpSrie had been an English work, it wouldn’t, with its present 
libretto, with its absence of plot, and acted as it now is, have stood a 
week’s chance with aforesaid playgoin^ British Public. 

Chimeric is admirably mounted, and is certainly the nearest approach 
to the genuine opera loitfe of Paris that we have yet seen done into 
English. La Ghran>de Duchesse^ in English, at Covent Garden was a 
mistake ; it was Tom Thimb in Blunderbords hall ; but Ckilperic at the 
Lyceum is the right play iu the right place. The mise-eriseene is ad- 
mirable. The whole thing is brilliant throughout, as far as scenery and 
costumes go ; but the music— “ la mmique amnt tout” as M. Hbrve, 
we are sure, would say— is not, to our thinking, up to that of F(EU 
OrfvS. which still remains, from a catchy-tmeful point (the essence of 
this class of entertainment), the chief of M. Herve’s works. ^ 

Until you reach the gtmAjiTiale of the opera— that is, until you have 
heard it almost up to the end— there is not one air which, on a first 
hearing (" Then hear it twice,” Messrs. Mansell will reply) makes 
the public head wag, the hand beat time, and the foot irresistibly move 
to the “ go ” of the music. This is reserved for the finale, which is, 
simply, a very effective waltz, and which, by the way, was some years 
since arranged by Mr. Mtjsgraye, and rendered more funnily and 
effectively than in Chilpiric^ as the -flMk to the burlesque of Faris at 
the Strand. 

Commend us to Monsieur Marius. Now, here is one of those 
singing young gentlemen of whom we have not the like in England, 
and whose place in burlesque is invariably filled by some- vivacious 
actress. We haven’t got a young man on the stage who can take either 
M, Serve’s place or that of M. Marius— that is, a fair tenor who is 
also a comic actor— more of a “ droll ” than a comedian. The counter- 
part of M. Marius is common in Prance and Italy ; he has no exist- 
ence here except disguised as the '' The Great Yanoe,” or some other 
distinguished "Champion Comic.” We trust that, as Mr. Tom 
Taylor’s play of Axe and Crown at the Queen’s may inaugurate the 
Historical at the expense of the Hysterical Drama, so CUlpiric at the 
Lyceum may incite some of our mute, inglorious Offenbachs and 
Herv6s to come to the front, and that tne example set in this new 
venture of doinp things well may be sufficiently successful, commer- 
cially, to " encourage the performance ” in the future. 

One word as to the Orchestra. Capital : and conducted by Mr. 
Musgrxve, himself a composer of two successful English operas oowffeSi 
of no great pretension, it is true, but foil of tune, musical fun, and the 
true spirit of burlesque. The ballet is pretty and intelligent : they can 
not only dance in time, but sing well in tune. By "the ballet” we 
specially mean King Chilpiri<^s Pages. 

We subjoin, as is our wont, our own peculiar dramatic notice of " on 
and off” the stage ; and we could not help noticing that many a hint 
came from amateurs and dilletanti, which M. HerviI might perhaps 
have heard without pleasure, hut on which he would, probably, have 
acted after calm refiection. Wishing the enterprise all success, we take 
our seat in the stalls. 

IN THE THEATBE. 

^cmj^.’^-Fntranee to Stalls; then'fhe Stalls. 

Officious Stall-Jceeper {hands programme^ which Gheerfd Gentleman^ 
who has come in^ late^ accepts). Take your coat, Sir ? {Tahes Ms coat, 
Sir^ and gives him numbered tichety Sir) — ^and hat, Sir? 

Gheetful Gentleman {a^ if he^d rather part with his life than this, 
answers fiercely). No. 

[7^ about to enter Stalls, under the impression that he can walk at 
once to Ms. Suddenly finds himself between the OpSra houffe in 
full sing, which has gust commenced, and crowded Stalls, all in- 
tent on the performance ^Foresees a difficulty. 

Officious Boxkeeper [pointing out the Stall, middle of middle row, which 
Cheerful Gentleman has selected a week ago as the best place in the house.) 
There it is. Sir. Take for the programme. Sir ? 

Cheerful Gentleman {with unobtrusive humour, as the question is put to 
him in this form) No, thank you, 

\StaU-keeper nonplussed, offers book of the piece, which is politely 
refused. Cheerful man begins to figf from Stall-keeper oxer toes, 
and amid the somethings, not loud hut deep, to his Stall in the 
middle. As he goes along sideways, like a crab,he myiters to gen- 
tlemen and ladies— pardon— (^^)^^) — ^beg pardon— a 


hat. This is an awful outrage, and leaves its oioner, looking after | 
the destroyer of his nap, scotoling and caressing the hat with his s 
elbow, and growling out something about Re wishes people tcould, j 
§'c., [catches in ladfs dress ) — a thousand par- | 

dons — [to a ladfs cloak icJiich, being caught in the huftom of ' 
his tails by its fringe, he has dragged along with Mm — owner, j 
an elderly lachf, four stalls off, is under the impression it a nm 
dodge of the Swell Mob ) At last he arrives, and sits down with 
a saiified air, as much as to say, ’‘‘Now then, we HI see whaVs 
going on,” which he canH, because he suddenly discovers that 
he dropped his bill. Says “ bother I ” to himself, and tries to ! 
look over Jus neighbour's programme. Neighbour surly. Cheerful 
man recognises friends and nods, as if assuring them of Ids own 
safety, and of the gratification that they must feel on havmg 
been seen by imi. 

Lounger {fo a Friend, after hearing M. Marius for some time). What’s 
he say ? 

Cy'fiical Friend. Don’t know. 

Lounger [after hearing M. Eerve in the Second Act). What’s he say ? 

Cynical Friend. Don’t know. But judging from what we have heard 
of the Hhretto, one doesn’t lose anything. 

Lounger [smiles with a vague feeling that something deep is meant). 
Ah ! What’s it all about ? [Re aslcs this in the First Scene of Act III.) 

Cynical Friend {referring to Frogramm). GJdlperic, I believe. 

JL>unger [under the impression he is being chaffed). Thank you. 

Judicious Ferson [behind Cheerful one). Herve’s like what Pechter 
must have been in his first stage of English, eh ? 

Cheerful Friend. Yes. Pechter thinned, and set to music. 

Judicious Ferson. If Herve and Marius would only speak slower, 
one could understand them. 

Amateur fo Critic). They manage their voices well,, don’t they ? 

Critic {sarcastically). Their what? {Amateur is abashed. Qriiie 
dogmatises gracioudy ) Miss Muir is a very good contralto for this 
theatre. The little lady from the Conservatoire sings very nicely, and 
so does the Druidess. 

Irish Lady {to two of her party). Be my faitk now, I think it de- 
loightful. [Applauds vehemently loith her fan.) I could see it every 
night in the week, and of tener. What do you think, Sir Thomas ? 

Sir Thomas. Well — ^yes— I— the ballet ’s good, {The Cmgan is now 
going on, end of Act it, in which all join.) 

Irish Lady. Good 1 1 ! {Fausesfor words to express' the admiration of 
the Cangan, and finds them) Sure I think it classic and volupshus. 
{Settles Sir Thomas.) 

Fnd of Act II. Vociferous applause for the dance. [N.B. Oangan spirit- 
edly danced ; no vulgarity. M. Herv:6 is a wonderful man, author, 
composer, actor, singer, dancer Calls for " Harvey, Hervy, 
Marry’us,” ^e, Fnter before the Curtain all the principal Cha- 
racters. Calls continued. Fnter before the curtain The Entire 
Ballet. Calls coiiiinued. Fnter aU ike appa- 

rently. Boars of laughter. Galls discontinued. {Fact.) 

Lounger {who has been an habitue of the Theatres for years). Well, I 
never saw that before in any theatre. If they ’d gone on calling, I 
suppose we ’d have had out the “ supers ” next, and then the car- 
penters, and then the stage-door keeper. What a pity they forgot the 
Chorus. 

Imne Ferson {coming out of his Stall). Charming! isn’t it? So 
Parisian 1 

Lounger. H’m 1 Have you seeu this in Paris, eh ? 

Inane Ferson. In Paris ? No— at least— that is— (wto up his mind 
to tell the truth and escape.) No. {Fscapes.) 

Country Visitor {in Fit). So that ’s Marius, is it ? Well, I ’ve often 
heard talk of him singing at Govent Garden, and I ’m glad I ’ve seen 
him, though he don’t look his age, I s’pose that ’s Italian he ’s talking. 
{Lives for the rest of his life under the firm conviction that he has hea/rd 
the great Mario in " Chilpericfi) 

Last Act. Charming Finale. 

Lounger {to Friend in Lobby). Yes : something novel about it. 

Cheerful Friend. There are no tunes that one can take away, except 
the last. [Begins humming it. 

Cynical Ferson {stopping him). And for goodness’ sake don’t rob 
them of that. 

Otitic. I’ve got a notion for a serious opera. I’d cast it with 
Pechter, Bandmann, ^br Pormes, Marius, Hbrv:b, MIadame 
Celeste, and Stella Colas, and if I could only get Schneider to 
go in for a course of English before breakfast, wouldn’t it draw ? 
Allom to Paddy’s and high art. \Fx&unt omnes. 


A Stronger Way of Putting It. 

, Writing from Borne, a Correspondent states that— 

“Thft principle of the Pope’s temporal power is to be asserted, by a, canon.” 

This may be very well, but it strikes us that the principle of any 
temporal power might be far more forcibly asserted by a cannon. 
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PLEASURES OF FOX-HUNTING. 

(DELIGHTFUL FOR SHINER, TOO HAS COMB FROM TOTO ON PURPOSE TO SHOW HIMSELF AT A SWELL MEET) 

Voice in the Focj> For-bad on,. Sib I 'Ounds beet away this Half-Hotte. Ye mun look Sharp to Catch 'em now 1 ” 


THE WOEST OE HETJNKENNESS. 

"Drunkenness is bad enoiigiL in a man, but in a woman” — i 
moralists who have got thus far generally want words to say what it ; 
is and complete their sentence. They mean to say that female drun- j 
kenness is very much worse than male. That being granted, good 
people, please consider the subjoined extract from a report of the talk 
uttered at the Mechanics’ Institute, Halifax, the other day, where a 
deputation from the Halifax Licensed Yictuallers’ League, or rather, ; 
apparently, Anti-Licensed Victuallers’ League, waited on Mb. Stans- 
FELD, M.P.. to'J urge the imposition of new restrictions upon the 
Liguor Trade. Mr. Stansfeld having expressed the incontrovertible 
opinion that it was better for the working-man to drink his own wine 
and beer at home than go to the pnbHo-house for it 

“ Mb. Edmonson remarked that, coincident mth the introduction of Mr. 
Gladstone's Act, the drunkenness of women had gone on increasing. In 
Halifax that was lamentably the ease. 

“ Mb. Stansfeld thought the question was an important one for conside- 
ration, if the statistics were reliable. But statistics were very apt to deceive. 
He shonld like to know if the peculiar drunkenness described had arisen from 
the consumption of light wines. 

“ Mb, Edmonson said he was enabled to state from experience that many 
women now obtained drink at grocers’ shops who never drank before, and who 
would not be seen in a public-house.” 

The exalted opinion which every right-minded man entertains of the 
more delicate sex renders it difficult to believe that women as well as 
men are apt to be induced to get drunk by facilities for drunkeimess. 
One would like to know whether Mb. Edmonson is prepared to sub- 
stantiate* his statement to that effect by affidavit, and also if the following 
would be adhered to under the same obligation 

** A W^obkino-Man remarked that one part of the evil was this: — ^the 
woman who necessarily had charge of the ordinary duties of an establishment 
bought drink under a fictitious name, and was assisted in the operation by the 
facintieB which Me. Gladstone’s Act afforded. The result was that the 


wives of working-men were more drunkenly inclined than they used to be^ 
and the industrious artisan had to bear all the expense.” 

Admit for the sake of argument— with a shudder, of course, at the , 
mere imagination of the possibility that any but a very few exceptional 
women in the lowest station in life are ever in the least degree the 
worse for liquor— that "women who never drank before,” as Mr. Ed- 
monson unreservedly said, now obtain "drink” at grocers’ shops, 
insomuch that the " drunkenness ” of women has " gone on increas- 
ing,” and, as the Working-Man who followed him declared, in terms 
of equal coarseness, peculiarly and painfully idiomatic, that the wives 
of working-men are now " more drunkenly inclined than they used to 
be.” What would follow ? That if the agitators for the closure of 
public-houses could effect their purpose, they would necessarily occasion 
an increase of intemperance— too gross a word even that to use, though | 
merely in hypothetical relation to angelic beings— among women! I 
As it was forcibly and familiarly, but with shocking vulgarity, once 
put by an outspoken Man of the People, " the Missus would take to 
sucking at the gin-bottle in the cupboard.” 

" True,” the United Kingdom Alliance might answer. " Then abolish 
the Liquor Trade altogether. No more Chateau Margaux 1 No more 
Chamberfcin, Beaune, Pownard, Chateau d’Yquem ! No more Hock or 
Champame of any description 1 Cakes if you like, but no more Ale ! ” 

I Eriends, how many of you are prepared to aihrm all these negations 
with " Hooray ! ” ? Don’t you think the best Liquor Law would be 
one like the hydrostatic law by which liquors, left to themselves, find 
their own level 1 

THe Bight Man for the Work. 

The Archbishop op Canterbury's new suffragan is the venerable 
Edward Parry. We cannot conceive a more appropriate name for a 
functionary whose work may be best described as "parrying” the 
unceasing assaults on Dr. Tait’s time and temper. 

A Grief too Deep foe Tedbrs.”— -The French Treaty, 
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MORE HAPPY THOUGHTS. 

First Visit to the Baths, — choose the nearest baths, not the I 
Kaiserbad, which is the largest and grandest, and where the baths form 
part of the hotel. 

Am received by a courteous elderly lady and her daughter, who look 
as if I was the last person they had expected to see. 

Thought.— what I ’ve come for. A few baths. Will I 
take them ah at once, which is cheaper, or not ? I don’t quite under- 
stand : possibly because I am talking French (in EngHsh), and they are 
speaking the same language (in German). Becoming intelligible to one 
another, I ascertain that their question is one of tickets. I take a lot, 
recklessly, paying I don’t know quite how much, in thalers. Elderly 
lady smiles encouragingly on me, and asks me if I wih descend the 
steps ? If they lead to the baths, yes. They do. Elderly lady sounds 
a beh. I descend, and pass through the glass folding-doors into a 
pass^e with whitewashed walls and ceiling, and a row of small doors 
on either side. 

, First Impression. — Prison on the Silent System. 

A small^ fresh-faced man, in a chronic state of mild perspiration, 
looking, m his white jacket and apron, something like a superior 
French cook without a cap, appears before me, and says— 

" Good morning, sare.” 

Rappp Thought. — Bath-man speaks English: in case 'the bath 
shouldn’t agree with me, useful. “ Which bard ? ” he asks, laconically, 
and allows me to look in at the doors of several cells. No prisoners in 
just now. Attendant shakes his head. "Late for bard (Jjath)” he 
says. " Twenty, dirty, men'season.” From which I readily gather, that 
5 in the season, which is now almost past (there are three days more of 
it) the baths are full. 

Finding that I don’t make up my mind on the subject, he settles it 
for me peremptorily, and showing me into a cell, observes, " Nice bard,” 
and shakes his head solemnly, as much as to say, ** You couldn’t get a 
better than this, if you tried ever so much.” The compartment I am in, 
is a small undressing-room of the very plainest description : either a 
cell, as struck me at first, in a prison, or in the monastery of a very 
ascetic order. 

Happy Thought. — ^The Bathing Monks. Never were any, I fancy. 
Good idea. Might suggest it to ecclesiastical authorities. 

The bath is where the sitting-room would be if these were lodgings 
with ^artments en suite. 

At first sight there appears to be a sort of scum on the water, which 
suggests my remark to the attendant. " Dirty ! ” 

He smiles. "Goot,” he replies, "Dirty; goot,” and dips a large 
thermometer into the bath. 

This doesn’t satisfy me as to its cleanliness. On the wall is a notice, 
informing the visitor that he has a right to insist upon seeing the bath 
prepared in his presence, by order of the Committee. 

1 draw the attendant’s attention to this, and then pointing to the 
bath, I shake my head, and say emphatically, and with an air of disgust, 

" Dirty ! ” 

Ham Thought.— Wh'k Mr. Payne, the pantomimist, were here. 
Wonder how he ’d explain my meaning to the attendant. 

The man nods in reply, “Yah so ; dirty ; hot,” which is not a cheer- 
ing view. I ’ve seen “ Third Glass ” written up over the doors of Baths 
and Wash-houses in London. It strikes me that mine will he something 
of this sort unless I can explain that Ido insist upon its being prepared 
in my presence. 

Hmy Thought.— M.y Conversation-Book is in pocket. Difficult 
to find the correct place at once, so- as to exactly suit the occasion. 

Open quickly, and come upon 

The Chandler Ber Zichtzieher, 

The Chimney Sweeper . . Her Kaminfeger. 

No ; that won’t do. Still it will be useful to know where to find the 
Chandler and Chimney-S weeper when l want them another time. 

Happy Thought.— ihock the place. Look at Index for “Bath,” 
“Dirty,” and “Clean.” 

Is the Index at the end or heginning ? 

Look at the end. No. Only “Models for Notes.” “Note on not 
finding a person at home.” “Note olf invitation.” “ Note of apology.” 

Happy Thought.— these. IJseM another time. Index in 
beginning. Under what heading? Don’t know. Begin at the 
beginning. Bother : it ’s not alphabetical, and it occupies four pages 
of small print. 

. The attendant is busy preparing my bath. 

I ran my eye and finger quickly down the first page of “ Contents.” 

Happy Thought.’-^ ought to be dis-contents. (N.B. Work this up ; 
do for something of Sheridan’s or Sidney Smith’s : more like Smith.) 

“ Fractions^ Zdrmy, Ammunition^ Hang ammunition 1 “ Time, 

Mm!' I pause here. Man, 

Hem Thought.— liook. out Man, Perhaps find “ Bath-man ” under 
that heading. No; on reflection, it’s dirty" and “ clean" that I, 


want. Go on again with Index ; “ Reptiles, Insects, Maladies, Kitchen, 
Cellar, Servants, Mountains, Rivers, Agricultural Implements!' Hang 
these things! Where are Adjectives, good strong Adjectives? 
“ Affirmative Fhrases, Negative Fhrases." This is nearer, warm, as 
children say in hide-and-seek. “ Fcclesiastical Dignities" Cold again. 
^"2Iu$ic." Absolutely chilly. Field Sports!' Oh, bother! Hal 

Imperative Fhrases!' Warmer. With a Woollen Draper." Lost it 
once more. A Lady at her Toilet" Toilet may be of some use to me 
now. “ The Master before getting up!' 

Happy Thought. — Look out Imperative Fhrases. Lady at Toilet, and 
Before getting up. Combine some words for present use. 

The attendant has finished. The bath is steaming. “ Nice bard,” he 
says. “ Nice ; hot ; dirty.” iHere he points to 30° K6aumur on the 
thermometer. 

Happy Thought.-^ understand him at last. He thought I wanted 
the bath at thirty, what he calls dirty. 

No : Dr. Caspar particularly said 27®. 

Happy Thought.— to that number on Thermometer. Hit myself 
on the chest, frown, say “No no, Nein Nein, Ichwimsch {S-meanl. 
want) twenty-seven. Doctor order.” 

“Not dirtisr? ” he asks, in astonishment. 

Nein, Nein" I reply, we are beginning to understand one another 
beautifully. “I said ^^irty, not 5%irty” — pause to let him digest this. 
He is intelligent. He smiles. “ Ah ! ” he says, and pulls a huge 
wooden plug out of the bath, I suppose to alter the temperature. 

Happy Thought. — While he is busy look out The Master before 
getting^ up. Here it is — “Peter what o’clock is it?” “WiU you 
shave ?” No. Ah, here, “You must give me my cotton stockings with 
my boots and my kerseymere trousers ” — pretty dress ! “ Give me 
my hoots, as the streets must be dirty.” here we are. [N.B. 

German manners and customs deduced from Conversation-Book ; 
ex.gr. if the weather hadn’t been dirty, he’d have gone out without his 
boots.] Dirty ” is Schmuzig. 

Happy Thought. — ^\Das Wasser in dem Bad ist Schmuzig." 

He is indignant. To prove his assertion of its cleanliness he takes a 
handful and drinks it. Solvit ur bibendo. I am satisfied. 

The bath is ready — and so am I. A voice, resounding beneath the 
small dome, whence daylight comes in, calls out something. 

^"Kommen" replies the attendant, and leaves me to my bath. I am 
to stop in half an hour, and forty minutes if I can do so. Now to 
commence. 

THE MUSIC OF THE FUTURE. 

“ It is proposed to give all Railway Whistles a musical pitch.” 

This is, or rather will be, a good hearing for excruciated travellers, 
tortured householders forced to live near stations, and terrified cattle 
pasturing in fields adjoining lines of railway, and we record the 
announcement with a note of satisfaction. The various Companies will, 
we are sure, act in concert, as is their usual practice, and adopt a uni- 
form pitch for all the whistles in the Kingdom; holding for this 
purpose a Harmonic Meeting, at which the question will oe settled 
without the interruption of a single discordant voice. One thing the 
Directors must not do — whatever expense may be incurred in giving 
the Engines, their Drivers, and Firemen a musical education, it must 
not be made a pretext for raising the fares ; that would be paying too 
dear for our whistle. 

If the Costermongers, the Dustmen, and the vendors of various 
indispensable commodities in our cheerful and exquisitefy clean streets 
and thoroughfares, could be taught to use theic voices in a melodious 
manner, everybody’s comfort and tranquillity would be greatly in- 
creased in this happy Metropolis. 


A MUCH NEEDED LESSON. 

“ Chiep-Iustioe Cooxburn, in ordering the rule to be made absolute for 
a mandamus to the' Election Commissioners at Bridgewater to grant Mn. 
IiOViBOND Ms certificate of indemnity, passed a bitter censure on the Commis- 
sioners — clearly singling out Mn. Chisholm Anstey — for their brow- 
beating of tide witness. Mr. Anstey had accused Mr. L9TIBOND of giving 
Ms evidence in a disgraceful manner. The CMef Justice said the word ‘ dis- 
graceful ' was not inopportune, but he did not think it was to the witness that 
it ought to be applied. Justices Lush, Blackburn and Mellor ooneuired.” 
— Notes of Cases in Q. B. 

Chisholm Anstey has got what the Bing calls a “ smeller,” 

From Cheep Justice Coceburn, Lush, Blackburn and Mellor ; 

May the lesson teach all, who of brow-beating sort are, 

That the Bath Guide ’s by no means a Guide at Bridgewater. 


Curious Omission.— Every Cardinal is now in Rome [except the 
Cardinal— Yirtues. 

The Jockey Club Perpume.— Essence of Horse-radish. 





AJS[ APOLOOT POU TATTEitSALL’S. 

Wht sliotJd not TATTEBSiXi’s Betting Office be prohibited by 
^atute as well as any other ? Not only because it is a private Club, 
There IS also a politic^ reason for tolerating every establishment whick 
J^ethat of tossRS. Ta.ttbrsaxl, affords facilities for betting in high 
j life. The usefulness of such institutions is illustrated bytthe cases of 


Dukes ^djother Noblemen from time to time ruined by their connec- 
tion 'With the Turf. The prevalence of gambling on race-horses 
amwigst the nobility, whilst occasioning no robbery of employers, 
tends to reduce the privileged classes to the common level, and restore 
the balance of Society. 

Motto tor EnuiycH Eeb ERPTrsucANS or ei Mir J’ 
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NEW CURIOSITIES OF LITERATURE. 


"V- . 7S-V 




\ k ff AS Shakspeahe vaccinated ? This im- 
\ A / question ’which has hitherto 

)^P V V ^ matter of considerable doubt, 

origin of a good deal of 
virulent controversy amongst anti- 
quaries, is at last satisfactorily 
answered by a letter which has been 
recently discovered in a very unlikely 
^ spot— in Spain— amongst the Siman- 

cas MSS. It was written by Dk. 
RadclippEj the physician who taught 
Queen Anne how to eat asparagus, 
y addressed to Lady Mart 

/ WoRTLEY Montagu, the hel esprit 
introduced the artichoke into 
this country from Jerusalem, ^d 
^ inoculated the leaders of fashion 'with 

a taste for that esculent; and in it 
the Doctor states that his grandfather, who was an eminent paper- 
hanger at Stratford-upon-Avon, remembered being told by his old 
nurse that her first husband’s great aunt distinctly recollected 
stroking, when a girl, the cow— dun, with a white face — to which 
"the Swan of Avon” was indebted for his preservation from the 
dangerous and disfiguring malady then so rife in England. This old 
lady, the great aunt of the first husband of the nurse of the grandfather 
of Dr. Badclieee, who lived to be ninety-five, averred that the cow 
she remembered fondling was always called “ Shakspeare’s Cow,” and 
was treated with the greatest respect and the choicest/odder ; and that 
at the Stratford "Jubilee ” a tuft of hair from its tail was formed into a 
bracelet, and presented, with a complimentary address on vellum, by 
the Mayor and Corporation to Mrs, Garrick, who by will bequeathed 
it to the Beef-Steak Club, enclosed in a box made out of a piece of the 
mahogany tree, under which Shakspeare used to sit and smoke and 
drink mulled Canary with Ben Jonson and Sir Thomas Lucy, before 
the battle of La Hogue. 

This interesting letter will shortly be published (it is in cipher, hut 
fortunately the key is in the possession of the Ironmongers’ Company) 
with a preface, prolegomena, introduction, copious variorum notes, 
including some ingenious hut entirely conjectural emendations, appen- 
dixes, and indexes, and with illustrations and fac-similes produced by 
the new chromophotolithotintotypoxylographic process. A few copies 
willbe struck off on large paper and appropriately bound in calf, for 
presentation to various learned and scientific bodies at home and 
abroad. 

In that delightful book for a drizzling day, the Diversions of Furley — 
the only book, Johnson said that ever led him to neglect his mother- 
in-law, and in which, by the way, the earliest mention of croquet 
occurs— Horne Tooke first broached the startling theory that the tap- 
root of the Anglo-Saxon tongue is not to be found in the great Aryan 
family of languages, as Heliogajbalus and the learned Juan Eer- 
NANDEZ maintained, hut in the Syro-Phoenician group, discovered by 
OoiiUMBUs in one ot the Pacific oceans, immediately upon the revival 
of learning in the mountain fastnesses of the Zollverein. 

The aboriginal tin-plate workers introduced this language into Corn- 
wall towards the close of a fine afternoon in the dark ages, and from 
thence it spread rapidly over the entire island, until it reached the ears 
of the Romans who in their coracles, under the command of Cincen- 
I NATUS— Ms descendants subsequently emigrated to the New World 
and^there founded Cincinnati — ^had then recently discovered Bristol 
and the Severn salmon, but a few miles from the spot where the 
missing books of Livy were lost in a gale off the Land’s End. 


There is no doubt that Shenstone knew who the author of Junius 
was, and that if he had lived a few years longer he would not have 
destroyed the repository of the secret — ^the little shagreen casket wMch, 
to the great chagrin of all interested in tMs the unsolved problem of 
our Literature, the author of The Schoolmistress committed to the 
flames, while sitting in the dining-parlour of the Leasowes with Wilkes 
and Lord Lyttelton over their walnuts and wine, the night Warren 
Hasting^s came home from India, with portmanteaus of rupees, and met 
Sir Philip Prancis in a pouring rain under Temple Bar, returniug 
from a dinner-party at Lord George Saokville’s, iu Grafton Street. 

Shenstone always slept with the little casket under Ms pillow, a 
loaded blunderbuss aud a watchman’s rattle on the coverlet, and a 
night-light burning on the mantel-piece, A bloodhound lay^ crouching 
on a cocoa-nut mat outside the Camber-door, and two military pen- 
sioners from the nearest market-town patrolled the shrubberies, and 
tried the doors of the house every hour during the night. 


Morning Envelopes.— Dressing Gowns. 


GOOD NEWS FOR BAD TRAYELLERS. 

My dear Smith, 

Has your wife seen this ? — 

Peofessor TvNEALii asserts that, by meaiLB of cotton woolj air as pure 
as that of the Alps, may be brought into the chamber of the invalid.” 

Men like you and me, who hate the bore of travelling, may surely 
feel rejoiced at this comforting intelligence. No more need in future 
to take our wives to Switzerland when their health requires recruiting. 
A bit of cotton wool will answer all the purpose of a journey to 
Chamounix. Although throughout the season she appears robust and 
vigorous, it is usual for my “wife to become au invalid about the 
first of August, and to discover that pure Alpine air is absolutely 
needful to save her from complete and permanent prostration. Now, 
thanks to dear friend Tyndall, instead of taking tickets for Lucerne 
or Geneva, I shall merely get a respirator made of cotton wool, and 
thus enable my poor invalid to breathe as much pure air as she con- 
siders to be needful. If she requires some mounting exercise as well 
as mountain air, she can exert herself by making the ascent of Prim- 
rose Hill, or mounting to the summit of St, Paul’s when she thinks 
proper. If we cotton to the plan of using cotton wool to breathe 
through, we may dine cosily at home throughout the month of August, 
instead of being plagued by noisy foreign tables Fhote; and although 
W6 miss the sight of some pleasant mountain scenes, we shall also miss 
the sight of the unpleasant bills incurred for the privilege of seeing 
them. 

With a hope that Mrs. Smith may thank me for the hint, I remain 
hers, most devotedly, Jeremiah Hunks. 


POUNDERS STERLING. 

Ie it were really a truth that the “ sperrits ” ever do, under condi- 
tions, rap out answers to questions propounded to them by people 
in the flesh, we should like to ask one of them, renowned in its eartMy 
day, what it thinks of the statement wMch follows, extracted from a 
letter written by Major Palliser to the Times on the rivalry between 
pointed chilled shot and shot of fiat-headed steel : — 

The late controversy cost the country £30,000, ’although it was coufined 
to 12-pounders and 70-pounders. I would ask, what will be the cost when 
600-pounders are at stake ? Every round fired from the 70-pounder cost about 
17 a ; every round shot fired from the 600-pounder would cost £8 or £9,’* 

There once existed, "in the form,” as Yankee Mediums say, a certain 
Spirit that might have been called the Spirit of Public Economy. Is 
that Spirit present — the Spirit of Josefh Hume ? If so, will that dear 
spirit be so obliging as to rap the table and say what it thinks of 
blazing away sums of from seventeen shillings to nine pounds in artillery 
experiments at one bang, and not a single enemy killed, ox a farthing’s 
worth of enemy’s property destroyed to show for it ? 

No answer— of course not. It needs no ghost from the grave to tell 
us what fools we should be to allow our money to be fired away at that 
rate in unnecessary experiments, yet what still greater fools to shirk 
trying any such experiments, if necessary. The known ability to sink 
an enemy’s fleet may save us the expense of having to do so at nine 
pounds a shot. 

But where will the increasing cost of projectiles stop ? By-and-by, 
perhaps, we shall talk of six hundred-pounders meaning guns costing 
£600 every discharge. Every gun will fire away a little fortune at a 
time, enough to make a wife and several children happy. But then 
what nation will be able to afford war ? 


CABBY THE CORSAIR. 

Thus spoke the Cabman, a frantic haUoo, 

Up with the false flag, and down with the true ; 
Sixpence a mile only stands for my doo,” 

" Driver, how much ? ” " Sir, I ’ll leave it to you.” 

" Threaten my licence no more to renew— 

Threaten me fine and imprisonment too. 

Blow that ere Hact as I ’ll drive right slap through. 
Up with the false flag and down with the true I ” 


Cliiiie$e Customs and Chinese Tails. 

Everybody knows that Chinamen wear tails, and attach a high 
value to them. But few may be aware that these caudal appendages 
are actually the measure of value in the Elowery Land. !l^ the Chinese 
Revenue Accounts just published, the value of duties on imports is put 
down at 3,157',4!45 taels, that on exports at 4879,045 taels, and that 
on native goods charged for home consumption, 1,684,900 taels! No 
wonder cMgnons are expensive articles ! 
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'‘nothing in the papers?!” 

WillU {reading from the “ Times''^), “ Oh, Johnny, herb 's a Jolly Lark 1 — 
A Schoolmaster had ttp eor Licking a Boy ! ” 

Johmi/y (in ecstcLsy). “ Oh, I Sat, let ’s See ! Bead it out, Loud ! 1 ” 

HINISTRIES AND MOBS. 

Does the French Government deserve to be called Liberal ? That depends upon 
■what you mean by the term. Says the Fost^ very truly: — 

‘‘If it is understood to mean permission to mobs to have their own way, to contemn the 
established authority, and to dictate to the more respectable portion of the community, 
then the present Administration, of France is not deserving of being called Liberal, and 
the Premier is, of all others, the least inclined to claim for it that title.^* 

What then s^ll we say of a Government which did let mobs have their own 
way, hold seditious meetmgs, push down park rails, march in menacing proces- 
sions through the streets, and dictate to the more respectable portion of the com- 
munity in so far as they could P Shall we call it a Liberal Government? With 


is not, and the late Derby Administration was, tFe Fost goes on to observe 

“ But in truth no such Government is to he found in the world.** 

Let us hope so. Mr. Gladstone rules in Downing Street — Mu , Walpole 
weeps there no more. The present Home Secretary does not, perhaps, cry when 
he should act ; but if Mr. Bruce differed from bis penultimate predecessor more 
decidedly than m not crying a.t such times, we should be the better able to trust 
that m trath the world contains no such Government as one by which mobs are, 
or would be on occasion, allowed to have their own way, and riot and create terror 
and alarm in the minds of Her Majesty’s subjects uncontrolled. 

Ohemical Nobility. 

A Movement is saM to be going on in Saltaire with the view of raising a testi- 
momal to Sir Titus Salt ; a marble statue some propose, to be erected in Saltaire 
Fark, m commemoration of his good deeds, public and private, and of his elevation 
conforrmg distinction on a meritonous gentleman the Govern- 
m^t, while they were about it, might We made it a Peerage. Sir Titus Salt, 

Lords, by the title of Baron 


THE MISSION OE THE MAYOB8. 

(To the Air of “ The Battle of the Baltic,*) 

Op Mebcier and the Mayors 
Sing the glorious day’s renown. 
Interviewing, at low fares. 

Him that wears the Belgian crown ; 

While '^the Casket” in the front proudly shone ! 
Many Mayors, each wife in hand. 

Braving nausea, left the land ; 

And Gourley, brave and bland. 

Led them on ! 

Mayors are bat men, afloat. 

O’er the bulwarks in the brine 
Many were the accounts cast up 
Ere they reached the Calais line ; 

It was twelve of Tuesday morn by the chime ! 

As they steamed upon their path, 

Many a Mayor looked pale as death. 

And e’en Gourley held his breath— 

For a time ! 

Britannia might have blush’d 
O’er her Mayors so grim and green. 

While the steward fleetly rushed 
On his ministry unclean. 

Once a joke gallant Gourley had begun— 

But he scarce had oped his lips 
When the steamer’s rolls and dips 
Cast inelegant eclipse 
O’er his fun ! 

Again ! Apin ! Again 1 
And the heaving did not slack. 

Though his feeble joke, in vain, 

Here and there a Mayor would crack — 
Mbecier’s mirth along the deck slowly booms ; 
But what joking can avail 
’Gainst sick Mayoresses’ wail, 

Or of prostrate Mayors and pale 
Light the gloom P 

Oat-spoke bold Gourley then : 

'' Is ’t thus Britons should behave ? 

If you’re Mayors, be also men I 
With Mounseer your credit save ! 

Lo, at Calais, in smooth water, now we swiug I ” 
Straight each Mayor was on his feet. 

And each Mayoress— scarce so neat. 

As when starting eti viaUe 
To a King ! 

Calais buffet brought relief, 

Terra-firma brought repose. 

And with Gourley, Mayor-in-cluef, 

Off the Mayors’ mail-train goes. 

And Brussels safely wins, at close of day. 

Where when Mayor and May’ress ’light. 
Thanks to Anspach the polite, 

They, in gratis flies stowed tight, 

Drive away ! 

Now joy, old England, raise, 

That the glory of thy Mayors 
From Hotel de YiUe ablaze 
To Laeken’s Palace flares— 

The Casket has been giv’n, address read o’er 1 
At the King they ’ve had a peep, 

Done the Belgian lions cheap, 

Been ball’d and op’ra’d deep. 

Fed galore ! 

Brave Mayors,— your country’s pride. 

Who at Mercier’s summons flew. 

And the Channel waves defied, 

Belgium’s King to interview,” 

May Britannia, on your way home, rule the wave j 
Or, if the steamer rolls, 

You’ve the glory that consoles 
The stomachs and the souls 
Of the brave ! 


The Poetry op Winter,— ilimc Frost. 



NEW CAB REGULATIONS. 


THIS IS TO GIVE NOTICE. 


rcrETHER improvements in our Street Cabs are understood to be 
contemplated at Scotland Yard, and the Home 0£B.oe. The following 
are a few of them : — 


1. The Tickets to be printed on toned paper, and scented like play- 
bills. When presenting them to ladies, Cabmen always to wear gloves 
— white Berlin in Summer, butf dogskin in Winter. 

2. Eoot-warmers to be provided in cold weather. Sunblinds to be 
affixed to the windows. The floor to be covered with a handsome 
carpet. 

3. Cabmen to supply themselves with the daily papers and weekly 
comic periodicals for the accommodation of passengers; bnt not to 
demand more than the stated prices. 

4. At the annual inspection, Cabmen to appear in their best clothes, 
with boots nicely blacked, and a flower in the button-hole. 

6. Cabmen to be encouraged to mount flags of elegant shape and 
sestbetic design, and to wear ornamental badges on their persons. 
Decorative patterns to be prepared by the Students at South Ken- 
sington. 

6. When Children are carried. Cabmen always to assist them to 
alight, and to be very particular with the baby, 

7. Every Cabman to be provided with a Map of London and 
Mtjbilay’s Handbook for the information of foreigners, and each Stand 
to have at least one Cab with a driver familiar with the Erench Language. 

8. In case of a dispute as to the legal fare, the Cabman not to be 
allowed to remain out in the cold, but to be asked into the Hall, and 
offered a seat. One of the boys always loitering about in the stree^ 
to be employed to stand at the horse’s head while the driver is in- 
doors. Soys engaged in this service will be required to wear a badge 
or plate in their caps, on which a reasonable charge is to be legibly 
inscribed, either in black letters on a white ground, or in white letters 
on a black ^ound, 

9. Me. Bettce, CoioneIi Eeedeesoit, and Mr, Hunch always to 
ride free. 


In “Evenings from Home ” last week, in the course of an aecount 
of Chilperic at the Lyceum, the name of the popular Erench dance 
cancan was spelt cangan ; that is, mth the cedilla, instead of without it. 

I This was no clerical error, but was intended to convey a profundity of 
I humour which only one enlightened person discovered (and he proudly 
i wrote to say so) — that the cancan is so much softened down at the 
! Lyceum as to merit the order of the Cedilla. In fact it is a drawing- 
I room Cancan (we hope it is drawing without 'the room^ as SHERiDiiN 
I said—^Qm !), aud it would be well if, henceforth, without further ex- 
planation, theatrical advertisements, or notices, should adopt t^two 
I words cancan and cant^an^ as respectively expressing the impropriety or 
the propriety of the celebrated Erench dance. 


ALL WELL EMPLOYED. 


Me. Gladstone, we are told, has been felling timber in the recess. 
His colleagues, it is understood, have been similarly occupied. 

Me. Lowe has been cutting down the Estimates. . , tt, . 

Lord Clarendon has been lopping off excrescences in the Eoreign 
Department. 

Mb. Childers has been hewing away at the Staff of the Dock- 
yards. 

The Lord Chancellor has been busy amongst the branches of his 
profession. 

Mr. Cardwell has been retrenching. . , * 

Mr. Ayrton has been using the pruning-kuife ; and the whole of j 
the Ministers, Mr, Hunch hopes, have been busy rooting up abuses. 


' Instances or Wretched Legislation. — Our Poor Laws. 


One Good Turn Deserves Anotlier. 

James Clifpord, a clever ex-artilleryman, has been sentenced, to 
two years’ imprisonment for an offence well known to the Crimi^l 
Courts in old days, but new in our own, " sweating ” sovereigns. He 
might plead “ reciprocity.” Don’t the sovereigns sweat m r 
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MORE HAPPY THOUGHTS. 

What can yon do in a bath ? Hot? slowly the time goes ! For^ 
minutes in 26* Heanmur. You can’t read with, comfort. You can t 
talk, unless to yourself, which is, I believe, the sure forerunner of 
madness. If you have some one in the next bath, you can talk to 
him, if you ’re acquainted ; but even then your conversation is heard 
by everybody else. No, it’s the sulphur silent system and water. 
But one can’t positively lose forty minutes of the day. What can one 
do in a bath ? 

Happy Thought — ^Thiuk. . , 

This reminds me of the celebrated Parrot. Besides you can think 
just as well out of the bath ; better. Might learn German in my bath. 
Might, and also mightn’t. 

The Bath is a good place for "wondering.” You can wonder what 
good it will do you ? Wonder what’s the matter with you ? Wonder 
who’s in the next bath? Wonder what the time is? Wonder, if 
you had a fitiVhether you ’d be able to seize the bell in time P Wonder 
if it isn’t aU humbug P Wonder if it is ? Wonder if the Bath-man 
flew at you with a knife and attacked you, what chance you’d have? 
Wonder if you might sleep in the bath? Wonder what possible 
pleasure the Bomans found in always bathing ? &e., i&o., &o. 

The Bath-man suddenly looks in. “ Time,” he says, as if I were 
going in for another round at a prize-figlit. I look at mv watch : no, 

I don’t think so. NeM* I add, with courage, Fi'oif Mimten 
I memi five minutes more : mair being, of course, Scotch. 

He understands me. I am sure there is nothing like dashing boldly 
into a language. 

The gentleman either in the hath next me, or a few doors off, doesn t 
find any difficulty in amusing himself in the bath. I never heard such 
a row as he makes. He sings snatches of songs, chiefly Operati^ and 
neoer correct, in a stentorian voice. Wish I could silence him. I now 
have something to do in my hath ; to silence this dreadful noise. 

The question is, hasn’t a man a right to do what he likes in his own 

bath? Yes. If I may think, he may sing ; hut, on the other hand 

[I always like to put the other side of the q.uestion fairly to myself ; by 
the way, I generally see the other side better than my own] he may not 
sing to the obvious prevention of my thinking. My thinking doesn’t 
interfere with anybody ; his singing does. Stop, though ; if J interfere 
now, the result of my thinking is evidently that I do interfere with Ms 
singing. This assumes quite a casuistical appearance. He is beginning 
an air from Noma that I know by heart. When I say singing, 1 mean 
roaring. He gets to the seventh bar, and then pauses, evidently in 
doubt. 

Happy Thought. — To fiuish it for him. 

I do so, with diffidence, and not so loudly as he has been giving it. 
Pause- This will evidently lead to a struggle, unless he has caved in 
at the first shot from my 'battery — I should say, bath-ery. I am 
allowed to think in peace for about a minute. Then he breaks out 
again. I believe be has been collecting a rhertoire during the silence. 
^*Voici le sabre, le sabre, le sabre/'* &c. He gets into difficulties at 
the high part— about the fourteenth bar, I should say. 

Happy Thought.— His weakness is my opportunity. I come in at the 
finish, whistling this time. Without waiting, he begins, Ah, que 
j'aime les Militaires I ” 

I ^ Happy Thought.— 'P uzz\q him. Sing the qnick movement in Italiano 
in Algeria, slightly adapted by myself, on the spur of the moment, to 
j the occasion. 

He now sings Largo al factotum hoarsely, but not merrily ; for I 
detect a certain ferocity in his voice. I must be careful ; because* if 
he is a Prussian officer, he will call me out when he meets me outside. 

Happy Thought. — Can say what the Clown does when he ’s caught 
by a shopkeeper, " Please, Sir, twasn’t me.” 

Bath-man appears with towels. 

Minf Minuten,** says he. I should say rather say it was ; twenty- 
five^ minutes, more likely, "Towel: nice varm,” he continues, and 
having dried me carefully in one, he wraps me in another, and leaves 
me. 

Classic dress this. Think of Socrates. The Singing Man has 
hoUoaed for the hatli-attendant, and is evidently preparing to leave. 

Happy Thought. — ^Ring for Bath-man, and (after consnlting Conver- ; 
sation-Book and combining my question) ask him who the singing bather 
is. Can’t find " singing” in (jonversation-Book. I find " a song ! 
i.e., ein Lied, Her Herr is "the gentleman.” j 

■B.ecollect having seen in playbills the part of So- ^ 
and-So, Mr. Blank {with a song). That ’s the idea. The Bath-man 
enters. "louring?” i 

" Tah, Wer ist der Herr mit ein JAed? ” j 

Triumph 1 oMy I w^h he wouldn’t answer "me in German. How- ' 
^ make out that he doesn’t know. He merely speaks of Mm as 

Her andere mnn; ” that is, with a concession to my language, " the 
two men, then, in tbe bath ; one is myself, 
ana the other is Her andere Mam, \ 


Fifth Bath Hay. — Her andere Mam is in the bath every day. I hem 
him. I never see him. He comes in either just before me, or just after 
me, and leaves in the same relative proportion of time. 

Happy Thought. — The Bathing Par Similar in situation, 

except that we never meet anywhere. I discover that this is one con- 
sequence of the Season being terminated. Her andere Mann and myself 
are the onlv two remaining to bathe in the New Baths. Other bathers 
go to the Kaiserbad, or to other springs ; for there are sulphur springs 
everywhere in, out of, and round and about Aix. 

Visit the Cathedral in the morning. It is crammed full, 
as, by the way, are all the Churches, apparently at any hour, in Aachen. 
I am here struck by a most 

Tremendous Happy Thought, new idea for Popgood and Groollt. 
It is a Theory of Origination, It comes to me aU at once. It will 
I astonish IColenso, upset Descartes, scatter Darwinian theories, and 
perhaps create an entire revolution in philosophy and science. 

Happy Thought. — ^Perhaps become a Heresiarch. New sect : Happy 
Thinkers, not Pree-Thinkers. Be condemned by the Pope, be collated 
(or something, whatever it is) by the Archbishop^ op Canterbury, 
i denounced by the Chief Imaum, held up to execration by Dr. Adler 
and the principal Rabbis, prononneea contumacious by the Alex- 
andrine Patriarch, and he anathematised as dangerous by the 
Grand Lama of Thibet; and, finally, the Book placed on the Index 
by the Roman Congregation, 

Happy — Splendid advertisement: in large type. New 

Book, just published, on the Index, Might get Typical Hevelopments 
on the Index; and then, if both could be excluded from Mudie’s 
Circulating Library, its fortune and mine, and Popgood and 
Groolly’s, would be made. 

Happy Thought, — Write to them, or telegraph at once. Shall give 
up my baths, and run over to England. Tell Doctor Caspar so. He 
says, "No ; on no account. We must get it out of you.” I tell him 
I feel that it is coming out of me : apparently in the shape of a new 
heresy, hut I don’t add this. 


DR. MANNING’S EAITH PILL. 
{Warranted Infallible/) 

Says Doctor Manning, in rebuke of Reason, 
Appeal to History from the Pope is treason. 

All ’s Gospel that a Pontiff ever said. 

But so as the live Pope explains the dead. 

Say the dead Pope said two and two make live. 

The live Pope says, " Read four,” Believe the live. 
Suppose a Council e’er called something white, 

He rules they named it black, and he is right ; 

And when he ’s dead he ’ll still be never wrong. 
Though the next Pope say " ’Twas white all along.” 

Rule inexpugnable, which supersedes 
All formularies, articles, and creeds, 

Thus summed. Inquiring minds, no longer search 
To know what doctrines holds the Roman Church. 
The papal judgment nothing can deceive ; 

Whatever the existing Pope believes, believe. 

To him submit your intellect and will ; 
uive Mm a blank cheque on your faith, to fill, 

And cash it when presented, any day. 

Explicitly, or else as best you may. 


There ’s Life in the Old Doctor yet. 

Livingstone cut up and burnt for a wizard ! Fmich doesn’t believe 
a word of it. He’s no more cut up than Sir Roderick is at tins 
second edition of the Doctor’s melancholy catastrophe. No; the 
Doctor will survive the Congo witchfinders, as he has survived the 
Mavite marauders ; and expose the lies of the Portuguese traders as 
he has those of the Johanna men. Depend upon it, a Living-Stone is 
worth two dead men yet^ and will comport itself as a Living-Stone 
should—survive to write its own epitaph. 


Two Lines. 

{On Oomparing " Yoiei le Sabre " with ** Hraw the Swora^ Scotland/') 

Tke Tunes that Offenbach so'sweetly sings, 

Bring often bach some old familiar things. 

TWO JOLLY IMMORTALS. 

In City Articles the newspapers frequently observe that " mon^ h 
tight.” When that is so we may suppose that Plutus has been hoo- 
nobbing with Bacchus, 
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WIPING OUT ACADEMY ARREARS. 

IGHT heartily do we con^atulate Me. 
Yica.t Cole on his election as an As- 
sociate of the Royal Academy — the 
first landscape-painter, we believe, ad- 
mitted to that honour for the last thirty 
years. 

Well — better late than never. The 
Royal Academy still owes a heavy 
debt to landscape-painting, but we are 
glad it has “ posted the coal ” in pay- 
ment of a first instalment. Let us 
hope that, having begun to discharge 
its arrears to Landscape Art, the 
Academy will go on till they are en- 
tirely paid off. Meantime, Vivat'^iQAn ! 



■' i”'. 

v-r;. • 



HEADS AND BODIES. 


De. Pinel has been writing to prove 
that gnillotined heads may live three 
hours after being severed. The jLancei 
says this is all bosh. Besides the 
deoxydisationof the blood, which must 
cause unconsciousness in ninety se- 
conds, there is the shock to the nervous 
system. 

Perhaps : and yet there are facts 
that seem to support De. Pinel’s 
view. Ask the Conservatives whether 
a party may not live months without a head ; and ask Me. Diseaeli 
whether the head of a party may not long survive the oompletest separa- 
tion from the party ? 






ROME AND RAMSBOTHAM. 

Deae Me. Punch, 

You will be rejoiced to hear that the Pope has exquisitely 
advertised the^ Eenians. They are renounced, along with all Secret 
Societies, against either the Church, or any regularly constipated 
Government, whether Protestant or Roman Candlestick. The Eree 
Amazons abroad, you know, are tee-totally different from the same 
bodies at home. With us they give feasts, aud it for the benefit of 
pnbHcans and dinners ; but here they only give trouble, aud are always 
perspiring. King Eigure a Manual is SSmself being potted against 
by these nnscrofulous rascals^; and if the Prench left Rome, it my 
belief we should all be assessed in our beds, without asking with your 
leave or without your leave, as the prophet says. 

Talking of the Pope, you would like to know I dare say how he is 
affiliated to the office of Chief Pastime to the Roman Church. It is 
very simple. Any poor Monk or Eire, or regular or irregular Priest, 
can be collected to the post. They are in this respect like the Prench 
Shoulders, “every man Jack of whom,’* as a Prench genius said, 
“carries the pattens of a Pield Marginal in his keepsake.** Ttie Carnavals 
all meet in secret cockloft, and each takes a pill, with which he gives 
his vote in an urn, just as they say the old Romans used to do with 
beans, which reminds me courteously enough, that tea wasn’t properly 
unknown to the Heathens, or at all events coffee, as they used urns 
and beans, with which I am told, as also with chickweed, coffee is 

expensively but I don’t like to use this word; there are some 

things better left unsaid ; and, so far, I agree with the Riddle Com- 
missionaires at home about the Lessons from the Topography ; but 
you know what I mean. However, this is only a learned inquisition, 
and seems rather irreverent to the toothpicks of the present day in 
Rome. 

Of course the principal toothpick here is, whether the Pope is to be 
declared Invaluable or not. Most lighting Candlesticks that I meet— 
I mean by this the most belligerent of them — say that it will make no 
real deference, because the great doctor, if passed, will only refine 
clearly where the seat is. As a Protestant, I don’t correspond all this, 
and don’t portend to, as some folks do who know less, but say more. 
The question, an eminent Elastic told me, is, whether the Pope is 
invaluable e.'s catalogue ; that is, out of his seat or in it. One thing is 
certain, that as a member of the English Church, whatever they say 
here can’t affect me, as we defer from them fondly and in loto. 

What I said last week about my being wrong m the name of Aunt 
O’Nellt, as confident of the Pope, is not palpable after all, because I 
find, froin Julia’s readiug to me, that, ages ago, there was a Consul 
at Niece. So why not an Aunt now as a confident of the Roman 
Pundit ? By the way, Aunt O’Nbllt stood as spinster to the young 
Princess of Austria, the other day, in loo of the Pope. 

There are many cemeteries in the churches which I have not been 
able to subscribe, my space being dimity. 


^ You should see the Babel Guards in their gorging dresses ; by their 
Side our Beetles and Beefeaters are nowhere ; though I ^ve heard that 
our Gracious Suffering’s— I mean Her Majesty’s— Yixens-in-Waiting 
have magnificent unicorns. 

There are also Alberteers, whose costumes were designated by the 
great Albert Deaeee, or'MiTCHELL Ahgelo, to whom^I’ve eluded 
before this, en parson^ as the Prench say. 

We went to see the differing rides in the differing churches. ^ All 
Candlestick Priests all over the world say Mass ; hut there are divers 
cemeteries according to the various rides. The Prench, the English, 
and German Roman Candlesticks are all the same, but the Pandeans, 
Greeks, Arabian, and Ammotiian Bishops, though all Roman Candle- 
sticks, have peculiarities. My nephew-in-law, who has been studying 
for the Church, is quite one of the diddleanteg, as the Italians say, in 
these matters. He took me, and explained everything. 

The Petrarch of the Pandeans was first : he has a beautiful 'beard, 
and looks very vulnerable. The Ammonian Bishops wore their nitres, 
studied with precious Jems. Of course I knew they were saying 
Mass, but beyond that i didn’t know what they were saying. There 
are bowings and ginny-fiuctuations (why so called I don’t know, for 
they are most steady people), and in some cases the flushing of a large 
candlestick all lighted. 

The weather is bad ; the murky is down to centipede, whatever that 
means. When I write again, which will be in about two weeks’ time, 
I shall have a great deal more to tell you. 

When Lent comes on, the Romans give up balls and parties — (the 
English ball was a very pleasant one here j I had a lovely new sat an 
for it, looped up with bookcases at every affable point ; and I had also 
some real Balancing Lace, and this, with my two rubies and my large 
admiral, exerted the envy and animation of all my come-parrots : but 
to return)— they give up the pumps and vanities of this wicked world, 
and take to fastenings and absence. 

A Fastening day is when they only take one meal with meat, and 
two collections without anything except a little dry bread ; bub a day 
of absence means only raining from flesh meats, and living on nothing 
but fish. The old pilgrims used to eat shell fish, aud put the jalaps 
in their hats, as you may recollect having seen in the pictures. Good- 
bye for the present. The post waits for nobody : then why is it called 
the post ? ygjy 

Lavinia. Ramsbotham, Junior. 


THE CAT AND THE COUNCIL. 

The Wearer of the Triple Hat 
Before his Council sends a Cat ; 

Of eyes profane concealed from view 
In envelope with mouth drawn to. 

The Fathers vow to keep therein 
Pass, under pain of mortal sin ; 

Yet, notwithstanding Papal gag, 

The Cat is let escape the Bag. 

Eh ? What outsider interlopes 
In that close Council of the Pope’s ? 
Who ’s the jackdaw that thus assumes 
Ecclesiastic peacock’s plumes ? 

Or is it possible there sits 
A traitor iu the camp, aud “ splits ? ” 
Detected, he ’d be dealt with— how ? 
Roasted alive ? No, not so now. 
Enlarged, meanwhile the Cat goes free. 
And now she jumps the world can see. 


BRUTE FORCE AND BROKEN HEADS IN SOUTHWARK. 

The respective supporters of Sir Sydnet WATBELowand George 
Odger, finding neither party can make any impression on the other 
by argument, have taken to breaking each other’s heads. We presume 
it is the only way they have of getting at each other’s brains. Each 
accuses the other of striking the first blow, We^ have no doubt 
“ Kettle began it.” But the difficulty is to say^which is Pot and which 
Kettle. In any case, each candidate has reason to be ashamed of his 
“roughs ; ” and the sooner he disclaims them the better for his claims 
on the constituency of Southwark, 


Professional. 

A Choinet-Sweep, being asked why he had not been married in 
Church, replied, with some professional warmth, that he had been 
married as a matter of course, before Ms own register. 


suggestion to JOHN BULL. 

New Name for Tax-Collectors in 1870. — ^The LowE-ing herd. 



OUR PANTOMIME TRAIN, 1870. 


l!’AL-LALS FOR FEBRUARY. 


mentions “ the b™dy“*'’* ItX”fe 1 o^a Mai-““ a®’ f“"® °"°® 

that mean a body yrithont a hea?? ‘ Antoinette." Does 

respeette^rtofa%SS“st^^^^^ also, with 

of flowL th7front5“* “* ‘''® "P hy a wreath 

taie^to Ef’ ®P'‘ Wends 

iashions are ainfr than efer! ’ Cheisba? Why, the 

finally, Le Folkt aunomices that :— 

* vel7ot has been much worn." 


f EE PERILS OE PENMA.NSHIP. 


lejoice IS^thelShafifhMVeen^^ hnsb^ds and fathers. 

JiU learn that black TeIreThMS?~ ^^^‘^°^^ 

as to have been worn out : - ^ laeans been worn so much 


•i^Axxua.iNonii:'. 

or eight years ofagt*wmWanffhtw^“^®'"-V * * Joniora, two to seven 

ssdx.aas; 

^ejiti.1 to pret^t itltwin^ 'pt^raecf ^ 

let this notion creep into our nurserv or t not to 

he IS galvanicaljy shocked when^Wr a pretend 

hand; and Master PuEnDySe Ms 

.1.. i... rtio, taoo s.'s.ir ■4.%'srsfe\ta?^ 


proportionate expenae°oTpltBiSSs‘^'®^i®^&“^ ^‘tthe 

Let them not gri£, but smile Sd MoNsnra Ln Maui. 


itTu Tj Ti Possible Instruotor. 

' MM. with a^^ood name S? I>ailyNews. A good 

^dio«"_or.lnglished! * “‘o«o-‘‘i>f«TiS 

“ Sp^, and speak out ; 

And sow wisdom about.” 


SHAKSPEAEIAN SONG 

Am “ Under the Greenwood TreeP 

in!?]®? Bankrupt Act, 
ihe Irtest new Bankrupt Act, 

We’re merry. 

Oh very, 

UndCT the Bankrupt Act. 

TT , We re merry 

- °'^®^*^® Bankrupt Act ! IWneunt mnes. 


I ** TOU *RE A-NOTHER I 

; reply, elaasic aU:^»’!@^y^,^^”^;J^® above witty repartee, and will 


The Political Hercules. 

th^f f® ^ One th'^^' Gladstone 

that, for the good work of rpfnrwit'wlif^k’ i his favour is 

iteform Club at his hand to help hSf » 


^FAscmiiNGjlijABiEs.— Arcb-Duehesses. 



RATHER AWKWARD. 

EligihU Young Bachelor {making call), Well, Master Fred, you don’t Know who I am.’^ 

Too Candid Young Hopeful, Oh, But I DO, though I You're the Chap Ma' says would be such a good Catch for our 
Mary I " \TabUax(„ 


PLEASANTRY FOR THE SERIOUS PRESS. 

In these times of clerical controversy, it is really something as 
pleasant as it is new to see the Greek Archbishop op Syra and 
Tenos fraternising with our own. Archbishops and Clergy. His 
Oriental Holiness actually went to Church the other day at York 
Minster, attended by an Archimandrite and a Deacon of his own cloth, 
and accompanied bv the Archbishop op York, and the Dean and j 
Chapter. The Roch and the Record people, indeed, may have shaken 
their heads when they read that ; — 

At the usual time for the afternoon service a procession from the vestry 
was formed, in which the Greek Archbishop assumed his vestments.*' 

This demonstration perhaps appeared to our Protestant contempo- 
raries to savour somewhat of Ritualism. But they were doubtless 
reassured on further reading that, when the service was over ; — 

“ The procession was then reformed,** 

N ot only was the Greek Archbishop reformed, but the whole of the 
procession, inclusive of English clergy too. There 1 Is not that a 
triumph for the principles of the Reformation ? 


A GUSH OE ELOQUENCE. 

“ The League asked the Government to advance a million or two, not in 
money, but in kind— in passage tickets to take the emigrants and their families 
across the ocean, in food, and in tools until they could earn their own living, 
and repay the loans made to them. He believed that if they gave free pas- 
sages and six months* subsistence to emigrant families, from £15 to £20 per 
head would he ample to clinch the bargain, and if with such inducements they 
failed to find hundreds and thousands willing to go, the work of the League 
would he done, and their consciences cleared on that matter .’* — Torrens at the 
Mansion House, 

There was once a great Irish orator called Flood. There is one 
now called Torrens, which is Latin for Torrent. 

No wonder we should be drifting towards a great Emigration 
scheme, when we may say, with Yiegil, 

“ Dat sonitum saxis et toto vortioe Torrens.’* 

"Here’s Torrens going in a header for it.*’ Unless, indeed, the 
first half of the line is to outweigh the second, and Torrens, for .aU 
the noise he makes, is only talking to stones. From what we hear 
of the slow progress of subscription to the League funds, it looks 
rather hke it. 


Emblem of an Illustrious Prince. 

The removal, in progress, of the scaffolding from the Albert Memo- 
rial in Hyde Park, exhibits the whole upper stage of that structure 
resplendent with gold. Thus is elegantly symbolised the matter of 
fact that the Prince Consort had "won golden opinions of all sorts 
of men.” This is the answer that may be made to any buffoon who 
says that an edifice designed to commemorate Yirtue has been made a 
monument of Gilt, 

lOWE COMEDY. 

Mr. Lowe’s position is fully recognised in the title of the now 
popular Drama at the Queen’s, ^Tioixt Tax and Crown, 


Pastoral. 

A Parson was twitted with taking too long a time over his white 
tie while dressing. " It is my duty,” he answered, " to attend most 
carefully to nyfolAP 

FOURTEENTH OE FEBRUARY. 

Startling Antiquarian Ract for all True Loven, — St. Valentine was a 
Bishop inpariibus Infidelium ! 


Conundrum for Country Gentlemen.— When is a fox-hunter 
like a diver ? When he gets his purl. 
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THE BEADLES AT BRUSSELS. 


YOTINa BY ELECTRICITY. 


(Becitalion in Character at a TowU’Eall.) 

My friends and fellow-townsmen, thus before you I appear 
In full parochial fig attired ; as now I ’m standin* here, 

A-blaziii* bluCj gold, scarlet, all from top to toe I shone. 

The nation’s representative at Brussels, and yer own. 

The King and Qaeen of the Belgiums be-eld the werry sight. 

On that occasion t’other day, as I presents to-night ; 

Cocked ’at and buckles, staff and all, the same as wot you see : 

And there was other Beadles, too, a’most as grand as me. 

In Lord-Lieutenant’s uniforms some Westrymen showed fine. 

But none warn’t so imposin’ to the forreners as mine ; 

No gorgeous Halderman or Mayor arrayed in chain and §fownd, 
Looked half like me, not one, though he looked full a million pound. 

We ’ad a British Holficer, a Colonel at our ’ead. 

The caskit he presented, the address he likewise read : 

The “ Rag and Famish” must be proud to reckon, if it can, 

Among its gallant ornaments that military man. 

A bucket on my breast, as now, my nostrils did regale. 

But ho ! the hair of Royalty was sweeter to in-ale. 

And sitch was our excitement that it hevery cheek made flush. 

So has to give the countenance a tinge of crimson plush. 

A gentle presparation caused our faces hall to beam, 

And each eye wore a polish, and a glitter and a gleam. 

That showed the honour bright we felt in doin’ sitch a thing 
As ’twas for to present a testimonial to a king, 

I busted through the circle and I kissed the Royal ’and, 

I knelt, for my hemotions ’ad got more than I could stand, 

And in a fit of hextasy impressed a loud salute. 

Fust on the Monarch’s one and then upon his t’other boot. 

And arter that I thought I wouldn’t wash my mouth no more. 
Until there corned the wittles, which my senses did restore : 

I felt a hadded relish, for a hexquisite quizzeen. 

The ommedge I had gone and done the Belgiums King and Queen. 

One drop of bitters only I had mingled with the sweet ; 

I’d got a pair of new shoes on, too tight, as pinched my feet ; 

The sayin’ that Pride feels no pain is true I won’t allow ; 

But I bore mine like a Briton with a smile upon my brow. 


TABLES TURNED. 

Mr. Pitrchas, the Brighton Professor of Ritualism, has come off 
victorious as far as the Vestments are concerned. He has been con- 
demned in costs. Now must come the reprisals, for if words have any 
meaning, then “ shall be had in use,” and “ shall be retained ” make 
the wearing of such vestments as were in use in the second year of 
EnwARD THE Sixth, not only not matter of choice or permissible, but 
actually compulsory. The next step will evidently be a series of 
actions brought by Ritualists against the Evangelicals for not comply- 
ing with the law. '‘See how these Christians love one another!” 
Can’t they leave one another alone— surely there ’s room for all ? 


'A Non-Representative Man. 

So the Americans are distancing the Birmingham manufacturers in 
hardware, by producing better articles than theirs. The President of 
the Board of Trade should consider his position with regard to his 
constituency. It may not be necessary for Mm to seek another exactly ; 
but he would do well in endeavouring to put a stop to the practices of 
duffers and dealers in shoddy, and other sham and spurious goods. 
Then, at all events, nobody will be able to taunt Mm with being the 
Member for Brummagem. 


The Poet and the Pirates. 

Tm ^j^et-Laureate’s Eol^ Grail is published in the United States at 
the low figure of ten cents = Sd. I Burns had Ms centenary festival 
here, only the other day ; Shaxspbare his ter-centenary. Tennyson, 
more lort^ate, has m ten-centenary festival, in his lifetime, among 
our American cousms. Who shall say poets have no honour in these 
days! 


THE SENSITIVENESS OE CAPITAL. 

Scripts, reading that announcemeni 
on a newspaper bill, " Urn. Glad it isn’t in the City.” 


Somebody in Germany has invented a machine for enabling men in 
Parliament to vote as quick as lightning : — 

A sort of lever, resembling the lengthened hand of a clock, is placed 
behind the seat of each deputy. By means of a key which eyory member 
receives at the beginning of the session, the hand can be directed to ‘Yes * or 
‘ No ’ as soon as the President puts the question. The electrical apparatus is 
worked by one of the ushers of the house by means of a handle.” 

This is certainly ingenious, and would save much loss of time in 
taking a division, to say nothing of the nuisance of the scrambling to 
the lobbies, which it likewise would prevent. But the instrument 
would surely be enormously improved, if connecting wires were laid to 
the houses of the Members, who might thereby be relieved from their 
attendance at the House. What a blessing it would be for Gentlemen 
of England to sit at home at ease, and telegraph to London how they 
voted as M.P.’s 1 How short would be the speeches, wheu nobody 
could bo spoken to, except perhaps the Speaker 1 What a world of 
words and worry would be annually saved, it Members were enabled 
to vote by electricity, without assembling at St. Stephen’s to hear 
speeches which by no chance ever influence a vote 1 


NEWS FOR THE NOSE. 

Thb_ use of meerschaum cigar-tubes in Berlin must be limited, for, 
according to the Bourse Gazette of that capital : — 

“ A charitable society has been formed in this city with no other resources 
than the ends of cigars thrown away by smokers. With the produce of these 
despised remnants it has been able to clothe completely sixteen poor children, 
and even to give them some toys and sweetmeats at Christmas.” 

A Society that can make money out of the fag-ends of cigars is 
obviously up to snuff. That article, as manufactured by those charitable 
tobacconists, may or may not, be comparable to “ Lundy Foot.” But 
being derived from tobacco-leavings culled from the streets and gutters 
of Berlin, it might, at any rate, be not unduly denominated Berlin 
Blackguard.” 


AN EXAMPLE TO MAGISTRATES. 

Here’s a health to Lord Wharnclieee, 

Who the riots at Thorncliffe 
Had the courage to put down, at length. 

Since the Home Office stood 
Doing nothing ; nor would 
Cautious Magistrates put forth their strengtii. 

Why ? They now know, too well, 

What a risk ’tis to quell 
Mutineers, and discreetly forbear. 

British Public, that 'a what 
By desertion you ’ve got : 

The State failed to back Governor Eyre, 


P. A. TAYLOR e?. ENTAILERS. 

We always thought Mr. P. A. Taylor one of the most magnanimous 
of men. The landlords of England ought really to be very thankful to 
him. In a speech at Leicester, the other day, he informed his consti- 
tuents ; — 

“ He would not wholly abolish property in land.” 

T^ is very kind of Mr. P. A. Taylor. We are bound to say that 
he adds, but he would not allow it to remain in a family.” He could 
hardly be expected to do that. The great point is, that he does not 
aboHsh landed property all together. 


Sub Jove Concilium. 

The Cardinal Legates superintending the Roman Council complain 
that, notwithstanding the obligation of tbe ‘' Pontifical Secret,” the 
substance of the speeches made, and of the business transacted in that 
assembly, has appeared in the newspapers. Does not his Holiness 
wish the Pontifical was as well kept as the Masonic Secret? The 
Freemasons, whom he has condemned so frequently, could tell the 
Holy Fa;^er the reason why his secret gets divulged. BQs Lodge, the 
Council Hall, is not tiled. 


A VERY INSTRUCTIVE LESSON. 

The Ritual Commission has been revising the Church Lessons. 

They should add to the number Dr. Temple’s elevation to the 
Bench, and the way it has been received by the laity on the one hand, 
and the clergy on the other. 
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DEPRESSION. 

Scene — The, Exchange* Industrial Centre. 


First Commercial Man {dryly), “ Moenin* ! ** 

Second ditto {coldly). “ Mobnin’ ! 

First C. M, (fiopelessly)^ “ Owt ?” 

Second ditto (mournfully), !’* 

First C. M, (gloomily), “ Hornin’ ! ” 

Second ditto (despairingly). “ Moenin* ! ” [They part, 

A DEATH-SHIP. 

On board the Shand, coolie immigrant Tship, from Calcutta to Demerara, 
died in a passage of 123 days, ninety-eight out of 458 coolies, while thirty-six 
were landed more dead than aliye. Some fifty of these, the surgeon reports, were 
P- ? health when shipped, and would never have been embarked if 

he had joined the ship when they came on board. Of these a large proportion 
probably have died under ^y circumstances. But the rest of the sufferers 
died of scurvy, a disease that is impossible, if the Government regulations as to 
provisions are observed. How comes this ? Marry, easily, thus : — 

lime-juice and fresh vegetables were required, the lime-juice was found to be 
bad, and the whole of the onions and potatoes taken on board at Calcutta were rotten.” 

Now, onions and potatoes, Rood when shipped, may rot from heat and bad 
stowage : not so lime-juice. We have immigration agents, inspectors, and pro- 
tectors of emigrants at Calcutta. ^ What have they to say to this ? And what have 
the owners who bought the bad lime-juice, or the cheaters who sold it, to answer to 
this wholesale murder P Punch begs to echo, as loudly and emphatically as he 
can, the words of the Bemerara Colonist of January 7 : — 

"What facts it is possible to ascertain here will no doubt be disclosed before the 
Commission of Inquiry to be appointed; and we hope that the result of that inquiry will 
form a ground-work for vigorous action on the part of the Indian Government. Apart from 

(^eot loss to the planters, and the great commercial importance to this colony of having 
immigration conducted on the most humane principles and in the most perfect manner pos- 
sible; it is not to he tolerated that the lives of bwr fellow-creatwres shall he ruthlessly 
sacr^ced^ in order that dishonest contractors for ships stores may maJce large projitSy and, 
possibly, out of their unjust gains, pay handsome douceurs to inspectors, in constipation 
of the oficial examination mi being incon/oeniently minuteP 

One thing only can not be tolerated. That those whose business it is to inquire 
into the crime of killing coolies, and to enforce responsibiUly for it, should be 
allowed to take it coolly in a case like this. 


A CHANT TO THE COUNCIL. 

Air — “ Sam Sail,'* with a needful variation. 

Ninth Pitts is my name. 

Is my name, is my name. 

Ninth Pius is my name ; 

Is my name ; 

Ninth Pius is my name, 

Supremacy I claim ; 

On all who doubt the same 
Anathema ! 

I own St. Peter’s Chair, 

Peter’s Chair, Peter’s' Chair, ! 

I own St. Peter’s Chair, i 

Peter’s Chair ; | 

I own St, Peter’s Chair, i 

Whate’er I thence declare, j 

Be they, deny who dare, i 

Anathema ! 

If any man shall say, 

Man shall say, man shall say, 

If any man shall say, 

Man shall say; 

If any man shall say 

That Church should State obey. 

Let him be put away : 

Anathema ! 

Be all who say that we. 

Say that we, say that we. 

Be all who say that we. 

Say that we ; 

Be all who say that we, 

Can have no certainty; 

Opinions should be free : 

Anathema ! 

Be they who falsely teach, 

Palsely teach, falsely teach. 

Be they who falsely teach, 

Falsely teach ; 

Be they who falsely teach 
The Church should only preach. 

And not by force back speech. 

Anathema ! 

On him who shall make bold, 

Shall make bold, shall make bold. 

On him who shall make bold, 

Shall make bold ; 

On him who shall make bold. 

There ’s mercy’s chance, to hold. 

Outside the Roman fold. 

Anathema ! 

On Pagan, Turk, and Jew, 

Turk and Jew, Turk and Jew, 

On Pagan, Turk, and Jew, 

Turk and J ew ; 

On Pagan, Turk, and Jew, 

And every Christian too, 

Not counted in Our crew. 

Anathema ! 

And yet so mild am I, 

Mild am I, mild am I, 

And yet so mild am I, 

Mild am I ; 

And yet so mild am I, 

I would not harm a fly. 

For all on Man I cry 
Anathema ! 


Funeral Honours. 

The Tories have always claimed to be Britons, par excel- 
lence, What wonder they shonld imitate the funeral prac- 
tices of the race, and raise up Cairns over the grave of a 
lost leader ? 

New Book. — As Crave as a pdge is He, By the 
Author of As Red as a R/ose is She. 
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SHILLING TELEGRAMS. 

S 'WENTY words for One Shilling, 

all over the United Kingdom, 
and names and addresses not 
charged for! The wire-worhers 
will have plenty of employment. 
The nimble needles will not mst 
through disuse. 

Already the telegrams are more 
\ numerous, more interesting, more 
condescending to what Dugald 
Strwaut, in his Essay on the 
BMme and Dutiful^ aptly desig- 
nates “the trifles that^ make up 
s=: the sum of human happiness,” and 
far better worth the cost of a 
messenger by cab, or the expense 
‘ of a horse express, than the latest 
-T report of the weather at Green- 
I ^ castle, or the closing quotation 
of that sensitive article, saltpetre. 

/ . By the pardonable connivance of 
it the Telegraphmaster-General,^ and 

^ that most energetic and satisfac- 

tory public servant, Mr. Scuba- 
MORE, Mr. Tunch is enabled to lay 
y before his readers a few of the 

messages which have J been flashing 
‘ ^ ^ about the last ten days, not one of 

which, it will be observed, —and it seems necessary to say something 
on this score, — exceeds , twenty words. The first is given in the spaces 
prescribed by the official form ; the rest, out of humane consideration 
for the compositors, will be set out in the ordinary manner ; — 


'From R. J. Godlington^ Waterloo Station^ 

To Grupina Codlington, Sarpedon Eouse^ Futney. 


From Arthur L. Lauderdale^ Temple, 

To Fleamr Mary Blondell, Villa Medina Sidonia, Middle Norwood. 

Darling, you -will dance the first waltz with me to-night, Yalentine’s Day, 
at Mrs. Du Kickey's ball ? Beply prepaid. 

3 . 

From Mrs. Fandeleur Sparrowhy, 565, Marine Farade, Brighton, 

To Jane {Nurse), B. Vandeleur Sparrowhy, Fsq., 

66, "Walpole Street, W. 

Idiss Minnie has left her doll behind her. Send it by the first train. It is 
in my top drawer. 

4 . 

From Miss Bidgley, Comhermere Cottage, St. Leonard* s-on-Sea, 

To Charles Bohbinson {Footman), Miniver Lodge, Neuocastle-on-Tyne. 

Something has disagreed with Muff. He is very bad. Tell the doctor to 
come immediately, I cannot trust any one here. 

I request that this Telegram may be forwarded by horse express from the 
Terminal Telegraph Office of the Post Office, and I have deposited six shillings 
for that purpose, Arabella Maria Bidgley. 

5 . 

From George Henry Mahlethorpe, Bev, Horace Cribhe, 


To Mrs. Mahlethorpe, 1, Upper Brummel Flace, London. 

The Hamper is not come, and my birthday is to-morrow. Do send it. 
I have won the long jump. 

6 

From I, Cornhlower, Mark Lane, 

To Mrs. Cornhlower, Odessa House, Dantzic Boad, Begenfs Fork. 

Uncle Splay des dines with us to-day. Boast the mutton. Get whiting and 
widgeon. Children must not notice his nose. 

lu one or two iustauces the iutelligeut Post-Office Clerks 
have altered, for the better, the spelling and grammatical construc- 
tion of the messages. 


EOME AND EAMSBOTHAM. 

Dear Mr. Punch, 

I MUST write to you, though I didn’t intend to this week. 
But far away in a foreign climb one can’t help thinking of friends at 
home round the fireside, or “all round the Kigging,” as the English 
south-country prophet has it. Yes, dear Mr. Funch, to quoit agam — 
“ Though lost to sight to mummery dear,’* 

is the case with me ; for wherever I wonder there ’s no place like 
Home— not even Borne, which rhymes to it. If the Consul is dull (and 
what can yon expect ? for sitting every day for so many hours must 
be very mutinous), sport is lively, and hunting tracks all the nobility 
and gentry here. 

There is shooting also in the Punting marches, where I have heard 
there is an abundance of snips. We had a peasant boiled with white 
archduke sauce the other day, but whether shot here or not I don’t 
know. I have been rather invaded lately owing to cold^ and what one 
easily catches here, as you may judge by the name, that is, Bomeytism. 
I didn’t know this place was the urchin of that complaint ; but one 
lives to learn ; and she is a lucky woman who learns to live. It attacks 
the knees and the soldiers, and then gets into the arms. 

Do you know that the Pope is very fond of a game of billets ? It is 
his one amusement; but he plays, my nephew tells me, without 
any pockets, and only with canons (of his own Church, I suppose) ; 
and therefore, so he says, you can’t play either pool or periwigs on 
these tables. His great Carnaval, Aunt O’Nelly, the Pope’s tee- 
totum, (I’ve ehided to him before^ is very much afflicted to getting 
mosaics, which, I suppose;, he picks up in the Jews’ quarter here, 
and has large dealings with the virtuous of his acquaintance, which I 
am delighted to hear. 

The Italians, and aE here, call The Great Holydays of the Church 
Festers, a name I don*t like at all. For instance, there was a great 
Pester the other day, and a large gathering in St. Peter’s and other 
Churches, when every one eaixied candles at the different funguses. It 
was a very beautiful sight, and the wax must bring in an enormous 
pfrofit to the Chandler of the Exchequer, Praps in Borne there is a 
tax on Wax. 1 am fond of seeing Pactories, and so shall take the 
fiaast opportunity of seeing the Waxworks here, which of course would 
be - mn'Kicft lvrAT>Aiirv. Crusob’s in London. I recollect a Waxworks 
years ago done by clock-works, where a Roman wax shoulder in 
armour was lost in the snow, with a Lion and his family, and would 
ring a bell and pull corns out of his feet. You looked down at it from 
a gallery above ; but I ’m^ not quite sure, now, if it wasn’t Scriptural, 
and Nathaniel in the Lion’s Den. . ^ 

Talking of that, what a deference between Pegging Borne and 
Babel Rome of to-day 1 I have lately been reading all about it — that 
is, about Ramiliea and Rompus, and, Nimrod, with the lovely Miss 
Diphtheria. Of course that ’s aU falibus. But Rome must have been 
grand under the Trumpers and Decembers. I remember a lovely 
novel by Sir Edward Bullbr Little, now Lord Little, about 
Influenza, or the Last of the Tributes. 

Later on, the Romans became ve^ feeble and effervescent (I don t 
think that’s the word I want, but it means weak and womanly), and 
were overrun by Moths and Sandals. You ’ll see all this in Gubbins’s 
Decline and Fall of the Boman Umpire, which was written while the 
monks were singing their hymns. However, you don’t want me to 
X€^.that; only laterally there has been nothing to tell you about the 
Economical Consul, for on this subject all the Roman Candlesticks are 
as close as wax. 

Some of the undersappers, the clerks of the Consul, did let out a few 
things they oughtn’t to, but they were immediately oiled over the coals, 
as the saying is, and were warmed by the Residing Gamaval against 
ever doing it again ; so I have no doubt they will profit by this ammu- 
nition. As I do not portend to write about what I don’t know, and 
what nobody else can know, thcmgh there are clever people who, being 
paid to say something in the paj>ers, rely upon their own brilliant in- 
tention and rivet imagination for anything which is all guess and not 
true. You .may always depend upon me, whenever, that is, you hear 

Yours sincerely, 

Lavinia Ramsbotham, Jun. 

P.S, Talking of relimon in this cold weather, one is inclined to turn 
Parson in Persia, and be a fire-worshipper and a disciple of Slowrpaster, 
the chief of the Majors. Dear, dear 1 all these cisterns of religion are 
very confucions, as the Chinese say, 

LINES ON A WEAK PIECE WITH A SHOBT-SKIBTED BALLET. 

This piece is like Tom Noddy— 

“All legs and no body.” 

HERE WE ABE AGAInI 

Of what violent Reformer are Iiondon powdered footmen probably 
the followers ? — John Knox. 
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MORE HAPPY THOUGHTS. 

I YisiT the Cathedral again, and I am confirmed in my first im- 
pression. My theory (the heretical theory mentioned before) is^ that 
Man is made in moulds; not ^ mould, but in moulds. 

ISlow 1 arrive at this, thus -. — 

On going into the Cathedral, High Mass is just commencing. I 
struggle into a good place. We are all standing, and seats are an 
impossibility. Duchesses and draymen elbowing one another, but this 
by the way ; only I do approve of this religious equahty, and think it 
worth noticing. 

Before mass, all the canons, choristers, deans, ^d precentors walk 
into the body of the church, and commence versicles and responses. 
What they are I do not know, nor can I attend to the service, for, to 
my utter amazement, I find that, from the chief dean or head canon, 
or whatever he is, to the smallest man chorister (not boy) all are tho- 
roughly well known to me. Yes, I recognise every one ot their faces. 
They are as familiar to me as possible. Yet I have never been to 
Aachen before. Never. I have never been inside this Cathedral 
prior to this occasion. No. But I know every one of the ecclesiastics 
here by sight. 

I find myself staring at one in particular. He is short and sharp- 
looking, with a lar^e mouth. He catches my eye : he can’t help it ; 

I nor can I help keeping mine fixed on him. We are mesmerising each 
other, I feel that he is chanting his verses mechanically, and,^ as it 
were, addressing them chiefly to me. I wonder whether he is too 
much mesmerised to move with the procession when it gets in motion 
again. But who is he ? Who are they ? I have known only one 
foreign priest in my life, and he was a Frenchman, and not a bit like 
any of these. It breaks upon me, on my second visit, all at once. 
They are all well-known theatrical faces, some familiar to me from 
childhood, and indelibly engraved on my memory, and others known 
to me in later years. 

This small mesmerised priest (a minor canon he is), in a short surpliee 
and a tippet, is Mu. Dominick Mubkat — neither more nor less. The 
Chief Dean is Mb. Paul Bedpobd, in a cope, assisted by Mr. , 
Buckstone of the Haymarket, and Mr. Bogers of the same company, | 
who hold two candles for him to read small print by. Mr. Barry 
SuLLiYAN, in a collar with lace, is scowling at his breviary ; and Mr. 
Honey, with his hair cut, is chanting, hard at it, at the bottom of his 
voice. The others are all well known to me, only I can’t remember 
their names, except, by the way, Mr. Horace Wigan, who stands out 
from the rest, because he has lost his place in a large book he is carry- 
ing, and has got into difficulties with his spectacles. 

Hence my theory of Moulds. I find Mr. Dominick Murray (Jet 
us say, for example, as he was my; chief attraction : he did sing so 
energetically, and knew his part without a book !) in Germany as a 
Minor Canon, in England as an excellent comedian. The same with 
Mr. Buckstone, Wigan, &c. . Well, whjr not in India find the same 
type of man among the Brahmins ?— that is, another lot out of the same 
mould. 

Dr. Caspar has just called in late at night, and finding me at 
my notes (above) on my new theory, has ordered me not to write any 
more for a day or two, and to go to bed at once. Caspar is an excel- 
lent fellow, and really takes a personal friendly interest in a patient. 
He is much struck with my theory of “ moulds,” aud says he will call 
in and talk it over in the morning. In the meantime (that is, between 
this and breakfast) I am to go in for a hotter bath up to 28® B6aumur. 
be very careful in diet, rely upon Friedrichshallerhitterwasser^ and not 
write a line about this new theory till he gives me permission. Should 
like to telegraph to my wife and tell her. Have sent to Popgood and 
Groolly a telegram to this effect 

“ Ifew theory. Moulds, Upset everything. Great Idea, Write 
again. Will you publish ? ” 

Dr. Caspar insists on seeing me into bed. He says “the sulphur 
is doing its work well.” Something is coming out of me. What ? 

Dtngwell looks in, " Well, old Cockalorum, got the papsylalls, 
after all, eh ? Doctor given you something golopshus. Bub it in.” 
This is his general idea of a prescription. “ Good night.” 

Dr. Caspar prescribes douche and vapour baths, it ’ll be all out of 
me, whatever it is, iu another week or so. I ask him if I may employ 
my leisure in writing Typical Develcpments and the Theory of Origina- 
tion, for Popgood and Groolly. 

He says “No, decidedly not.” That instead I must devote myself 
to kagelspiel—Kagelspiel is skittles. I remember that Dr. Whately 
used to relax his mind by swingmg on the chains of the post in front 
of the archiepiscopal palace. Caspar is right. Baths in the morn- 
ing, dinner mid-day, kagelspiel in the afternoon ; tea in the evening, 
and attendance at a concert or any musical meeting. 

Plenty of music in Aix. I have now been here long enough to 
observe that my first impressions were remarkably superficial. 

I note down that for recovery of health, and generally for getting 
anything out of you, there is no better place, I should imagine, than 
Aachen. 


Sappy Thought,— write to Milburd and forestall him in the joke 
which I know he will make when 1 return about leaving my Aches 
(Aix) behind me. 

Second Happy Thouoht on Same Subject, — Set the idea to music, '^TJie 
Girl I Ipft Behind Mef i. e, “ The Aches I left Behind MeP Say to 
Milburd in my letter, — * 

“ If you see any one who asks for me, I 

And doesn’t know where to find me ; j 

You may say that I ’ve gone across the sea, f 

And left my Aix behind me.” j 

Copy this into three letters to other people, including one to Friddy. * 
The other people don’t know Milburd, so ft will be all right. 1 

The Vapour Baih.—^^ormi into a bed-room at the Neubad, white- I 
washed walls and window near the ceiling. Idea. Prisoner’s dormitory, j 
still on the Silent System. Bath-man presently returns looking warmer | 
than usual, and says somethin g that sound s like Ber Damp Shift is fertish, ; 
which I am right in taking to mean that the Yapour Bath is ready, j 
I follow him, in what I may term deKcately my popular character of 
Vn fallen Adam, across a paved passage, cell-doors on either side (from ! 
which I imagine people suddenly looking out and saymg “Hallo ! ” as 
Milburd would, if he were here) to a small j am-closet without any 
shelves, ^ but with a skylight above.^ 

In this closet is the ease of, as it were, a small quaint old-fashioned 
piano, only without the works and key-board. This is the Yapour 
Bath. ^ The Bath-mau opens it : I see at once that I am to step in. 

I step in. I see that I am to sit down over where the steam is coming 
up. I do, nervously. The Bath-man then boxes me in by closing 
the front, and putting up a sort of slanting shutter, which only 
leaves my head out of a hole at the top. I fancy the Bath-man rather 
enjoys this, as his only chance of a practical joke. Hope he won’t 
think it fun, or do something stupid. He hangs my watch on a nail 
opposite me and says, “ fifteen minuten in der bad.” 

Happy Thought,— ^ Hein. Tiinff 

He won’t hear of such a thing. I don’t like being left alone. Re j 
smiles and nods, “ Nice varm ? ” he asks, and shuts the door on me. | 
It is varm, but it is not nice. How horribly slow the time passes. This ; 
is like a Chinese punishment. I try to distract my mind. Let me see 
what can I think about ? Odd, I can’t thidk of anything except the 
time and the bath. Yes, one thing, “ Can any one see through this 
skylight ? ” No—ground glass. Suddenly I become aware of myriads 
of little insects on the wall by my watch. Ants. They are nowhere 
else. — ^They are very busy. Suppose they were to forsake the wall, and 
run all over my face and hair ? I can’t do anything. What is Ant in 
German ? I will complain when Bath-man re-appears. 

He does re-appear on the instant — that is his head re-appears 
smilingly, and asks “ Nice varm ? ” I reply, “ lah^ He adds " Time, 
no ? ” and retires. 

I have forgotten the Ants. Who was it, BRUCE'or Wallace who 
became King of Scotland by watching a spider? Galileo made a 
scientific discovery about the pendulum while watching a church-lamp 
during a stupid sermon. These Ants might lead me to turn my atten- 
tion to natural history, if I stay here long enough. ^ 

Odd : the Yapour Bath doesn’t seem to bej taking anvthing out of 
me. I thought it would be something fearful, and that 1 should yell, 
half suffocated and parboiled, for help. 

Bath-man’s head again, “ Nice varm ? Time, no ? ” and disappears. 

At the expiration of a quarter of an hour, he enters with a warm 
linen mantle. He unpacks the box (I could have travelled from here 
to London in this case, labelled “with care,” and “this side upper- 
most”) and I come out, like a character in a pantomime, when a 
watch-box or something is struck by harlequin’s wand and out steps a 
boy dressed like Napoleon (only I’m dressed like nobody), aud am 
immediately clothed iu the warm garment. 

Then I follow Bath-man back to bed-room. 

Here I am tumbled into a hot bed at once. Bath-man savagely 
tucks me up. “ Nice varm ? ” he asks again. *^Heiss,” I reply. “ So 

^ 00 ^,” he answers. He surveys me in bed. lam helpless. 
andere Mannf he informs me, “take dampf bad to-day.” ^ 

He says this in an encouraging tone, as much as to impress upon 
me that in all matters connected with the baths I can’t do better than 
follow the example of Ber andere Mann, 


A Settler for Manning. 

The Archbishop or Westminster an advocate for mob-law ! 

If not, why does he want to bring in the Rule of the Masses ? 

Of one thing he may rest assured. England won’t have it, any more 
than France or Germany— however determined Manning may be to 
“ do as Borne does.” 


TRUE. 

A Thorough holiday for a man of business ought not to be niarked 
in his calendar as a Bed Letter-day, but as an Unread Letter-day, 




THE EOYAL MESSAGE PAEAPHEASED. 

My Lobi>s and Gentleken, 

As proxies for our Queen to-day. 

We have it in command to say 
- That it, had been her fall intent 
To come and open Parliament ; 

But iil-health bars this happy meeting:. 

And so by us she sends her greeting. 

And bids you all resume your tasks. 

And do the things the Country asks. 

With foreign powers all is peace ; 

And wars, mayhap, will one day cease. 

If nations, when they have a grudge. 

Will beg a friendly state to judge 
Between them, and, as now, prevent 
The ready '‘sword’s arbitrament.^* 

Gentlemen op the Hoitse op Commons, 

The Estimates are nearly framed. 

And Ministers have wisely aimed 
To save the purse, but not abate 
One jot of vigour in the State. 

The Eevenue returns will show 
The totals guessed by Me. Lowe. 

Consult again, and, if you can. 

Devise some better, purer plan 
^ Por choosing those whose boast should be 
That they are clean from Bribery. 

My Lobes and Gentlemen, 

A Bill to deal with Irish land 
Your calm attention will demand : 

Shaped in the hope that by its aid 
Life may be sacred, law obeyed. 


And all the fabric made secure. 

More strong, more certain to endure. 

At last, perhaps almost too late. 

You ’re called to wake and educate 
The million children of the poor. 

Sinning, and starving at your door. 

And daily growing up to be 
Your danger, shame, and infamy. 

Some legal topics now to mention— 

The Courts of Justice need attention; 

And sojourners from other lands 
Seek recognition at our hands ; 

Beligious tests should disappear. 

And not. oppress beyond this year ; 

The incidence of local rating 
Is quite a subject worth debating ; 

The rules by which the soil descends. 

And those on which the heir depends ; 

Trade combinations, certain daws 
Pound in our merchant shipping laws ; 

And, saddest scandal, public-houses. 

Their drunken furies and carouses, 

’Tis hard to turn to crime again. 

And end with what gives sharpest pain ; 

But outrage, guilt, and lawless force 
Too long in Ireland hold their course. 

While Justice dnds hut few allies. 

And Hope in many a bosom dies : 

Still we will trust in wiser ways 
To bring back happier, brighter days. 

And pray to have no need to say 
She must be taught the sterner way. 

MDet. Pttnch is very happy to announce that the Essence oe 
Pabliament will be shortly resumed. 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHAEIVARL 


CANDIDATES FOR THE CARNIFICATE. 

a 9 ANCy! Tlie Western Morn- 
ing News annoimees the re- 
tirement of Mr. CaJjCKajt 
from the high and important 
ojfice of weh he has now 
for so many years discharged 
the duties with firmness and 
dexterity. Oar occidental 
and matutinal contemporary 
does not enable us to state 
the amo^t of retiring pen- 
sion which ■will be awarded 


on a gentleman who, by his 
steady and unjSinching vin- 
dication of the law, through- 
out a lengthened career, 
. , , , has achieved reno'wn so 

extensive that it has made his name a household word. 

The estimation in which the arduous ofilce so long and so worthily 
filled by Mu. Calcrapt is generally held may be computed from the fact 
that no less than 134 applications have been made, by so many gentle- 
men, for the lucrative honour of being appointed his successor. This 
number has, by the authorities with whom that appointment rests, 
been rednced to seven, from whom the final choice is to be made. 
What principle will determine the selection, we do not know ; but 
analogy may suggest that of competitive examination. One of the 
sewen candidates, spoken of as peculiarly adapted for the situation 
which they aspire to, is already a member of the Civil Service, being a 
workman employed in the boat-house at the Devonport Dockyard, 
named Toll. Previously to his entirance on his present occupation 
Jto. Toll is said to Imve enjoyed a popular celebrity as a clever pig- 
killer,” nrom this circumstance it may be inferred that the employ- 
ment which he is now desirous of embracing will, should he succeed m 
obtaining it, be a labour of love. Phrenology suggests that Mr. Toll 
IS one of those persons whose brains are distingmshed by an exceed- 
ingly large development of the Organ of Benevolence, which in his 
case causes the sentiment associated with it to take the direction of 
desirmg to rninimise the inconvenience inflicted in the necessary des- 
truction of life. Of course a pretty full allowance of Destructiveness 
mimt be supposed co-existent "with Benevolence to give it this turn, 
a phrenologist would expect to find that combination exempKfiea 
by the head of Mr. Toll. Hitherto Ma. Toll has limited the exercise 
of his modified humanity to conferring euthanasia on those lower 
animals which by his dexterity iu slaying he earned the name for clever- 
iiess above specified. He now, apparently seeks, installed in the room 
of MB.. Calcrai't, to gratify an amiably destructive impulse' by ex- 
tending the benefit of that peculiar cleverness to condemned criminals, 

and dismissing them j&rom life with happy despatch.'^ 

The Western Morning^ News describes Mr. Toll as a ‘^stalwart 
labourer,” As sunh he is obviously just the right man to be entrusted 
with the flagellation of garotters, a task which, considered as conducive 
to the discouragement of cruelty, a truly benevolent man would rejoice 
in performing. 


to the ex-Executioner *, but 
we trust it will be sufficient 
for the maintenance of the 


advised to confer that honour 



Mr. Toll should be instituted to succeed Ma. Calcrart, the Herald’s 
College should furnish him with a fitting coat-of-arms, whereunto the 
motto might he “ Tollere 


THE NEW GEEAT EASTEEN. 


Scene — Private Pining Room. The Archbishop oe Syra is being 
entertained and interviewed. 

Dean Stanley. I am delighted to see your Grace here. (Passes some 
Greeh wine to the Archbishop) 

^ ArMishop {knowingly, in most modern Greeh). w 0 ai//cu *l/cav76T 
ei(raT&fi. nopr<phpfi6. {The Guests drink Greek wine out of compliment 
to their visitor) 

Ebor. After luncheon a few friends are going to present you with an 
address on behalf of the English Church. It ’s the same sort of idea 
as the Provincial Mayors and Mayoresses giving that present the other 
! day to the Eing op the Belgians in the name of England. 

Mr. Purchas {from Brighton, on his knees). Will your Holiness 
permit me to kiss the hem of your robe ? {Is permitted, and carefully 
examines it. Aside to himself:) My ! What a Beauty, I ’ll get my con- 
gregation to subscribe for a suit of dittos like this for me. (Takes a 
mental photograph of the material and cut. Aloud :) I thank your 
Holiness iu the name of the English Branch of the Catholic Churca. 

Dean Stanley {laughing). Branch! Yes, Mr. Purchas, it strikes 
me that you ’ve rather lately been, as the have it, tip a tree.” 
{To the Archbishop oe Syra.) May I assist your Grace to a little 
more? The undercut? 


Arehbishop of Syra. ^i(pv TThri^. ^rpBiPveps &pe wep^ 

r'da-Kcpop crvy. irSprep tPcrreS otf> de tlopr. 

Dean Stanley. 0. Tapias 1 I mean, here waiter, the tankard to his Grace. 
Dean Alford {after dinner). Permit me, in honour of our distinguished 
visitor, to propose a toast. My Lords and Gentlemen, let usdrink the 
health of Liddell and Scott.” (Drunk with three times three) 

Dean Stanley {finishing his speech). I congratulate the Archbishop on 
being the nearest approach to the High Priest of Apollo that I have 
ever, as yet, had the pleasure of meeting. I regret that my esteemed 
friend. Lord Litton, is not here to tell us something about the 
Pythoness. 

Buh(^ of Imdon. She was in my diocese. That is, if the Zoological 
Gardens w in my diocese. {Makes a note of it; in order to send a 
" sufragan ” to look after the matter) 

Quests {sedately). Order! Chair! 

Dean Stanley. Never mind Dr. Jackson, Gentlemen : I suppose he 
has a right to come out strongly at a “ London Dinner,” being himself 
an^ Ordinary. {Laughter, during which the Bishop, in his nervou&ness, 
pours some Sherry over his apron, and wonders what his wife will say to 
Mm when he gets Jwme) I welcome the Archbishop op Syra — or 
a propos of Apollo, let us say the Archbishop op Lyra . (Looks icnoards 
his Grecian Grace, who bows and smiles affably thenceforth to the end of 
the sitting at intervals of three minudesf) I see by his pleased counte- 
nance he doesn’t understand one word I am saying-^Cffeatr Hear! 
Archbishop bows violently)-^'hvA I am^ delighted that he should be 
among us at this little dinner, because it shows that there is something 
in common between the Two Churches. Gentlemen, whatever else we 
may or may not do, we must dine : and I am proud to represent on this 
occasion what iEscHYLus calls the 


crTparhs : 

that is,"“ The to^of the Greeks.” My Lords, Bishops and Gentlemen, 
let ns drink his health— 


It may be considered that Mr. Toll’s personal quahfications for the 
dmcharge of the Hangman’s practical duties are such as to render it 
advisable to dispense, in his favour, with the competitive test. The 
literary mamments of Mr. Calcrapt himself, as evidenced by his 
lately publmhed correspondence, bore no proportion whatever* to his 
profcMional skm. Perhaps Mr. Toll would appear to disadvantage 
in a trial less calculated fo^ prove a candidate’s Tnftnuai expertness than 
the amount of book-learning at his fingers’ ends. Among his rivals 
there may be certain literary men, solicitous to add the emoluments of 
a permanent office to a precarious income. Their number may include 
writers for the Press, accustomed to advocate the retention of capital 
punishment. Or, very likely some of them are critics who find con- 
^nial employment in the elaboration of severe reviews, and gratify 
the same propensity in cutting up an author as that which, 
^ the old days of punishment for high treason, may have made 
J ack Ketch delight in quartering a rebel. These gentlemen would 
probably be found to excel Mr. Toia in erudition, although unequal 
to him in manipulating a noose, or wielding a cat-o’-nine-taus. 

We cannot guit this subject without caULig attention to the vast 
difierence existing in the relative demand for two diverse situations 
now vacant. There are 134 candidates for the office of British 
Executioner, whdLt the Crown of Spain goes begging ! 

In conclusion, it may not be impertinent to propose that, in case 


ES ycfejj cra<^«s* rtfS* Io-t’ ijnol ^vp^Kik^s : 

that, in his own modem Greek tongue,— 

*11 is a 40AA.6 Voo^^eWa 
*Apd<fti<ra av\ 6<f>^ vs. 

Tv *t7r vppap, 

[_AU join in Ghorus to the great astonishment of the Archbishop op 
Syra, who is guite overcome at being saluted with a welUhnown 
Eastern toast in Ms own language. 

Archbishop of Syra. Thi ap avX 

[At this pom his Grace went info the history of heresies and schisms 
for the last thirteen hundred years, with a justification of the 
Greek Church, and an explanation of its peculiar tenets. This 
interesting reply lasted for an hour and a half, and would have 
been longer had he not been interrupted by a snore from the 
Archbishop op York and the disappearance qf one of his own 
Secretaries under the table, N.B. His Grace did not visit 
Evans’s in the evening, though he might have dom so, cmd been 
none the worse for it. 


Sentiment por a Niggardly Host.—" Drink to me, only with 
tMne'eyes.” 




ITobodt that Knows them cottlb Bottbt the Kespeotability of these Two Gentlemen, yet yob wobld habdiy Credit the 

tJNNEOESSAIlY PANIC THEIK IMAGINATIONS CAUSED THEM THE OTHER NiOHT IN THE PoO ! 


THE EDDICATION LEAGUE. 

I AM a British paxient, my quiver musters six. 

My eddication's nuflia', or— as I pronounce it — ^nix. 

I 'm a hindependent voter, and was never tboup;ht a fool, 

Nor ever will I be " compulsed ” to send my kids to school. 

Thank^ goodness, I my brains with reading never can fatigue. 

But still i 've heerd ’em talking of this Eddication League, 

And, for a roarin’ Badical, it does sound rayther odd, 

When told to eddicate his brats, or else be sent to quod. 

My wife she goes to Chapel— at the step I kindly wink : 

Spouts at Teetotal meetings, and I bags her share o’drink. 

That’s my philosophy— but now with tyranny I ’ll grapple. 

Afore some Edification League “ compulses ” me to chapel. 

My hinfauts, whom the parsons all denounce as heathens utter, 

I find get on most wonderfully in their native gutter. 

The elder boys are sharp as nails, and often prigs a wipe. 

Which, turned to baccy, I serenely puts into my pipe. 

If this goes on much longer, it’ll be as bad as Erance, 

. And I’U get up a counter League for General Ignorance. 

When in my family circle I send round the pipes and pewter, 

Ain t that their eddication ? Ain’t their Pa their Private Tutor ? 

I stands for Magna Cbarta : and I disapprove of schools. 

How would the heavy swells get on, if no one dared be fools ? 
Where would the Church and State be, where the Army and the Navy, 
If ev’ry fool amongst ’em was obliged to cry peccavi?^* 

Be warned in time, my horators, quite far enough you’ve gone. 
And, for this Eddication League, just don’t you try it on ; 

Or many martyrs bold like me— Pas of the Period- 
Bather than send their kids to school, will live and die in quod. 


The Odoto of Sanctity.— P oif-iwwm*. 


MUTATO NOMINE. 

Wb have done away with slavery in the British Dominions. 

‘'No slave can breathe where Victobxa rules.” There seems to be 
one exception to the vaunt, and, strange to say, it is in Queensland of 
all places. Here is Loan Belmoue’s account of the way free labour is 
introduced into that favoured region, from the South-Sea islands : — 

“ A voaael goes to one of the cannibal islands, thickly populated, and under 
the control cf a chief. The chief wishes to reduce his population, and to 
pocket the premium the trader is ready to pay for each labourer. Ho calls his 
people togeth(*r and says, ‘ Here is a chance for thirty or forty of you to 
engage with this trader.*' The number required go on board. They are asked 
whether they are willing to go away in the vessel ; they declare their willing- 
ness, and the terms of the law are apparently complied with. 

But they know very well that if they refuse to go they will bo killed and 
eaten. Ho comment seems to be necessary upon this, if it is true." 

We decidedly agree with Loud Belmore. 

No other comment is necessary than that of Mr. Murdoch, of the 
Emigration Board 


“ Ho authority short of the Imperial Legislature can put a stop to pro- 
ceedings of this description, nor would an Act of Parliament be of much avail 
unless cruisers wore employed in the Polynesian Seas to carry it into effect.” 

Here would be a nice little job for one of Mr. Chiidebs’s flying 
squadron.” John Bull would not begrudge the coat of a cruiser to put 
down this kind of rascality, which is sowing the seeds in Australia of 
that very curse of slavery which it has cost us, and other nations, so 
much to get rid of. 

Clerical Emancipation- 

There is certainly one objection to the Bill about to be intrqdueed 
into the House of Commons for the relief of the clergy from their civil 
disabilities. By empowering clergymen^ who feel themselves Tumble 
any longer to hold doctrines upon whose profession they were ordamed, 
to relinquish their orders, it will, if enacted, open a Church door to tm 
exit of perhaps too many of the imwit consoientious members of me 
clerical body. 
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FROM “our own correspondent.” 

Punch to the Eight Honourable John Bright. 

My Dear John, 

I AM really sorry to hear that you are forced by illaess to 
leave London and ‘‘the joy of battle with your peers” iu Parliament, 
just as the campaign is opening. I on can ill be spared. Hot from your 
office, for I fancy, entre nous, that you hate its trammels and its toils, 
think its minutes a waste of years, feel its red tape tauglingr your 
tongue, and its responsibilities damming and thwarting the flow of 
your eloquence. 

There might be some set-off for this, if you conid believe in the good 
of the work your office does. But you don’t. If you had your way, 
you would cut down to nothing its power of interference with Railway 
Directors, Merchant Ship-owners, Harbour Commissioners, Bock 
Trustees, Water Companies, and trade adulterations. You would 
fain leave all these things, like the Trade whose name the offiue hears, 
to the workings of the large philosophy embodied in such axioms as 
^'Caveat emptor"" “Every man for himself,” and “Devil take the 
hindmost ; ” and as you evidently think small beer of your Office, and 
are not particularly carefed to conceal the opinion, it is probable that 
the Office returns the compliment, and does not, qua office, think 
XXX of you as qm official head. As far as tJiat goes, I dare say the 
Office would not object to see your favourite principle of lamer aller 
applied to you. and would let you go with the greatest equanimity. 
But if the Office does not want you, you want the Office,— for a reason 
I will tell you by-and-by. 

And then we want you in the Cabinet, where you represent a 
different force from any there. Not the democratic force by any 
means. How amused and amazed at the same time you must often 
have been, my dear John, when short-sighted old Tories assailed you 
as a democrat, a leveller, and a destroyer. Of course I know better — 
that there is no man who more thoroughly recognises the inequalities 
of human lots, the varieties of power, whether power of money, power 
of tongue, power of culture, power of organisation, or power of rule, 
and the inequalities of privilege and position, which they draw after 
them. 

I know no man, my dear John, who, in all he does and says, more 
consistently asserts the wholesomeness of every man having his place, 
and knowing it— or, if he doesn’t, being taught it. I know no man 
who has more respect for things established, more reverence for rule, 
more passion, may I say, for jjrecedent. I sometimes thiuk, my dear 
J OHN, you are the most genuine Tory of my acquaintance — the poli- 
tician, who of all our leading political personages, is most anxious to 
find a precedent for everything, and having found one, to follow it — 
about the most determined “ stander upon old ways,” in the British 
Parliament. Birth I know you don’t, or rather won’t, believe in, and 
you don’t much like high culture; and “society,” with its rules and 
restraints, rather bores you. I must confess I don’t wonder at your 
preferring a cigar, and a volume of Goethe to a white choker and 
Belgravian small talk ; I do myself. I caunot help laughing when I 
think of you and Odger, side by side in the House. 1 fancy I 
can see the look you would give him. But you and I know how little 
way these things go to the making of a democrat. 

No ; what you represent in the Cabinet is not the democratic idea — 
it is an idea quite different from the democratic. It is the wish to have 
the mass of men, women, and children in this country better taught, 
better clad, better fed, and better mannered. A very different thing, 
and, between ourselves, my dear J ohn, a much better thing, than 
wishing to have them admitted to power which they are^not fitted to 
exercise, which is the wish of your true democrat. 

What you represent in the House is the same wish, clothed in a 
pre-eminent power ,of plain yet splendid, masculine yet mellifluous, 
eloquence. 

Your weakness has always been the difficulty you have in helievinff 
that other people might wish this as earnestly and honestly as you did, 
and yet take different roads to the same end. You have been in the 
habit of looking on those who differed from yon in nolitics, as Dr. 
Johnson did on foreigners, when he said to Boswell, “Por all I have 
ever been able to see to the contrary, all foreigners are fools ” You 
have been apt to think that, to attain the objects you desired, it was 
enough to will them sincerely and strenuously ; and that the slow 
progress of good legislation was owing to the folly or famimtiseoi men 
in office.^ 

All this your late experience of office has, I am glad to see, done 
much to correct. I congratulate you on the visible fruit of that expe- 
rience in your late speeches at Birmingham and elsewhere; on their 
unfamiliar tolerance, reticence, caution, and comprehensiveness. That 
is why I should be sorry to see you leave the Board of Trade. 

If your Office has not benefited much by you, you have benefited 
immensely by your Office ; and whatever you benefit by, my dear John, 
the country benefits by. in the long run ; for you are a power, aud 
deserve to be one ; ana the wiser, more tolerant, and thoughtful of 
others a power is, the better. 


The Times expresses an earnest hope that you will retain office, even 
if you are not able to resume its labours forthwith. I echo that hope- 
hut for your sake, as I have said, rather than that of y our Office ; and 
for the country’s sake and Parliament’s that looks for and listens to 
your words. 

I hope you may retain Office, bccath:e '' r .gh you do not believe 
in the good it does, it does one enormous helps to school yon, 

and to transform you from an Orator iuto a S: ^teaman ^ from a mighty 
speaking power of the platform and the Parliameat, into a shaper of 
England’s future, an agent in the elevation of her people, a strength- 
ener of her power for good at home, and an ennobler ana extender of 
her inflaence abroad. 

Thus thinking, my dear John, you will not wonder at my regret for 
your absence and its cause, and my anxiety for your return to Parlia- 
ment, and above all, for your retention of Office. May you soon be 
restored to strength by the pure and bracing air of Scotland, should 
you go there. You fish, and good speed to your salmon-fishing. 

As you slacken line to the plunge of some lively fiCteen-pounder, 
inay you be reminded that the surest way to lose your fi^sh is to “ give 
him the butt” too soon, and that the heaviest weight may he landed 
with the lightest tackle by one who knows when to let go, and when 
to “ reel ” in. It is the lesson, my dear John, you most want; and I 
don’t know that a Scotch salmon-river is not about the best school for 
teaching it. 

.And as “no play and all work” will make even Jack Bright " a 
dull boy^^’ take a good holiday when you are about it, and come back 
to us like a giant refreshed. Believe me, no one will more rejoice on 
your return than your old and faithful friend, 




BMDGEWATER AND ITS ELECTION. 

Between the candidate aud voters there was a body of brokers or agents, 
simlar, on a small scale, to those gigantic ‘rings* that infest American 
legislatures. * * » Out of thirteen elections, since 1832, not one has been 
otherwise than corrupt, thanks to the happy morality of the Bridgewater con- 
stitnents, and the ingenious operations of the clique who turned it to account.” 
— The Tall KaU on “ Bridgewater Morality.” 

^ After the revelations brought about by the Bridgewater Commis- 
sion, there can be no doubt that, for illustrations of design in the 
natural history of Electioneering, as in that of Creation, we cannot go 
to a better source than the “Bridgewater Treaties” between bribers 
and bribees in that now indignant and immaculate borough. 


A SONG ON EEMALB SUFERAGE. 

The rights of Woman who demand, 
Those women are but few : 

The greater part had rather stand 
Exactly as they do. 

Beauty has claims^ for which she fights 
At ease, with winning arms : 

The women who want Woman’s rights 
Want, mostly, Woman’s charms. 


Consolation. 

We hear that Chancellor Lowe has got in Ms Assessed and 
Queen’s Taxes wonderfully. Never were so few arrears known, though 
the ingenious Eobert has been screwing out of us two years* pay- 
ments at one and the same operation. Fortune favours the brave. It 
may have been a Lowe dodge, but it has brought in a high figure, and 
has enabled us to pay for the Telegraphs without a ban. John Buli* 
may have been what the sporting men call “ wired ” in the transaction, 
but it is a comfort to think he hasn’t been “milked ” into the bargain . 


FOOT AND MOUTH DISEASE. 

A Dyspeptic Gentleman said he thought he must be suffenng from 
the foot and mouth disease, arising from having overnight Walhed into 
a Meavy Sujffper, 

THE TREASON-MONGERS OF TIPPERARY. , 

Trade Motto of O' Donovan Eossa and Ob.— Small Profits- on. Quick 
Returns. 

False Alarm in Convocation. — Great fear was. felt in truly 
serious quarters for the safety of the Church of England. But our 
TjBMPiiE has not caved in ! 


Pkovbrb.— It ’s an III Weed that blow's nobody any good. 
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EOCHEEOET AND REYOLUTION. 

No ; History does not repeat itself. !For Camille Desmoxjltn's 
she gives us Eocheeort ; for VAmi du Feuple, the Marseillaise ; for 
the Attack on the Tuileries, the Barricade of Belleville. ^ 

If History repeated itself, why was the Bevolution of 1830 so 
different from that of 1789? that of 1848 so dilBferent from that 
of 1830? 

Does not all th^ show that even Trance, ready as she is to “ descend ' 
into the street,” is gradually learning the folly of flying to anarchy as 
the escape from misrule, and declines to help the triumph of a Eoche- 
EOUT, even though it may he the downfall of a Louis Napoleok ? 
In "89 the Eevolution cost the lives of a Eoyal Family, the best 
blood of the nation, and a European War, and needed a Napoleon 
the Gee at to end it. In 1830 the Eevolution cost three days’ street- 
flghting, and was closed by a Louis Philippe. In 1848 the Eevolu- 
tion was set up by a coup de main, and put down by the Nephew of 
the Uncle. 

It looks like it. 

Eochepoet has been sentenced, and Order continues to reign in 
Paris. 

Eochepoet has been arrested, and Louis Napoleon still sits at 
the Tuileries. 

Armed Insurrection can find no better head than half-witted 
Fleubens to flourish bis sword-cane, and fire off his revolver at 
nobody in particular. No stronger hands but those of the few score 
gamins who threw up sham-barricades for the police to take, and 
scampered before the sticks and small-swords of the Municipal 
Guards. 

It has not even needed the presence of soldiers to put down this 
feeble fiz of revolutionary effervescence. 

France definitely declmes to borrow Eochepoet’s Lanterne to look 
for her honest man by. 

She accepts Ollivieb, and his coadjutors, and the substitution of 
Parliaxnentary for Personal rule, as more beneficial means of restoring 


her to the self-government she has been content for a time to abdicate, ! 
and for which she can not better show her fitness than by her contempt : 
for such mSnmrs as Eochepoelt, and such organs as his Marseillaiss, j 


A EISING FAMILY. 1 

Under the heading “A Pluralist” the Times enumerates the good j 
things that fell to the lot in life of the Ebv. T. H. Spaeb:e, son of an 
ex-Bishop of Ely. Here is the list : — 

“ In 1818, as soon as he was of age to he admitted into priest’s oraers, he I 
was ‘collated' toaprebendal stall in his father’s cathedral, appointed to the [ 
rectory of Stretham (value J6756), and the sinecure vicarage of Littlebury, I 
Essex (value not known) ; in the next year his father bestowed on him the f 
vicarage of Cottenham, Cambridgeshire, the value of which is given in 
Qroclcjord' s Clerical Directory as £770; in 1824 he was nominated to the j 
Chancellorship of Ely Cathedral; in 1827 to the rectory of Levorington. Cam- j 
bridgeshire (value, according to the same authority, £2100). According to ' 
“ GroeJeford*^ his stall in Ely was of the annual value of £307, which he held j 
for upwards of fifty years; and for nearly thirty years he was also rector of 
two other livings, Gr unthorp e and Bale, near Thetford."* 

Can we have a better illustration than is famished by sueh a list of ' 
the proverbial tendency of Sparks ” to fly upwards ? ” j 


On Taxation, i 

A Tax on powder is fair. Those who use powder as a luxury won’t | 
mind paying their shot for it. The tax is only on powdered footmen : j 
babies, when powdered, don’t come under the Act. I 


To Correspondents. 

Plain English.— There will be no departure from the announce - i 
ment made in No. 1356, and to which all Correspondents are referred* | 
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ANYTHING FOR A CHANGE. 

AHist {to Old Fellm-Shcdmt), “And what ha.ve votr been Doma all these 

IBAES, — WHAT AEB TOTT PAINTING?’* 

8v}€,IZ. “ Oh, I GAVE Tjp Painting, my Dear Pexlow— then I took to 
Teaching! But you can’t pind Pupils int Gbuius, you know, so now I go 
IN HOB Abt CbiticismI I KNOW I ’m Stros& ht that I Did you see my 
Article in this week’s ‘^Tow a Daps?’ ” 


‘ ROCBGBFORT IN HIS PL.ACP. 

M. Rochefort is iiot[the right man in the right place. M. Rochefort is in 
prisoa— he ought to bej elsewhere. A telegram flora Paris, the other day, told us 
that:-^ 

“ M, ItocHEpORT has written, a letter to M, Schneidyk, proposiDg that the hlinistry 
Bhoiald be impeached for incitiiig to cxpil war." 

Instead of being immured in a French prison, K. Eoceefort ought now to be 
flaring iu a British theatre. The face of hi. Rochhpoht should be overlaid with 
white paint, patched and streaked with scarlet. His eyebrows should be enlarged, 
and his head crowned with a coxcomb. His attire should consist of a frock and 
knickerbockers of motley, clocked stockings, and. red-morocco shoes. Thns 
eciuipped and embellished for the excitement or nairth, M. Rochefort should be 
engaged nightly at one of the theatres in afordin^ amusement to the youthful 
part of his spectators, in particular makiiig a point, when collared in a street- 
row, of upbraiding the police with having created the disturbance. 

“I do the wrong, and first begin to brawl,” 


AISTATEEIIA. SIT. 

{See the Camnes de JEcclem, puiilis^d m the Times of 
Thmsdai/^ lehmceTi IXiik 

Am — “ A jTttniirzg TF'ewHWo.” 

The new-cast canons of the Church, 

To load and £re, be bold ; 

And prove they'll shoot as straight and Jar 
As e’er they shot of old. 

As we have power to eaaomise 
The Church's Saints on high. 

So, Church’s sinners we have power 
To doom, to endless fry ! 

Then a-cursing we will go, my boys, 
A-cutsing we will go! 

If any man denies the rights 
Of Roly Roman ChtircbLj 
And holds that stain of any sin. 

Its head or limbs can simiich ; 

If any man from any faith 
But ours hope Christian seed, 

Or Christian fruit, on hramch or root — 

Let him be double-cl’d! 

And a-cursing let us go, my^boys, 
A-cursing let us go! 

Whoso maintains that laith or Works 
Salvation can command^ 

For sinners who beyond the pale 
Of Holy Church may stand ; 

Whoso contends that Holy Church 
Can err in will or d eed. 

That there are sins Pxiests cannot purge -- 
Let him be double-d’d! 

Then a-cnrsingletus go, my hoys, 
A-cursing let us go! 

Whoe’er maintains that Holy Church 
Can go astray at all— 

Be pervert from its ancient role. 

Or into darkness faJl; 

That Pope or Priest, by evil life 
May nuHifjr his creed, 

And prove blind guide of blinded flocks — 

Let him be donble-d’d 1 
And a-corsing let us go, my hoys, 
A-cujsing.letus go! 

Whoe’er denies that Holy Ohuich 
By light divme holds rnlej 
O’er consciences and coin of men. 

Bodies and souls to school ; 

That Peter is the CJauruh’s head. 

The Popes his linen! breed. 

Viceroys of Heaven to bind and loose — 

Let him be donble-d’d i 
And a-cnrsiugletus go, my hoys, 

A-cursing let us- go I 

Whoe’er supports a Public power 
On which the Church may frown. 

Or sets not, Jwe eocZem^ 

Tiara over Crown 5 

Who holds that Church’s law and State’s 
To divers ends carx. lead, 

Or thau this doth not rest on that-- 
Let him be double-d’d. I 
And a-cursing let ttst go, my hoys, 
A-cuismgletuB go I 


—says Shakspeare’s Richard IIL^bsA so M. Bocreeort might say if he were 
a person of Richard^ s dramatic digjnity ; but, being what he is, he would act more 
in character with himself by playing another character, and in the language of 
that character, at one of the stage wings, taunting a guardian of the pUDiio peace 
with the cry of “ Bobby, Bobby, Bobby, naughty Bobby ! ” round a comer. 


SOMETHING LIKE CONVERSION. 

TaiiR of Missionary work ! Bob Lowe is the man for it. He is going to 
convert the New Three per Cents and the Leduced to Consols ! 


Whoever dares to feast or fast 
Save as Church fasts or feasts , 
Whoever dares to cedi his soiil 
His own, and not his JPriest’s ; 
Whoever docs, orsa,ys, orttiiiiks, 

Save as Church has decreed, 

Fer Cenones JEcclmas— 

Let him be doubie-d’<3. ! 

Then a-cursiDg let tus go, my boys, 
A-cursing let U.S go 1 


A Military Distinction.— The French Army is injured by the duel system. 
The English Amy suffers from the dual system. 


A New Anniversary, (IVot ATioioRYO—'Wednes- 
day, February 16th. The Battle of Waterlow 1 
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WOMEN^S WORST DISABILITIES. 

xdeemajt Cotteit, the 
other day, .presented 
to the House of Com- 
mons a petition from 
Newcastle-on- Tjme, 
“ to remove the disa- 
bilities of women.” It 
is to be wished thev 
House of Commons 
could. Women are 
subject to disabilities 
other than pdlitioal; 
and what a blessmg 
it would be for them, 
and those who ;are; 
charged with them, 
especially for men of 
moderate circumstan-' 
ces in the higher and 
middle classes, if Par-; 
liament could remove, 
those! The Popjb is, 
often ridiculed for his* 
continual use of an 
expression declaring 
disability in the sense 
of inability; want of 
power to do a thing. 
But women in general 
(not you, sweet rea- 
ders,) are in the habit, 
much more frequeutly 
than his Holiness is, 
of saying non possu- 
mu8. “I can’t take 
exercise.” “ I can’t 
touch that horrid me- 
go about in those old things,” “ I can’t dress under so much 

do without a carriage.” ‘‘ 1 can’t liv-e any longer in this house.” 

' I can’t manage without so many servants.” “ I can’t eat this.” “ I can’t drink 
that.” ” I can’t do ” — anything whatever that implies the least degree of self- 
comm^d. Unhappily no legislation can relieve women of their most grievous 
disabilities ; those wMch all come under the general head of disability to act in 


any way against the bidding of their unreasoning incli- 
nations. If it could, and the House of Commons would 
pass an Act to abolish all those female disabilities, poor 
Paterfamihas would immediately have the pleasure of 
seeing his wife and daughters, habitually independent of 
cabs, walking to the theatres and to evening parties as the 
Fall Mall suggested the other day, in sensible short 
dresses mud-proof goloshes of India-rubber. 


EIGHT! MILES AT A STRETCH. 

The following paragraph, extracted from a contempo- 
rary, must be supposed to have originally appeared in an 
American paper 

A Match. — ^Two daughters of a thrifty farmer in Illinois, 
fifteen and seventeen years old, completed on the 17th of January 
the task of waking eighty miles within twenty consecutive hours 
for a prize nf 100 dollars. They had one hour and thirty minutes 
to spare.” 

Never he satisfied with driving your nail through your 
board ever so far. Clinch it. The statement that two 
girls under eighteen walked eighty miles within twenty 
hours running (as we may say without Irishism) is a good 
whack with the hammer. The assertion that they had 
one hour and thirty minutes to spare is a clincher. 

One would like to know the name of the " thrifty farmer 
in Illinois ” whose daughters are^ said, as above, to have 
shown themselves such wonderful pedestrians. 

If they are truly said to have done so, and take after 
their father, he is appropriately named if the name he bears 
is that which was borne by the author of the Fromuncmp 
and the Rhyming dictionary. It is a name which, at any 
rate, the foregoing story of a long walk will have occa- 
sioned many men to pronounce on reading it— Walxee, 


A Long: Step in tlie Biglit Hoad. 

Punch begs leave to congratulate the Right Honour- 
able W. E. PoRSTBE on his bold, wise, and comprehensive 
Education Bill. He has taken a longer stride, that Bill, 
towards securing the schooling of every child in England 
than two leagues— or seven leagues either. 


RARE NEWS PROM ROME. 

Tee lively Correspondent of the Fost at Rome, describing certain 
ecclesiastical evolutions performed by the Fathers on their way to the 
Council, presents us with the following brilliant sketch in pen-and- 
ink 

^ ** Groups are thus formed of endless variety, both as to attitude, expres- 
sion, and colour, for the filming Cardinal kneels down (on a cushion presented 
by a sumptuously liveried flunkey) beside a snuff-coloured unattended Capu- 
chin (on the hare stones), and a gorgeous Nestorian, with pictured robe and 
flowing looks, groups well with a Hungarian patriarch, a couple of French 
bishops, and an Irish PominicaiL abbot.” 

This is a vivid picture, and comprises one peculiarly striking object ; 

Nestorian,” He is a hon indeed, a lion lying down 
with l^bs, unless he may rather be considered a wolf in the fold, but 
^ can the sheep-dogs let him remain there ? Perhaps, however, 
the Nestonans, heretics ever since the fifth century, have quietly re- 
nounced their heresy within -the last few months, and squared it with 
the Holy See. 

A Lesson for Ireland. 

Some ignorant Irish, old England to fire. 

Elected O’Bonovan Rossa, Esquihe ; 

But this Fenian hold is a felon de se^ 

Md, civilly dead, has no life as M.P. 

Tis a maxim, the truth whereof each one allows here, 
lhat yoU'Can’t make a silk purse out of a sow’s ear : 

Oi a similair truth, too, there needs no debater. 

That you can’t ms^e an M.P. out of a traitor. 

LITERARY SMASHERS. 

Anothee villainous case of word-coining is reported from America. 

A person there is spoken of as having “ suicided,” The coiner of this 
verb no doubt belongs to the vile gang who lately issued the word 1 
" burgle,” meauing to commit a burglary, and the still more hideous ; 
terms ^'excurted” and “injuncted,” which have recently been 
suffered to pass current^ in the States, In the same false mmt, we 
doubt not, have been coined such words as “ cabled,” “ wired,” “ do- 
nated,” “ deputated,” “ interviewed,” “ orated,” “ reliable,” “ rendi- 
tion,” “ walkist,” “eatist,” and the like, with which the Queen’s English 
has lately been in Yankeeiand defaced. Such wretched counterfeits as 
these for genuine sterling English are, with scarcely an exception, first 
uttered in the newspapers ; and if editors dedined to pay for any article 
wherein they detected this false coinage, the literary smashers would 
be literally smashed. 

NEW STYLE. 

1 The Times j in its notice of 'Mr. Bellew’s Eamlet (to whioh'ilfr. 
Fmch wishes much success), has the following remark:— 

“ There are so many persons in this country who run after everything 
theatrical, save a theatre itself, that this approximation to a theatre, 
which may he compared to the position of an asymptotic curve, may 
prove powerfuHy^attractive to a large class.” , 

An asymptotic curve ! ” ' 

If this sort of writing is coming into vogue, it will he necessaryTor us 
all to go through a course of mathematics^before attemptingito master 
the dramatic criticisms in the papers. 

A Liberal Heasure. 

Pi'^soxL, M.P., "^hes to ^mpel all Railway Companies to 
piwdfi notvatei bottles for Thud Class passengers. A working man. 
Twt yet in. ParliMjent, says that he would move as an amendment, that 
[ ate the word hot ” he inserted the word " brandy.” • 

An Uncertain Title. 

So confused and complicated werel the interests involved in the 
recent htigation about the revenues of St. Paul’s School, founded by 
OoXET^ that it had at last come to be described as ^ jr&at^d*ye’> 
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. LA MODE AND LA MISERE. 

Hunght reader — still more, cold and hun^y reader— if Fmch counts 
j among liis readers any so vulgar as to be cold and hungry, would you 
be comforted ? Read here — ^and warm yourself in the winter garments 
! of your biters. 

La Misere, allow me to introduce you to La Mode ! 

“Toilettes de visite appear to have arrived at the last stage of magni- 
ficence, the richest stuffs being now garnished with the richest trimmings. 
Take, for instance, a robe of golden brown velvet, and warm grey satin made 
with a long train an mantean de cour, the satin jupe having Wo flounces 
coquill^s, the uppermost of satin trimmed with a delicate interlacing passe- 
menterie, the lower one of velvet edged with a gathered border of black lace. 
The velvet train is trimmed all round with hands of rich passementerie, that 
gradually widen towards its extremity, headed by ruches of grey satin.’* 

Or this — 

“ An equally elegant costume is in violet velvet and satin of a lighter shade, 
the under j upe of velvet heiu g*trimmed round the bottom with ,a deep entredeux 
of black velvet on white satin, bordered above and below by a floss silk fringe. 
The upper jupe a trame is in satin, and raised at the sides behind coques of 
violet velvet and black lace. Long basques trimmed with rouleaux of velvet, 
bordered with deep black lace, hung from the back of the corsage, and, joined 
together at their ends, follow the sweep of the train. The tight sleeves have 
puffs on the shoulders and slashes of white satin veiled with black lace.** 

Is it possible you are still sad and sick and shivering ? TheiL put 
this on your back and warm you : — 

“ One toilette, entirely of velvet of a warm violet shade, is made with a short 
jacket bordered with chinchilla fur, a hand of which is arranged to form a small 
simulated peleriue behind. The cuffs of the tight-fitting under-sleeves, 
together with the openings of the loose hanging sleeves, which droop almost 
level with the knees, are trimmed en suite. The perfectly plain tunic has a 
fur border, and the under jupe has a deep band of fur some few inches from 
the bottom. A velvet muff bound with fur and a velvet toque trimmed with 
a grey feather, secured with a large gold buckle, complete a costume the 
elegance of which rivals its simplicity. ^ A toilette in Carmelite velvet, 
trimmed with twisted silk cord, the under jupe of which has a deep flounce 
with heading, has its upper jupe raised at the sides by interlaoiag cords and 
tassels; while the jacket, wmoh is open behind to accommodate the slight 
bouffante, has a couple of pointed basques falling down rather low in front and 
a vaporous-looking lace frill at its open collar.*’ 

Tbere ! Isn’t that nice wearing ! 

And as one good turn deserves another. 

Let me next introduce La Mode to La Misere, a seasonable ac- 
quaintance in this fine bracing weather. 

Here is an inquest at Charing Cross Hospital last Wednesday, on 
J OHN Sutton, aged fifty-three, coach-wheelwright, sober and industrious 
— out of employment the last four months — supported a sister while 
in work— nothing to eat for the last few weeks^ but dry bread and 
weak tea, procured by pledging clothes and furniture. Maht Love- 
land, a widow, called on the brother and sister last Thursday— seeing 
the man was ill for want of food, she asked the parish doctor to come 
to him. Doctor’s assistant came and saw him, and said he had better 
come into the house on the following day. Rut the story loses by con- 
densation. Let Maet Loveland tell it " to the bitter end,” iu her 
own way 

“ At the request of the assistant she went in the afternoon to the surgery 
of the workhouse for some medicine, when she told the doctor the man was 
dying for want of food, and asked him to give her an order for some beef-tea 
or some oatmeal. He said there was no oatmeal in the house, but made no 
remark about the beef-tea. He said the deceased had better come to the 
house the next morning. He did not say anything about sending a conveyance. 
On Friday morning the deceased had a small piece of dry bread to eat, and at 
11 o’clock he left home with witness and his sister to go to the workhouse. He 
had got but a little way, when he fell down in the street insensible, and was 
taken to the hospital in a cab by a policeman. The cab-fare was paid by Mr. 
Hichards, a draper in Ann Street, who saw the deceased fall. Mr. MitcheuCi, 
honse-snrgeon, said deceased was admitted into the hospital about 12 o’clock 
on Friday morning last. He was insensible, and in a most exhausted state. 
Every attention was paid to him, but he never rallied, and died at 10 o'clock 
in the evening. The result of a post mortem examination showed that 
deceased was suffering from inflammation of the lungs, the other organs being 
healthy. There was no food in the stomadi, nor a particle of fat on the 
body, which was much emaciated. The want of food and exposure to the 
cold had accelerated the inflammation of the lungs, which was the immediate 
cause of death. After some deliberation, the following verdict was returned : 
— “ That the deceased died from inflammation of the lungs, produced by ex- 
posure to the cold and the want of food.” 

This is one of four inquests iu the same coroner’s district on the 
same day, ending in effect in the same concise verdict ; ” Death from 
want of food, and privation.” And there has been no day tliis last 
week without several such inquests. 

No wonder the Stl Pancras Guardians the other day g[ot angry with 
the aggravating medical man who would persist iu giving the sick 
poor certificates of “exhaustion from want of food.” A&u thativB.^ 
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a disease ! As an acute Guardian said, “for a Doctor to give such a 
certificate was no better than washing his hands of the patient alto- 
gether” — and flinging Mm “ dead” on the rates. 

Ah— there’s the rub ! There wouldn’t be so much harm if the 
doctor would only wait till the pauper’s dead before flinging him. 
But unfortunately yon can’t alw'ays hit it so exactly as you did in the 
case of John Sutton, where the man died within eight hours of his 
admission to the House, and never cost the parish a meal The St. 
Pancras Doctor needn’t be in such a hurry— if he wasn’t bent on 
spiting the guardians ! 


I PAUL PRY AT ST. PETER’S. 

It seems that a jackdaw iu ecclesiastical peacock’s feathers has 
really, hy^ the complicity of a Roman tailor, contrived to creep into the 
(Ecumenical Council. Who is he? Perhaps some contemporary’s 
Own Correspondent. Having been found out, he was sent to prison, 
where he remains. Suppose he is a British subject. Shall we have to 
fit out an expedition for his release, dealing with Pjo Nono as we 
dealt with Theodore ? We could do it without fear of an European 
war. Napoleon would be only too glad of an excuse for leaving the 
Pope to fight any battles which he might provoke as a King by the 
exercise of Ms. temporal sovereignty over representatives of foreign 
Powers. Nor need a Roman, expedition cost the Income Tax- payer ten 
millions. We. might make it pay its expenses by plundering the 
Yatican. 

But “ No Admittance Except -on Business ” ia the rule at the Papal 
Council ; and his Houness has a right to enforce it And should we 
say that a Briton is oreTywhexQ 'Cms the Holy Bather may 

shut us up as well as our countryman. He- can say that he perfectly 
agrees with us, regards, that prying British subject precisely as a 
Roman Citizen; and bas.served Mm accoxdin^y. WMch nobody can 
deny. 


SHARE AND SHARE ALIKE. 

iLL-served Lib’ral cause 1 Who in Southwark has brought her low ? 
Settle it, Odder, between you and Waterlow. 

Who to Latard’s old home brought a high Tory lodger ? 

Settle it, Waterlow, ’tween you and Odger. 

Fmch won’t judge betwixt you, which should have giv’n way, 

But, that one of you should have, is clear as the day. 

If ’twas Waterlow, hang him, a selfish old codger ! 

If it wasn’t, then all I ’ve to say is, hang Odger. 

At pelting the pair Punch will join in a breather, 

But it’s not fair to fling all the dirt upon either. 


CARTING HtS WAY TO DISTINCTION. 

“ A new weekly Journal is announced — The Knife mdForJc — to be con- 
ducted by ‘ Fin-Bbc,’ the Author of ‘ The B^iourds Year JBoohJ ” 

A PIECE of news that makes the mouth water, but we should like to 
have a little more information about this new Magazine for our table. 
Will The Knife and Fork appear with plates ? If so, how many cuts 
will each number contain ? Will it be published in the Edgware Road ? 
“ Fin-Bec ” is a man to play a capital Knife and Fork, and knows how 
to handle his subject thoroughly well, so we may expect from him. a 
perfect feast of good things, served up in first-rate style, for which 
we shall be very willing to fork out any reasonable sum. But is there 
not a rival in the dining-room, in the Food Journal advertised as also 
about to appear P 


COLD AFTER CANDLEMAS. 

With ice-bergs floating down the Thames in February, after a 
cloudy Candlemas Day, we must modify the old Leonine verses relative 
to that festival, and may say : — 

Boise condehaf, Maria purijicante ; ^ 

Nec minor est glades post festum qmmfuit ante. 

We may also reform our old vernacular doggerel on the same subject, 
as thus : — 

Last Candlemas Day was dark and foul. 

But the winter by no means did go last Yule, 

If Candlemas Day should be bright and clear. 

That may or may not be the case next year. 


A Good Itotiixd Sum. 

A Gentleman has offered a bet of £500 that the earth is not rotund, 
as it is generally supposed to be in the best circles, a Fellow of the 
Geographical Society has accepted it, and “the editor of an did estab- 
lished London paper has been chosen umpire .” — The (Kobe, of course. 



PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[Februabt 26 , 1870 . 



HORRIBLE REVELATIONS. 

** That 's ah Oft-ahd-Oitt good Horse of tours, Cabby ! I was heybr Driven so fast in mt life.” 

‘*Than^ you, Sir!— yes, Sir! he was precious nigh gbttin* the upper 'and of me coming dow ^\mpstead 'III, / can 
TELL you I Look what he done to mt Splashboard, just afore you got in ! Kicked it all to PiecEvS. / don’t believe 

HE WAS EVER DrOVB BEFORE TO-NIGHT I To TELL YOU TEE TRUTH, I’m RATHER HbW TO THE BUSINESS MYSELF ! I WAS BROUGHT 
UP A Carpenter ! You're mt First Fare; you, and your good Lady ! and I 'ope you 'll bring me Good Luck » I 


EFFECTS OF THE lEISH LAND BILL. 

No more agitation ! Righteous legislation 
With pacification blesses Erin’s Isle ; 

Changes gloom and sadness into joy and gladness, 

Hushes Fenian madness — ^makes the scowl a smile. 

On^prophetic vision dawning, plains Elysian 
Follow the decision of the Tenant’s Hight. 

None their landlords “ tumble ; ” farmers don’t e’en grumble ; 
Like bees, high and humble. Irishmen unite. 

Bogs are disappearing ’mid vociferous cheering ; 

Busy hands off-clearing all tbe peat are seen ; 

Companies gregarious turn it into various 
Tilings, oils multifarious, and naphtha, and paraffin. 

Fidds of com and clover hill and valley cover, 

Kohl-rabi, moreover, turnips, peas and beans, 

Tbrare is also mangold, hops around poles tangled, 

Meads with king-cups spangled, kail and other greens. 

And in proper places, potatoes, though their space is 
Less than now the case is ; but what potatoes those 1 
i ^ ® for mowing, and there ’s cattle lowing ; 

And tobacco, growing, blossoms like the rose. 

Flax is likewise thriving, linen is reviving, 

Insh drapers driving all a roaring trade. 

Insh hands ap clipping, and of their wool stripping 

Sheep as fat as dripping, mutton to be made. 

Ir^d’s Pig is sharing progress, better faring; 

ISajley-meal, not sparing, peasants him supply 


With an ample shovel ; he, that used to grovel 
In a human hovel, has a decent stye. 

Parson wed, priest single, talk and whiskey mingle. 

And their glasses jingle with harmonious ring : 

And the prosperous Paddy, Terence, Tim, and Thadt,' 
Grateful to their Gladdy, the British Anthem sing. 


’WAEE, CABBY, ’WAEE. 

“ It is stated that the Home SscfRETART has authorised the appointment 
of a Chief Inspector of Public Carriages. Inspector Ware, of the A Divi- 
sion, is named as the new Chief Inspector." 

We are glad to hear it, and hope the new Chief Inspector will keep 
a Wary eye upon our comfortable and luxurious cabs and omnibuses, 
r S appointment to be made ? A Chief Inspector 

Crossings. Such a functionary would be very useful now 
that the season is commencing, and by his supervision might enable 

TkATHAYie T\AT*f/M*Tr» 'fVtA i/'k'ntmAw XlT 


Invidious. 

Cynical and repubKpanly minded people, seeing how the Prince 
lECK fattens and flourishes in the home of his ^option, insist on 
callmg him the “Prince de Bif-Tegk.” 

May his shadow, and that of his kindly and pleasant Princess* never 
be less!— says ’ 

A Tidy Drink.— Brandy. 
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BETTER DAY, BETTER DEED, 


NEW CURIOSITIES OE LITERATURE. 


LL know that the 
14th of February 
was St. Valentine’s 
Day. 

What a neat and 
graceful tribute to 
the anniversary is 
Her Majesty’s 
gracious message 
to her loving Com- 
mons, printed in 
the Parliamentary 
paper of the day — 
that she means to 
give directions, as 
the Commons 
mean to provide 
the cost, for “ob- 
serving the transit 
. of Venus” in 
1874. Por besides 
these extraordi- 
nary transits of 
Venus, the obser- 
vation of which 

needs public grants to pay for, and Captain Cooks, Sir Joseph 
Bankses and Sir John Hebschels to carry on. we have the annual 
transit of Venus, which is observed by the whole corps of letter- 
carriers, at the cost of the pennies of the million, and that is the 
passage of love-letters through the post on the 14th of Pebruary. 



.SECRETS IN THE AIR. 

An ingenious .member of the Royal Irish Academy, Dr. Georoe 
S iGERSON, has been using the microscope to make the air we breathe 
give up its motes. He has analysed in this wa/, “ sea breeze,'’ and 

country air,” and “ drawing-room air,” and city if the name 
must be given to the foul mixture of mucus, wanite-dust, quartz 
spiculse, cotton fluff, soot particles, epithelial scales, and crystals of 
ammonia, which the voretched inhabitants of cities are forced to inhale 
by way of lung-pabulum. 

No air, we find, but may be made to render up its secrets. The sea 
breeze snows us its health-gjiving crystals of chloride of sodium and 
sulphate of ma^esia, its visible traces of iodine aud bromine, if we 
pu^ our questioning far enough. The country air reveals to us 
its fragrant treasure of daisy pollen and fungus spores, its plant 
crystals, its moth scales, its spermatozoids of ferns, its ova of ani- 
malcules, its very dew-drops, one, says Dr. Sigerson, “with a 
lively monas disporting in it,” within two hours of its gathering in 
its leaf-cup'5''^ 

The idea is worth developing. Why, if the ordinary microscope can 
show us all this in the material motes of the air we breathe, should not 
,a more powerful instrument, and a more delicate an^ysis, carry ns a 
stage farther, and enable us to detect in the air its subtler qualities — 
say the proportions of weariness, worldliness, and worship, that make 
up the air of Church ; or the elements of patriotism and pomposity, 
vanity and verbosity, the filaments of red tape, and the dry dust of 
precedent, that blend in the air of the House of Commons ? How 
interesting to have the air of Convocation analysed, before and after 
Bishob Tempiib’s explanation, for a determination of its quantities of 
odiim tleologictm and latent zeal-heat, or to reduce the atmosphere 
that gathers like a fog over Exeter Hall platform into its chief consti- 
tuents, bitters of bigotry, and dust of declamation, and to have made 
palpable, through afi these, that small modicum of salt of Christianity 
which keeps the mixture sweet enough not only for bare breathing, 
but even for supporting healthy existence, and propagating good 
works. Think of the value of an analysis of the air of a St. Pancras 
board-room, side by side with one of a St, Pancras sick-ward—the i 
embodied emanations of guardian selfishness and penny wisdom by 
those of pauper sluttmess, starvation, and suffering ! 

SiHely, we might all leam something to our advantage from such a 
making visible of that which goeth out 'of us, such a palpable mani- 
festation of what spirit we are. 


rrom'Ijeicefiter S^^uare.l 

Harp Erost, No hunting.^^ The Eccentric Statue in Leicester 
Square got a. severe fall some weeks ago in attempting, it is now said, 
to leap the railings. The poor gentleman has entirely .lost his nerve, 
and cannot be persuaded to remount. 


1e it is a weakness, it is a pardonable one, which leads us to regard 
with interest the little personal articles, of nse or ornament, that 
have belonged to the great men and great women whose works we 
admire and whose memory we worship. 

Who can survey, without emotion, Pope’s toothpick, which, be- 
queathed by the poet in the last codicil but one to his Will, to Arbtjthnot, 
free from legacy duty, is now amongst the most treasured possessions 
of the College of Dentists m Glasgow ? What are our thoughts when 
permitted to handle the penwiper used the morning he com- 

pleted his Essay on Population^ within sight of the towers and steeples 
of Bethnal Green ; or to take into a reverent palm Newton’s tobacco- 
stopper, formed out of a fragment of the apple-tree under which he was 
sitting in September, when the Yorkshire codling fell at his feet, and 
unfolded to him his grand discovery of the laws of good society ? 

Mrs. Baebaxtld’s goloshes, worn by her that memorable and rainy 
evening when she accompanied her step-Mher to drink tea with his 
stockbroker, who was afterwards in reduced circumstances, and there 
heard the news of the capitulation of the Island of Eormosa to the^ 
allied fleets, under the command of Commodore Trunnion, C.B. ; the 
shoestrings Cowper tied the day the thought first struck him, as he 
was watching the company leave the London Tavern, of writing his 
best known poem. The Flask ; only pocket-handkerchief of Mil- 
ton’s extant, which after remaining as an heirloom in the family of his 
laundress for many generations, was parted with by her sole surviving 
descendant, under pecuniary pressure, to the Smithsonian Institute at 
Washington ; Fox’s brash, now in the Hunterian Museum in Lincoln’s 
Inn Fields ; Mrs. Siddons’s favourite false tooth, Benjamin Frank- 
Ilin’s egg-boiler, John Wilkes’s roasting jack, Miss Edgeworth’s 
garden-roller, Fanny Burney’s curl-papers, Burns’s shoehorUj the 
tassel of Johnson’s nightcap,— these and a thousand other cherished 
relics and mementoes, to be found in our various public aud private 
collections, can never cease to be oWects of veneration alike to the 
dwellers round St. Paul’s and the Wrekin, and the enthusiastic pil- 
grim who bends his steps hither, with letters of introduction and a i 
return ticket, from the weltering shores of the Mississippi or the blue i 
waters of the far Hydaspes^ 

The unaccountable [partiality of great writers for those of their 
works not held in the highest estimation by the best Judges (including 
the Courts of Law now sittii^) has often been the subject of wonder- 
ing remark. It was not his inquiry into the Sublime ana Beautiful^ nor 
his Reflections on the French Revolution, nor yet his Speeches, that filled 
Edmund Burke with just pride, but the little Cookery Booh to which 
he devoted all his leisure moments, when permitted to retire to the 
villa near Wolverhampton, where Reynolds and Sir Joseph Banks 
found him, in a nankeen suit and wide flapping straw hat, feeding his 
turkey ponlts with Indian com, at luncheon time. 

SimOarJy Smollett was indifferent to the praises bestowed on 
Humphrey Clinker and his other novels, but tell him of your admiration 
of his Suggestions for the gradual diminution of the National Debt by 
Hydraulic Pressure, and you found your way to his heart and his 
dinner-table immediately. 

AmoDgst our poets, the extraordinary preference shown by Gray 
for his Ode on the Vanity of Testamentary Expectations, over The Pfo^ 
gress of Pottery, the Elegy written in a Country Workhouse, and all his 
other compositions, is a matter of history ; and the same strange bias 
led Dryden to depreciate everything he had done in exaltation of his 
BakFs Progress and Don Caesar de Bazan. 


Simple in his tastes yet careful of his personal popularity, penurious 
in his habits yet always ready to lend an ear to operatic music, sound 
in bis understanding and on bis feet, of ^reat discrimination in the 
choice of friends, but without the least discernment of the different 
joints of butcher’s meat, pleasant and pock-marked, garrulous and 
garish, with nothing false about him but bis teeth, and no expectations 
from distant relatives, that amazbig scholar, Isaac Casaubon, with his 
corpulence, his industry, his indifferent digestion, his universal know- 
ledge, ranging from the private life of the Troglodytes to the curative 
properties of sarsaparilla, never passed a day— no not even in the 
busiest period of Ms life, when engaged on his greatest work, De 
Qustibm non disputandum, wMch has elicited the eulogiums of such rival 
scholars as the great Smectymnuus and the incomparable Benzirb — 
without taking re&eshment. 


Great Cards. 

There are certain clever folks performing at Drury Lane called the 
Yokes Family. The name of Yokes suggesteth Jokes/ If they were 
all bad wMst players, they might be called the Re-vokes family. 

New Arabian Nights’ Tade by the Home Seokeiarx,— A cabby 
and bis Wonderful Lamp. 









A SAVAGE PASTIME; OR, THE MORALITY OF FIELD SPORTS. 

Cruel Old, CcmLtryinau, to Heartless Destroyer of Foxes. ‘‘Please, Sie, I hope as 'jottr Hophls 'll get rid o’ that eeb Pox 3 
TO-DAX. Mx Missis sax she oan’t keep hh in Ducks and Eggs ho longer, and this ere be last o’ th’ Hens ! ” 


HOME AND EAMSBOTHAM. 

Dear Mr. Punch, 

It's a curious fact, but true, tbatitbe Pope bas no Navy, 
altbougb all Homan Candlesticks profess great reference for the bark 
of Peter, and of course all the Carnivals and every Roman all over 
the world glories in being <in the same boat. My nephew, who belongs 
to the Ulster Riddleist party in England, and is almost a Candlestick 
himself, says the bark is holy. “ WeU,” says I, “ then how about the 
leeks ? ” which quite upset his arguments, 

I can’t write much now, as I have been laid up this week with 
Romeytism in the wrist, wmch I couldn’t use at all if I didn’t rub in 
imprecations every night. Some people suggest using appledildoc, 
but I prefer the above remedy. One medical man recommends a 
peculiar sweet ornament which he has repaired; but on asking a 
lyrical chemist he gave it as his opinion that the complication wMch 
was his invention was only hearthstone-and-oil after all. 

Well, Lent is now coming on, and we shall soon be in the season of 
pennants and fortification. Adieu. lours ever, 

Lavinia Ramsbotham, Jun. 


A National Criminals’ Act, 

His h^OESTY the King op Prussia, in his Speech from the Throne 
addressed to the North German Parliament, expressed his ** great 
graMcatacm” on account of the completed preparation of a penal code 
for North Germany. That, no doubt, is a good job, and one not con- 
duded too soon for North Germany and the Prussian Sovereign. 
Before a pend code had been devised for North Germany, Denmark 
had been robbed of her Duchies. 

total eclibsb,' 

M- 'Leterbur has been dismissed from the Imperial Observatory, 
ir aiis. M, Levebrier s star is clearly not in the ascendant. 


CUT IT SHORT. 

Without pretending to be weather-wise, we may venture to predict 
the speedy commencement of a long season of drought. The news- 
papers, for months to come, will be full of prolix Parliamentary 
speeches on the question, already settled in everybody’s nodnd, of the 
Irish Land Bill. We naust also expect to be bored with an enormous 
quantity of dreary jaw on the immensely important, but equally dry, 
subject of Education. Why can’t the measures of Government, 
respecting both this and the other thing, universally approved of, be 
passed without gabble ? If our representatives will spare us their 
customary talk,r they will enable Ministers to get through the work 
which Mb, Gladstone and his colleagues want, and the country wants 
them, to do; and will preclude an awful massacre of Innocents. 
When it is clear that a Bill must pass amid tremeudous cheering. 
Members might as well say at once to Ministers—** We will leave It 
to you, gentlemen.” 

■ ' 

i HigR Notes. 

“ A few yoices of refinement wanted (ladies and gentlemen only), for a 
really aristocratic choir.*' 

The wording of this invitation leaves it doubtful, whether by " re- 
finement ” is meant the quality of the voice, or the ** quality ” of the 
vocalist. Until this uncertainty is cleared up, we shall not give the 
‘‘really aristocratic choir” the advantage of our splendid organ. And 
a voice of such power as ours would be of immense assistance to 
them, for of course they can never intend to sing anything low. 

Hard to Accomplish.. 

When, from time to time, we read in the Court Circular that 
So-^d-solwas introduced to Her Majbstt and delivered up his “stick 
of office,” we invariably find ourselves wishing that some one would 
deliver us from those Sticks in office still ».to be found in the Public 
Service. 
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He speaks ; '‘phs Las” lie says, wkereupon, after tliinking for a few 
MORE HAPPY THOUGHTS. seconds wliat he means, I take np my position one step lower. I 

_ JT.T r.j. 1 j, .r 7 7, , , 1 , -r, CEB Imagine a vcry ncrvous man being thoroughly frightened by the 

I PEEL that l ou^aito be dreadfully, unbearably, hot, but I mnot. next proceeding, which is to take you, quite unawares, by the leg. 
There seems, as I he on my back, bound down by sheets under a huge Somehow it^s the last thing any one would think of. It seems to me 
feather bed or two, to be a sort of infernal jingle of a rhyme in my that the Doucheman has no settled plan, but that after considering 
iiead. t t. 4. j. x. -u j. patients for a few minutes, he is suddenly seized by a— 

I ought to be hot, Thou£ihL—‘"TakQ him by the left leg” (vide poem about the 

I I “> mfldel Longlegs) and pummel his foot. 

T AW M noise of the water rushing through the pipe on to my leg pre- 

ijiKe ijer anuere maun. vents conversation (it is Niagam in miniature), otherwise I should like 

Who is this Andere Mann ? I ’ve never seen him. Perhans he is tP douching, and what is ku idea of the par- 


I ought to be hot. 

But I ’m not, I ’m not. 

I will if I can. 

Like Der andere Mann. 


v» liu «« this Andere Mann ? I’ve never seen him. Perhaps he is a- i u -i. xu i.- x t xj xi,x- ‘u 

in the next ceU to me. Wish I could sleep. Should like to, hut ^x? a moment s pause, that is, before he 

mustn’t; at least Caspie says it’s bad to do so. Must stayin for forty ^ a question m |rencln 

minutes. Impossible to read, even if one had a book. Why don’t they K sounds piteous, I fancy, as if I had 

invent some plan of fixmg up a book before you ? Wish Puiddy were ^ never did anythmg unlcmd to you . „ u i j 

here: she ’dread to me. Devoted wife, reading to vapour-bathed bus- . He answers that it is pour faire rouler le sang, and begms knead- 
band. I am very warm. Wonder if it’s doing me good? or harm? J^ig my instep. , . , , 

Bath-man looks in. He takes a towel, and wipes my forehead : Eappp ThougU.-^L kneaded friend is a friend mdeed, or, a friend 
apparently without any satisfactory result, as he is more disgusted kneads is a friend indeed, 
with me than ever. Think it out, and put it down to Syditet Smite. 

" Nein” he says, " nix varm” Then in a tone of expostulation. Douche on my hands, arms, chest, every where. 

“ Eer andere^ Mam much varm sveat der andere MamiP Eappg Thought , — All round my hat. Happier thought, on expand- 

I am getting angry : I feel it. I am annoyed. What do I care ing my chest to the full force of the water, All round my heart.” 
about Der andere Mann’s state of heat ? I wish I knew the German Niagara on my back. Squirt, rush, whizz, sky-rockets of water at 
for " comparisons are odious,” I’d say it. All I do is to restrain my me. I am catching it heavily over the shoulders, 
impatience, and merely say, "Ob, very odd. Twenty minutes,” by Eappy TlmtgM.—^havld. ble to turn round suddenly, and see if 
wmch I mean that m that tune I tnll leave this bed, whatever happens, the Doncheman is laughing. 1 daresay it’s very good fnn for him. 
much varm or not. Begin to think I ve bad enough of it. Sorf; perpetual practical joke. Capital employment for Milbtop if 

Ten Minutes after the above , — Interval of thinking of nothing, exeei^t he ever wants a situation, 
trying to recollect poetry, and^ failing. Bath-man enters. He is In twenty minutes it is all over. 

puzzled by my comparative frigidity. . „ , , Eappg ThougJit.'---'Wn\,e a description of it all in some cheap form. 

Be? andere Mann, neoe^ms apm, much varny. sveat, der Call it “ Twenty minutes with a Doucheman.” Telegraph the idea to 


trying to recollect poetry, and^ failing. Bath-man enters. He is In twenty minutes it is all over. 

puzzled by my comparative frigidity. . „ , , Mappg ThotigIit.--Wnte a description of it all in some cheap form. 

Be? andere Mann, neoe^ms apm, much yarny. sveat, der Call it “ Twenty minutes with a Doucheman.” Telegraph the idea to 
andye Mann, much sveat, This in a loud tone^ and as if at a loss to Popoood and Gedolly. They haven’t replied to my other telegram, 
find terms to make me comprehend the admirable conduct of this Bresh water is turned on up to 30 ® K6aumuT, and I sit calmly medi- 
infernal Andere Mann ; " but” he goes on, more in sorrow than in tating on the stirring events of the last half hour in the tranquillity of 
pger at my utter failure, m, nix varm, nix sveat | nutting ” and the ordinary bath, the Doucheman having resumed his nightgown and 
he consequently comes with towels rather before his time, having wished me bon jour 

decided upon givmg me up as a bad job. He shakes .his head dejec- jff^pp^ ThongU.^^^ Oh that a Doucheman’s draught should be,” &c. 
tedly, as he goes through the mere formalitv of mappmg me up, and Sing it myself. Stop on remembering that if Der andere Mann is in 
rubbmg me dojra, to preserve me from sudden chill, and soon leaves me theWlding, this will encourage him to begin Ms operatic selections, 
as unworthy of further attention, probably to report my extraordinary ^ v 

“Try again mother day," I say to Bath-mm, as I leave. But he 
has no reply for me : he is dejected. There are only two men, who, now oiigmation . Will you . Wire back. 

the season is over, come to these, baths. One is myself, and the other is - r- ,.,xz ^ t 

Der andere Mann, and the first is, in the Bath-man’s opinion, beneath 

contempt as a " Dampf-sMfter.” A QUESTION OF THE DAY. 

English party here, small by degrees, and beautifully less ; which Deau Mr Punch 
quotation also applies to the gouts, and rheumatisms, and other ills the Education is the Great Question of the Day. Contempo- 

fiesh IS hen to, under De. Caspar s treatment and apphcation of raneous history is a part of education. This is partly obtained by the 


A QUESTION OF THE DAY. 

Dear Mr. Punch, 

Education is the Great Question of the Day. Contempo- 


sulphur waters. 


<5.. 7 -D-jxT, 1.XT. study of the newspapers. But, Sir, in the interests of morality, in the 

System in my case undergoes a change. Besides the vapour bath, interests of true civilisation, woulJ it not be better if the foil reports 
where alter several inefiectual attempts 1 n^er can come up to the Qf tbe Divorce Court could be reduced to the very minimum of in- 
temperaturetof Der andere Manp, I am now douched, formation ? 

The Bouche , — The Doucheman, I mean the man who gives^ you the Publicity in such cases as come within Lord Penzance’s jurisdic- 
douche, appears dressed in a sort of nightgown and ni^tcap. I get tion, is, as experience teaches, no deterrent from crime, but may,, too 
out of his way at first, under the impression that he is an elderly lady, often, suggest precedents for the avoidance of discovery., 
wio has mistaken her compartment in the bath. He teokons me. 1 Yottrs thonghtfrOly, Paxi® PAiraiAS. 

hesitate, under the aboye-mentioned impression, naturally. He smiles, ^ j. Ai«.xa.w.o. 

and beckons me again. , 

Happy Th(mght,‘--‘^oiv;^MkeEamIefs Father^ s Ghost, “His custom a GOOD LOOK-OUT FOB LODGEBS. 

always of an afternoon.” 

Another Happy ThmaU in the same line,—*" Lead on, I follow.” He . Here is an earthly Paradise for Lodgers— at Ieast,''so’Jthe Adver- 
does lead on, and I do follow. To a cell with bath, similar to the others, tiser very likely thinks : — 

oMy with a large water-pipe in it, coming down the back wall, above a paBTMENTS FURNISHED, to bo Lot- ^ ^ Close ;to Railways 
wh^ your head would^ if you sat under it. ^ XjL and Omnibases. Terms moderate. * * No oat. 

We are both silent, Ee shuts the door. There is something un- ^ .. - -r . 

pleasantly mysterious in these movements. Feel that I must be on Considering the screws and screeches they emit, pro^mity to rail- 
the defensive. (Neivous system a little out of order, or else why be ways may be questionably pleasurable. But what a world of comfort, 
afraid of a Doucheman, who, I know, will not do me any harm P Shall and what saving of one’s niarmMade, cigars, odd coppers, and cold , 


Yours thoughtfully, Peter Familias. 


I refer this to Caspab, who will feel my pulse, which of itself is an opera- mutton is to the lodger’s mind .implied by those two little words'— 
tion that disturbs me considerably until the Doctor sneaks, when I “No Cat!” 

invariably feel relieved, whatever be says.) Doucheman suddenly takes * — 

off his bathing-gown and appears sometliing like an acrobat who is . ^ Verv Serious Plasfue 

going to support another acrobat on a pole. I am the other acrobat. ^ / 1.T.777J* 

Wish I knew the German for “ acrobat.” He speaks French, so I try Everybody has ms pet plague of Irish land tenure. Fumh has an 
“Acrobar.” I say, “We are two Acrobars,” pleasantly. He nods idea that the great curse of lauded property in Ireland is the slugs, 
(he is now standing in the bath, doing somethmg with tne mouth of In. other countries they destroy the green crops, in Ireland they destroy 

the pipe), smiles, and turns the water on to himself, just to see how the landlords. 

he likes it before he tries it on me. 

He is satisfied with the waterworks, and again imitates the Ghost m An Important Distinction. — The unmarried woman is rated 
“ Hamlet,” I descend the steps. “ Speak I I’H go no farther.” herseff. The married woman’s rating falls on her husband. 


A Very Serious Plague. 
IvERTBODT has Ms pet plague of Irish land tenure. 




(OownR StkbjktX trat hr is Not the Author of ah 
Mr- Percy Jones, that hb»s not the Percy Jones who was fo^r^irT. ni, Columns in this Morning’s Paper, called ‘‘Workbcuse 

I HAYING pRATOtTLENTLY OBTAINED GOODB Rrom VARIOUS Wbst-BnD TaILORS BY SIGNE D Aa BrQWN ; IN WHICH “THAT GENTLEMAN EXPRR8SES HIM- 

PAS81NO HIMSELF OFF AS THE HON. PeRCY PlaNTAGENET De HoWATO VITUPERATIVE AND PeRSONAD RELATIVE TO THE St. PaNCRAS BOARD OF 

'■ ■ * Guardians.” 

«, xiB«G Bweec, m me xrzur of St. Bride, City of London.--S*xo»D*T, Pebruary 2C, ISH). 
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COMPETITIVE CABMEN. 






S |tion, as othOT^ivil— 

Med at present to^ii^prove 

— ness, civility and cleanliness 

by every practicable means. 
Give rewards for all the articles, especially iimbrellaa, which are 
brought to the Lost Office when left in any cab. Dismiss all drunkards, 
and extortioners, and users of foul lan^age, upon the first well- 
proved offence. Encourage competition for every vacant driyership, 
and choose the right man for the place by the test of an examination 
paper such as this 

1. How lon^ have you studied the topography of London ? And to 
what points of the suburbs does your knowledge now extend ? 

2. Describe the shortest cut from Highbury to Houndsditch ; and 
state by what routes you would drive a countryman, a foreigner, and 
a London lawyer’s clerk; and what would be the fare demanded in 
each case. 

3. When you are asked to carry luggage from your cab into a house, 
whereof the door is opened by a footman in plush breeches, do you or 
not consider you are privileged to grumble, unless paid a shilling extra 
for saving him the job? 

4*. Under what provocation do you deem yourself entitled to call a 
man “ no gentleman” ? Would you do so for his giving you a trifle 
less than double what you know is the right fare ? 

5. If you found left in your cab a purse of coin, an opera-glass, a 
packet of sandwiches, a cigar-case, a portmanteau, an 'overcoat, a 
pocket-book, a flask of sherry, an old walking-stick and a bran new silk 
umbrella, which of these articles, if any, would you take to Scotland 
Yard P 

6. If you were hailed simultaneously by a gentleman with a small 
hand-bag and a gentleman with three ladies and a quantity of luggage, 
by whom would you consider that you were first engaged? 

7. Under what circumstances do you think it pays to be insulting to 
a lady? 

8. With what per-centage of excess upon the proper legal fare do 
you consider yourself satisfied, after candidly professing utter ignorance 
of distance, and humbly saying to a swell that “ you leaves it to his 
honour ” ? 

9. Do you consider yourself privileged to smoke inside your cab ? 
And if so, what excuses can you invent for doing so ? 

10. How much short of half a sovereign would tempt you on a wet 
night from Hegent Street to Hampstead ? 

Xl. Suppose a swell in Piccadilly were to tell you to drive him to 
Whitechapel, in how many miles and hours would you reach your 
destihation P What amount of fare would your honesty of conscience 
permit you to demand ? And, in case of a dispute, what vehemence of 
language could you adduce to back your statement that the streets 
is most all hum and so we ’ad to come a hit sirskewerjious ” ? 

12. When hired by the hour, has your wish to give good money’s- 
worth ever lured you to such speed, that you have felt yourself in 
danger of a fine for furious drivmg ? 

I The Heal Beidgewateb, Canax.— The Voter’s Breeches-Pooket. 


THE QUEST OF THE HOLY POKEE. 

{A Fragment overlooked hy the Foet-Lanreate,) 

Thus ebb’d and flow’d the ocean of small talk 
Between us twain, we wending, till, at length. 

We neared the yawning chasm but newly bridged 
By Cyclopean art, too fondly deemed 
Omnipotent; since steps of restless men 
And thundering wains had rent the granite piers 
That bore the mass. We passed to where the wand 
Of magian deft had smit down Middle How 
And given Holborn to the smile of Day 
And Martin : turned the angle of the street 
Where Cfatterton, indignant, spurned the world ; 
When lo, upon our gaze monastic piles 
Flashed suddenly ; and many a sad-robed priest 
And spinster, habited in garb of eld, 

Sped ever to the shrine. Awhile we stood 
Musing of Time’s mutations, as we marked 
How strangely showed the ways of Moyen Age 
Cropping above this nineteenth century. 

So found I then a voice : “ And deemest thou. 
Young neophyte, the object of thy search, 

The Holy Poker of Mosaic fame, 

Lies yonder in St. Alban’s sanctuary ? ” 

He, wondering, spread abroad his cloak of serge, 
Wrought in correctest shape by Cox & Co., 

And underneath his wide-rimmed billycock. 

Showing a face all wan with pious fasts 
And lengthened macerations, thus unbosomed 
His ardent hopes, 

“ Was it not yonder priest, 

The holy Heeiot, who, in former days. 

Led, to the blazing of five hundred dips, 

The faithful in procession? Was’t not he 
Who, when the Arches Court forbade to kneel, 

Fell back on genuflexions, splitting hairs ? 

And, when he ‘‘ elevated,” drew the line 
At the low limit of his proper cranium ? 

Is it not here that every olden rite 
And custom banished by the advancing tide 
Of common sense (so-called) yet liveth still 
With feline immortality ? Then here 
We well may deem, if doomed at all to find 
The relic, that success shall crown our quest.” 

So saying, we sought the cloister. Yet before 
Its ponderous gate clashed on our entering steps, 

A passing minstrel, fresh from Leather Lane, 

Of garb Italian, tuned his organ-pipe 

To accents of contagious melody 

Sung nightly by the bards in Weston's Hall : 

And from the circling crowd, one little voice, 

Clear as the shrill pipe of an Echo-boy, 

Took up the sweet refrain — ^Act on the Square. 


" O ye who seek to find, yet, seeking, miss 
The seeker’s goal, and crown of all success : 

If seeking, still ye search— Act on the Square, 

II. 

Fain would ye hear the words from friendly lips 
Fall like a benediction ‘ All serene P ’ 

Be this your motto stiU. — Act on the Square. 

ni, 

0 sparrow, sparrow, sparrow, flying south. 

Or east, or west, or north-north-east-by-east ! 

Be this thy chart of flight— Act on the Square.” 

Deeming the words prophetic of our quest, 

We left the world beuind the gate, and passed. 


A Suggestion for Mr, Scudamore* . 

The Clerk in the Government Telegraph Office that really wants 
cashiering is the Clerk of the Weather. He has been a general nuisance 
lately, and has done eJI he could to upset the new system, with only 
too much success. 

A Law Suit.— W ig, Gown, and Bands. 


VOL. LVITI. 





LOOK AT THE CLOCK. 
(A Hint to the Bench,) 


The Dablin Cburcb. ConTention’ has been a characteristically 
stormy one— especially on the question of the episcopal veto. The 
Bishops 'Wanted an absolute power of saying no to any proposal, lay 
or clerical. This has been refused them point-blank. Then the 
Dbah* op Cashel proposed that when two-thirds of the lay and 
clerical orders agreed, and the bishops opposed, the whole Convention 
should vote, and might pass the measure over the bishops* heads. On 
this Lokd Abehcorn moved an amendment that a concurrence of seven 
bishops should be necessary to give effect to the episcopal veto. There 
seems to have been a sad muddle in the conduct of the voting on these 
propositions. General Dunne objected, jBlrst, that the amendment was 
put after the hour for adjournment. Then, that several speakers were 
unfairly estopped from speaking on the resolution; finally, that the 
President-Primate declared the amendment carried, though a division 
was called for. 

The Primate, after explaining that the Church, in its present destitute 
condition, “had not been able to establish a clock,” threw the blame 
on his “walch, which he said, like many other thmgs, was out of order. 
It had lost a quarter of au hour, and when its owner thought it was 
ondy five q’obck, it was, in fact, a quarter past. The Primate is not 
the first dignified Churchman who has trusted an untrustworthy dial, 
and found himself behind the times ** in consequence, by a good deal 
more than a (Quarter of an hour. Thanks to disestahnshment, the 
iMsh bishops me beginning to find out the time of day, even 'without a 
doc^ Their brethren of the English bench stiU trust to the clock of 
the House of Lords, and have not vet been forced by bitter experience 
and hard facts to realise” the discovery how very much too slow 
^ that antiquated tiiUei[>iece* 

QUESTION BY OUR LITTLE BOY. 

“ 8m ** is Latm for p%, and “ c<Bdo ” means to kiU. Please, then, 
may a pork-butcher be said to commit suicide, when he killa a pig ? 


THE CAB OE NO COLOUliS. 

A GOOD many cabs are now seen surmounted with the flag specifying 
their fares, prescribed bv the Home Secretary. Not a few, however, 
remaiu unprovided with any such ensign* Wherefore? Not neces* 
sarily from mere contumacy on the part of the cabman or his employer. 
In general, probably, because Cabby, having no idea of any definite 
mileage, or charge per hour in his mind, feels really unable to hoist 
any standard of terms. He means to leave his payment to spontaneous 
munificence, or to parsimony exalted into munificence by grumbling 
and sarcasm. How to tabulate this proposal of fares he does not know. 
Therefore he cannot tell what flag to order. Let a proper one be 
provided for Mm, to hand. It must display no figures, only an in- 
scription. His flag should be charged with the legend, “ Leave it to 

E a, Sir.” That is the banner which the now bannerless Cabby would 
e to drive under. 


POSSIBLE PUBLICATIONS. 


Ip it be true that nothing succeeds like success, we may expeot that 
certaiu novels which have lately been successful will, ere long, be suc- 
ceeded by successors like the following 

On the Box: a *Busman*s Story, written by the Author of BmecUh the 
Wheels, 

What his Bye Saw : a Companion Story to the tale of Wh^i her Face 
Said, 

The Golden OpUcleide: Variations on the tune of “ The 7 in Thrunhpet^* 
The Brains of Bernard: by the Author of The Tallante of Barton, 

Next Weeh^ a Tale of To-Morrows : being a Sequel to mtherio^ a Storp 
of Yesterdays, 

Goeth Down like a Skittle : a Novel by the Author of Cometh up like a 
Flower, 

One Uncommon Ebaturb about the last Nottingham Elec- 
tion. — Lamb without Mint Sauce. 
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A PUZZLE FROM PARIS, 




^ 'ii 




,. . ,TO intelligence is puzzled to 

fvj, !' • i'.l.i' I loaake out this lashionable 

morsel of intelligence:— 

^ ' '■ ! ! “ Imagine a skirt of grosdlU 

-ITp yr j 1 ^o,ilU ornamented on the front 

breadth en tablier^ with a band 
' vJr^ f of old Bruges guipure, framed 

^vVi V'^ r as it were with a double 

llii I ®f velvet, of the shade 

I'.'i -,'1^. f |l called prwie de Monsieur.* ^ 

J,7^1i;[‘. II I Bodice with a point in front and 

;X 'vN' WHf/ HI a basque at the back, made of 
m,' »jw * prune de Monsieur faille^ cut 

'' \ Ml I square in front, and 

I [ trimmed with a band of Brups 

j ^ By the aid of^a 
i\\ “ ffroseille” mems^^ 

/V excavation ; that “ iablier** 

a chessboard, and 
** ^ 02 dllomie a bubbling. 
But this knowledge only 
serves still more to puzzle 
and perplex us, and confuse 
the picture which our strong 
imagination is challenged to 
p fr conceive. We also find that 
^ P prune de Monsieur simply 
means an Orleans plum ; ana 
we may admit that the colour of this fruit is certainly a plummy colour 
for a dress. But how can we imagine a lady wearing articles so mas- 
oulme as ‘'braces,” unless, indeed, she does so in a figurative manner, 
with certain other clothing, whicn indicates the grey mare to be the 
better horse ? 

BBEE AND EASY YEESIONS OE THE CLASSICS. ' 

It is not only at Borne, it appears, that Latin is at a discount. The 
advice given by Funck some weeks since, in reference to the prelates 
I assembled at the (Ecumenical Council, “Look up your Latin,” may be 
applied nearer home. Mu. Bellew’s librettist, who has interpolated 
the Hymn of St. Ambrose into Hamlet, thus freely, not to say wildly, 
translates Gallus arguit canentes: “The cock scolds those lying in 
bed!” On the dissected “crib” principle so popular with small 
schoolboys, we presume the words would run thus : Gallus^ the cock, 
mguit^ scolds, canentes, those lying in bed. This reminds one very 
forcibly of the student's rendering of oXfioi TrenKriypLai, in the Agamem- 
non of jEsohylus: “0 dear, Vru hlowed!^^ Funch is tempted to 
append a few “ tentative renderings ” on this free and easy principle : 

1. Arma mrumme cam. A classical expression of the adage “ Spare 
the rod, and spoil the child.” Translation ; Arma, our arms, mrmique, 
and our strength, (are) cam, in the cane, 

2. He sutoT ultra crepidam. “Always be off with the old love before 
you are on with the new.” Literal translation : Ne, let not, sutor, the 
suitor, (go) ultra, beyond, crepidam, the last. 

3. Fuke et decorum pro patrid mori. Horace's tribute to his 
Papa' s wortL ^ A beautiful sentiment. Translation ; M<yri, the charac- 
ter, pro patrid, of my father, est, was, dulce et decorum, sweet and 
gentlemanly. 


5. magni nominis umbra. The explanation of a very common 
loss. Transition: Hominis umbra, no man’s umbrella, stat magni, 
stands for much (i. e. is worth much). 

6. Judex damnatur cum nocens absolvitur. Applicable to the Clerken- 
well Court. Translation: Judex, the Judge, damnatur, uses strong 
language, cum, when, mcens, no sense, absolvitur, is inlked by counseL 

Should Mr. Beleew propose introducing “ Bitual Music ” into his 
reading of Johi Gilpin, or Bauhiam's Babes in the Wood, Mr. 
FuncA 'vill' be happy to do the translations for the libretto. 


Justice for Ireland. 


A HNE HEAD OF HUMBUG. . 

When will it become impossible for a respectaMe newspaper to 
publish the advertisement of a parcel of fibs such as that which we 
proceed to quote? It has been appearing for nearly the last two 
months 

B eautiful hair fob 1870.— Benew yom- Youth with the Hew 

Tear. G-et at once a bottle of 's World’s Hair Bestorer. 

See how surely and quickly it does its work.’* 

Paralysis ? No, let us hope. But yes, if^ it contains lead. Pour 
into a small wineglassful of the “ World's Hair Restorer” a few drops 
of solution of iodide ofipotassium in water. If the mixture turns deep 
yellow, the “ World's Hair Restorer” does contain lead. ^ But the 
work which you are invited to see how surely and quickly it does is 
that stated as follows : — ■ 

Grey hair restored (not dy^d) to its original colour, gloss, and beauty, 
the thin kair thickened and new growth promoted.” 

Any application whatsoever which changes the colour of grey hair 
surely and quickly must be a dye. 

Tt must be a dye, ^ 

That stuff that you buy, _ ' ^ ^ 

Like a fool that you are for believing a lie. 

The remainder of this puff of the “ World’s Half Restorer-^' may he 
said 4o contain a certain amount of statement which, to be sure, is not 
the reverse of fact : — 

“ No pomade or oil is required with it.” 

That may be. But as to the assertion that ; — 

“ It is sure, safe, and reliable.” 

Its sureness, simpletons may need to be told, can depend only on its 
chemical action, which makes it inevitably stain the hair ; if it is sure, it 
is surely a dye. Its safety depends on the questionable point, whether it 
contains lead or any other poison ; say mercury — calomel for instance. 
Try it for calomel. Shake a little of it up with an equal quantity of 
lime-water, and see if it turns black. 

“ Reliable” the “ World’s Hair Restorer” may be, equally with the ' 
great majority of allegations to which that American vulgarism is I 
commonly applied. 

As to the assurance that 

“ No one can be disappointed with its efl'ect, and with the New Year youth 
and beauty can be renewed.” 

—it is only necessary to say that the “ World's Hair Restorer ” is not 
advertised by anybody who professes to carry on the business of 
Madame Rachel, pending her incarceration under sentence of penal 
servitude, and, as her representative, to continue making hags “ beau- 
tiful for ever,” 

Thus much is true, and more than true enough, as to the World's 
Hair Restorer, 

“ Sold by chemists and perfumers only in large bottles, OsF 

It is too true that the “World's Hair Restorer” is sold ; that there 
are people, and perhaps a good many, who are fools enough to buy it 
at 05. a bottle. Let any one who has bought it get it analysed, and 
see^ if it is worth as many pence. Fiat experimentum in corpore vilL 
This stuff, however, selling at 65 . a bottle, non vili venit. 

The site of the “Depot,” where the “ World’s Hair Restorer” is 
sold, 18 one point more in which the advertisement of it can be believed, 
concludmg in a piece of information which we need not proclaim. 


BOVmim ON THE STAGE, 

Galignani says that Madame Gandon, “who seems to be a bright 
particular star of the St. Petersburg Opera, has got into a scrape for 
being too demonstrative in her dancing. She has been regularly tried” 
for that misbehaviour, “and the Court fined her eighty roubles for 

f eatures out of all bounds.” Bounds, such as those of a fawn or a 
angaroo, certainly ought to be the limits of choregraphic display. 
Our own British sylphs of the ballet, as fashionable society is well 
aware, are accustomed to confine their feats of agility and grace to 
pirouettes, capers, and steps of which none exceed the bounds of 
elegance, 

WorthL lECiiowing'. 

Peuhaes it is not p;enerally known that one of the greatest iraprove- 


ipeoEUs hare been disputing the truth of that fem fyn. aayintt of it is not gener^ known t^t one of the greatest improve- 

Da-toss, Ejno Jajob’s Attorney-General (lafely quoted by Mb portraiture can be traced back to the celebrated 

Qa^mira), that no nation so loyed imlifPftTftTit justice as the Irish ” pholosophei^-DEs Cabtiis. 


rC * o iiaueiy quoiea oy MR. 

Gj^sxone), that ^ nation so loved indifferent justice as the Irish.” 
. it 18 qmte true. What justice can be so indifferent as “ the wild 
justice ot revenge ” P 


Playing at DKAT7GHTS,--The Yentilation of our Law Courts, 
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MORE HAPPY THOUGHTS. 

OiTR tdble^d^hote party is very select. There are two gentlemen in a 
state of progressive convalescence, who compare notes as to health across 
the table. A nervous person, who eats preserved peas with a knife, 
and has a jerky way, like an automaton-diner, with hk fork and a bit 
of bread when eating fish. There are two if aval gentlemen, one a 
Commander and the other a Lieutenant. The Commander has been 
aU over the worli and has a great story about a Mongoose. No one 
has heard the end of it, as he generally forgets a date or somebody’s 
name essential to the denouement of the Mongoose. Always thought 
till now that a Mongoose was humbug, like the Phoenix. The Lieu- 
tenant contradicts the Commander on most naval matters, but has 
never seen a Mongoose. There is a charming old gentleman who has 
translated -dBscHTLTJS and Euripides into English verse : he has been 
complimented by the' '^greatest scholars of the day, and his publishers 
have just sent him in his bill fon printing, and a letter to know what 
the -deuce they shall do with the first thousand. We talk together about 
Greek poets. 

Happy J^hougJiL~~1^2k& up .Greek again. Eead Homer. Old gentle- 
man quotes passages. Of course I remember, he says to me, the passage 
in the Iliad comipencing ^^^Binamnos potty &c. Of course 1 don’t. 

Happy Thought — ^To encourage him, say, as if cogitating, “ Yes,” 
dubiously, “J far^cyl recollect the gist of the passage.” “ Ah ! ” he re- 
plies, ‘‘.and •\^hat would you make of the epithet there : an epithet used 
only once; as I believe, in that sense by Homer, or any later Greek 
poht ? ” I can make nothing of it, and leave it to him. What does he 
make of it ? “ That^^ he returns, “ has always been his difficulty.” 
Don’t like to ask what epithet he means. | 

Happy Thought, — To quote carelessly “ Poluphoisboio Thalasses^* and 
say with enthusiasm, “ Ah, there an epithet ! How grand and full is 
the Greek language 1 ” Luckily at this moment the Commander asks 
me if I ’ve heard what he was telling the Doctor about the Mongoose, 
and the waiter hands the sauer-kraut (excellent dish ! !) to the trans- 
lator of JEschylus. 

When we sit late and have Champagne, as is the case on Sundays or 
on the departure of a friend or a birthday, we all get into philosophical 
discussion, all except the Commander and the Lieutenant, who nearly 
come to high words (invariably) on points of seamanship, as to whether 
it is better or not, in a storm, to rig the boom taffrail, or pay out the 

f aff. The Commander appeals to onr common sense in behalf of the 
oom taffrail, and the Lieutenant observes scornfully, that “ Any one 
who knows how to sail a vessel would immediately pay out the gaff.” 

Happy Thought— To say, conciliatingly, “ Well, I suppose it doesn’t 
much matter.” 

They retort, “ Oh, doesn’t it ! ” aud explain. More Champagne. 
The Commander afterwards takes me aside and depreciates the Lieu- 
tenant’s theories in confidence. The Lieutenant takes Dynuweel 
apart, and says he should be very sorry to be sailing under bis (the 
Commander’s) orders. Dyngwbil observes, “ That both the nautical 
Cockalorums have been going on the scoop, and are slightly moppy.” 
By which we understand him to mean, that the two naval officers have 
had as much as is bad for them. 

Happy Thought, — L naval officer half-seas over. (Think this out, and 
put it down to Sydney Smith.) 

Mnt Bay of Fourth Week at Aix,—! am quite well. Three more 
douches, two vapours, and four ordinary baths will settle the question. 

Happy Thought— Dr. Caspar with a testimonial; say 
the first volume of Typical Bevelopments, wheu it appears, with plates, 
“Anatomy” (under A) will interest him. 

Letter from Eriddy. I must come back, she says 

Happy Thought, — Nice to be written to affectionately. 

I turn over the page : she continues, “—or send a chequeF It appears 
I ’ve stayed away longer than she expected. The baby is less rashy 
than he was. Kegret that I must go home before I ’ve got ou with 
my German. 

A German, Lesson,— Professor of languages is the most amiable, 
patient, and persevering gentleman. He is much tried by Captain 
Dyngwell, to whom he has been for some time giving lessons. 
Dyngwell invariably salutes Mm— he is Doctor-of-Law or some 
degree or other, and a man with whom anyone of a philosophic turn 
would at once commence discussing German metaphysics or deep and 
interesting psychological questions ; : hut Dyngwell invariably salutes 
him with a slap on the back, a hearl^ slap on the back, or with a i)re- 
tended lunge of his walking-stick into the professor’s fifth rib, making 
him wince but smile, and addressing Mm as, “Hullo ! old Cockalorum I 
Spreehen^Sie Beutsch?^* 

At first I ascertain the Professor went home and looked out 
“Gpckaloxum” in the dictionary— he is a. great man for roots and 
derivations, and knows Beaumont and Pletcher, Massinger, 
Sharspearb,^ and most old standard authors by heart. Not finding 
Cockalorum in any known glossary, he gets near lit as a probable 
genitive plural of Cock-a-leekie, and humbly sets this down to Ms 


ignorance of Scotch dialects. Later on, he determines, after a night’s 
deep thought, that it is a corruption of Oustos Uotulorum^ and announces 
tMs as an interesting philological discovery to Dyngwell, who re- 
ceives the information with Ms glass in Ms eye and the remark, that it ’s 
“Whatever you please, my little dear, only blow your nose and don’t 
breathe upon the glasses.” To which he gives an air of authority, very 
confusing to the Professor, by adding, “ hem ! Shakspeare,” which 
causes the good Herr another sleepless night in his library. 

Happy Thought, — Explain Dyngwell to him. 

We have an interesting discussion on ancient and modern slang. 
To assist me in reading German, the Professor kindly takes me to his 
Club; an excellent social club with a reading-room full of newspapers, 
German, French, and English. 

I take up the something Zeitung^ and am helpless. End by reading 
the Times. 

Commence German Lesson. Eead and translate out of German into 
English, and back again. The principal characters in the exercise are 
the shoemaker and the tailor, and, of course, my father and my mother. 
Dyngwell is satisfied with this sort of thing, and copies out reams of 
examples. 

Happy Thought, — ^Make my own examples and gradually compile a 
new exercise book. My Professor is pleased with the idea as original. 

I make selections on paper, modelling them on Ahn’s La Langue 
Allemande, 

'Examples for the Use of Students (might include these in Typ, Bevel) 
— The shoemaker is sad. The father of the shoemaker is fat. The wife 
of the gardener has given an umbrella to the shoemaker. The mother 
of the carpenter was often in my garden. Will you fight the gardener ? 
No, Henry will fight the gardener, because the shoemaker is ill {hranh), , 
Here is Ferdinand ! Have you washed your boots ? Yes, my mother, 

I have also washed the boots of the gardener. 

For more Advanced Students. — At what hour do you sup? I sup at 
nine o’clock with the wife of the shoemaker. Have you seen my 
brother? No: but I have written to my uncle and my aunt. Will 
you eat some ham ? No : I will not eat some ham. The lion is ill. 
The shoemaker laughs at the gardener’s aunt (i e.y the aunt of the 
gardener). Your cousin was looking for his hat while the merchant 
was dancing. The hound is not so fat as the cat [als die Katze), 

I dance better than you, but you do your exercises better than I, 
Your father was playing in the garden with your uncle wheu the lion 
came. The industrious schoolboy is loved by everybody. My neighbour 
has sold Ms chickens to the lion. The coachman is eating plums and 
apples, and we have wine and beer. Give me some soup, some wine, 
some beer, some sugar, some vegetables, and some ink, and do not call 
me till four in the morning. The tailor is here, so is the shoemaker, 
but the lion has eaten the gardener. 

Happy Thought,— (Finishing sentence to the exercise.) The big lion 
has eaten the tailor, the shoemaker, the gardener, their annts and 
uncles, the brothers and neighbours, and also the ink, the sugar, the 
tea, the cream, the barn, the plums, and the boots. 

Happy Thought. — ^To astonish Friddy with a letter in German. 
Write home and say, Meine Hebe Frau, I am not Jcrank now, but very 
much hesser ; in fact, qtdte well. Hast du mein ckeque-buch gefunden ? 
Ich habe mein bad genommen, Ich Kobe mein cheque-buch nicht, List 
du krank?^^ 

Capital exercise the above. 

Dr. Caspar compliments me on being thinner. 1 feel pleased. 

Note that generally every one is pleased at being thinner. 

I Go and get weighed at Miss Helen thalek’s tobacconist shop. 

I Every one gets weighed here. Wonderful how Miss Catherine, who 
keeps the shop, speaks English perfectly without ever having beeu in 
^ England. Wonder if I should ever speak German without going to 
Germany, or even with going to Germany. 

Note.— A. writer in the Baity Telegraph, whose article I see here, 
describes two gardens as existing at Aix. One, he says called after the 
faitMess spouse of JVLenelahs. There is no such place. There is the 
Elisa Garden, and there is Miss Helen-thaler Miss Catherine), 
who is much amused at being called a garden. 

Happy Thought. — Write to Baily T, and correct mistake. 

Happy Thought— 'Ltd.jo it alone. 

I shall be sorry to leave. The longer 9 ne stays in Aachen, the more 
you learn of the people, the pleasanter it is. 

But PoPGOOD AND Groolly Call ; or rather, as they haven’t answered 
my telegrams; I really must go and see what’s the matter. 

Happy Thought — ^Eetum home by Paris. Ask Friddy to meet me 
there with her mother. On thinking tMs out (uotMng like thinking a 
thing out), decide that it ’s better {besser) not to ask her. Shall like a 
few days holiday in Paris. 

Happy Thought.— my convalescence by a dinner given to 
the Professor, Caspar, and Dyngwell, 


The Best Eeoommendation oe the Irish Land Bill.— The 
clamour of the National Press against it. 
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TARTAR ! 


Ijq- Truth he was a IN'oble Steed, 
A Tartar of the Ukraine Breed, 


Who looked as thottoti the Speed op Thought 
Were in his Limbs ” 

[P%tr Animal Painter luts to make the best of Im Model / 


LAY OP LICENSING AMENDMENT. 

Scene — BuraL The Qiieen's Highway. 

“ Oh, dear, Papa ! Look, Papa ; tell me what can 
The matter be, there, with that labouring man ? 

By turns, right and left, see his footsteps incline ; 

He walks in a zigzag instead of a line.” 

That peasant, that rustic, deplorable sight, 

Is what we call * screwed,' my boy, Samuel, * tight/ 
The reason which makes him unable to steer 
Is, no doubt, his having partaken of beer.” 

"Of beer. Papa P But, Papa, we drink beer too, 

And never on us does it work like a screw ; 

Beer doesn't make you and me reel to and fro. 

And stumbling along, like that countryman, go.” 

" No, Samuel, no, my son ; no, but we should 
Jf we were to drink for us more than was good ; 

We both the same spectacle then should’ display 
As that man pursuing his devious way,” 

"How much, now. Papa, should you say he has had P 
No doubt a great deal to have made him so bad ; 

I dfflre say a gaillon— or two do you think P— 

To be so anected as he is with orink.” 

” Ah ! Samuel, ves, one would think it would need, 
Hre gettmg that, one should greatly exceed. 

But what he has taken was probably small 
In quantity; one pint, I dare say, was all.” 

" Papa ! Why, I 've seen yon drink two pints, or three. 
And no worse than if yon had drunk so much tea. 


Then how can it be, having only had one, 

That poor man we see so done up, or undone ? ” 

" Bad beer, Sam, bad beer ; ullage : beer-engine's waste, 
Bedoctored and drugged to impose on the taste. 

Bad beer, sold at beershops to carters and clowns ; 

At low public-houses to workmen in towns.” 

"Papa, don't yon think that a very great shame P 
And then does it not give good beer an ill name : 

So much so that some silly people propose 

All places, where beer can be purchased, to close ? ” 

"Yes, Samuel, yes, I am sorry to say ; 

To make people sober, they go the wrong way. 

Our ancestors, bless them, the right method knew ; 
Trounced all rogues bad liqnor that dared sell or brow,” 

" They had an Ale-kster at every conrt-leet 
Papa, had they not, to take care drink was meet ? 

An Ale-conner likewise, in London, to see 

The pots and the measures were what they should be ? ” 

"They had, Sam ; whose places, for Temperance* sake. 
Now let Wilfrid Lawson and Dawson BuENs’take. 
On truly good liqnor few mortals get queer ; 

The law should stop, simply, the sale of bad beer.” 


A Quotation that has luost its Mavour. 

The gradual disappearance from table of the favourite wine of our 
fathers suggests the reflection, that if a poet of the present day were, 
m wnting of Britain, to speak of ^Hhe lords of human kind,” he would 
hesitate to distinguish, as Goldsmith does with confidence, their 
"Pnde in their port” 
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THE IRREPRESSIBLE SUNDAY BILL. 

HO can see any 
reason vhy Loud 
Chblmspobd 
should have been 
so snperfllaous as 
to trouble the 
House of Lords 
to discuss a Sun- 
day Trading Bill? 
A gentleman 
named Aybis, 
on his legs the 
other day, at a 
meeting held in 
/Whitechapel, by 
' a number of 
sho pkeepers, 
haw hers and 

other dealers, whose interests are threatened by that project of Sabba- 
tarian legislation, very justly remarked, touching the promoters of 
interference with the liberty and enjoyments of the working classes on 
Sunday, that 

“ They did not dare to attack the railway interest, because the railway 
companies possessed ninety votes, but the small tradesmen had not a single 
member to represent them directly." 

It would be worse than quoting an old Joe Miller to remind Loud 
Chelmspoed that people cannot be made religious by Act of Parlia- 
ment. Of course he knows that ; and has no idea of making them. 
He simply wants to prevent the poorer inhabitants of Whitechapel 
from hurting his own and other gentlefolk's feelings of decorum touch- 
ing Sunday observance. But, without perpetrating a platitude, it 
may be suggested to the noble and learned lord, that it is very possible 
to make people irreligious by Act of Parliament ; and that an Act 
which imposes restrictions on their liberty in respect of Sunday, whilst 
it allows the richer classes to drive about in carriages, luxuriate in 
clubs, and practically do just whatever they please, is about the best 
statute that could be devised for that purpose. 


A CAPITAL INVESTMENT. 

What shall I do with my money P ” is a question which may 
puzzle those who have more wealth than wit. Such people should be 
thankful for being shown the way of spending money usefully, — as, for 
instance, by subscribing to such charities as this 

“ The Parochial Mission ‘Women’s Association has, for a charitable under- 
taking, this most unusual merit, — that it gives nothing away in charity. Its 
avowed object is to help the poor only by teaching them to help themselves. 
The duty of the mission woman is to go about among the poor . . .for the 
purpose of persuading them to exercise a little forethought, and save a por- 
tion, no matter how slight, of their daily or weekly earnings, until they have 
got enough together to purchase some useful article,” 

People with more money than they know how to spend may; here 
find for their spare capital a capital investment. Such missionaries as 
these, who help the poor by teachiug them how they may help them- 
selves, assuredly well merit to be helped in their good work. 

‘^It is in fact a sort of savings’ -bank, co-operative store, conversation, 
class, school and church, all rolled into one, with the additional advantage 
that these institutions are brought, as it were, to tie doors of the poor, since 
the poor will not go to them.” 

These mission-women, mind you, are poor persons themselves, and 
are thoroughly acquainted with the ways and means of those among 
whom they are sent. The advice which they can offer, and the helping 
hand which backs it, are given in a kindly way, and never interfering, 
and have the weight which years, experience, and sympathy, can add. 
Self-help is the cmef lesson that needs teaching to our poor ; and the 
teachers here employed are the best that can be chosen, and the 
likehest to be listened to by those who need to be taught. 


The Heat of Bebate. 

The House of Commons should be careful of entering into discussions 
about foot-warmers in railway carriages, lest, after going on so far in 
the Session pretty comfortably, they get into hot water. 


ON THE WHONG GROUND. 

If the hand-working men who aspire to Parliamentary representation 
of their class wish to retain the sympathy and support of the head- 
working men in their struggle, they should be very careful in their 
choice of fighting-ground, Sight where they will, they will have a 
hard tussle ; but they may; double or halve their strength as they 
choose their ground well or 01. At Maidstone they chose it as badly 
as possible. What room was there for a working man's candidate in a 
contest where the Liberal champion was Sie J ohn Lubbock, whose 
claims to Liberal support are not a whit over-stated in the Spectator's 
\ description of him, as, at once, " an able banker, an accomplished 
economist and financier, a man of the widest and deepest scientific 
culture, a thorough physiologist, a good geologist, an original writer 
on pre-historic times-— one who combines practical and intellectual 
power rarely united in one man ? ” Surely members of this calibre are 
at least as rare in the House of Commons, and should be as precious 
there, as the most horny-handed and hard-headed of working men. It 
is true that Mr. Applbgabth, the working man's candidate, retired 
before the final struggle, finding— according to his own statement — 
“that he was too late in the field to make headway against the popular 
feeling in Sir John Lubbock’s favour ! ” He had better have said, 
“Einding that he had no business ever to have come forward." What 
right, FmoA asks him, had he, or any man who wishes to see the best 
wisdom of England in the House of Commons, in the field which 
Sir John Lubbock had occupied in advance of him All working 
men, who are worth their salt, must admit that no claims that could 
be set up on behalf of their order could stand a moment’s comparison 
with those of Sie John Lubbock on the support of the best and 
broadest Liberalism. Let them choose constituencies where they will 
have to fight pseudo-Liberalism and genuine Toryism, and welcome. 
But in the name of their cause and ours, don't let them put stumbling 
blocks in the Parliamentary path of such men as Sm John Lubbock, 
or they will only do what they have more than once done already — 
make way for the fox, while the lion and the bear are worrying each 
other. 


A HINT lOE THE ACADEMY. 

To Mister Punch— Honnbed Sie, 

I SEE it hev been stated in the noosepapers which we reeds 
em reglar in the Snvnts All that the recent Xhibition of Old Masters 
hev proved a great suxess & in the interests of Hart we ought to cry 
Hangcore to it. With all my art say I, but I shood likeways like to 
see a Xhibition of Old & Young Missuses as well as them Old Masters 
of whom we ears so much. Speaking as a phootman I can say as our 
Young Missuses deserve to he exibited, for they contiually are making 
exibitions of theirselves. I'm shaw if the Akedemy was to show em 
np in their true colours, which I don’t mean there dyed air, the Exibi- 
tion would be found igstreemly poplar with the public, & avink the sup- 
port of all we suvnts, who in course would phlock to see it, you may 
take your Alfred Davy it would be a great pecoonary suxess. Apollo 
Gyesing for the libaty of begging you to publish my Hidea, i remane 
yours most obedient to command John Thomas. 

P.S, I ear that some of our old Masters is now pretty nearly beauties 
without Paint. Well you can't say that exackly of some of our Old & 
Young Missuses, 


Restless Hohert. 

No keeping that boy Bob quiet ! 

First, he made us pay all our assessed taxes in January, and so did 
the tax-payer out of five quarters* tax in a year, pocketing by the 
dodge three millions in advance. Now, he insists on the Bank's 
paying dividends quarterly, aud so makes the fundholder a present of 
a quarter's interest, or something very like two millions in all. 

Does he mean us to set the douceur against the do f 

Unluckily, we all pay taxes, but we don’t all draw dividends. 


A Professional View of Things* 

When onr Schoolmaster, who is fond of pedestrian exercise, sets 
out for a walk of several miles, he always says that he is going for a 
good long Spell in the Country. , 


GOINO AHEAD ! 

Bulls are not generally considered intslligent creatures, but in 
America they are trained to such perfection that they can Toss a Pan- 
cake on Shrove Tuesday. 



EROM COLWELL HATOHNEY. 

During’ the coldest weather this winter, the Collegians of Colwell 
Hatchney ran races. The united Heats amounted to 237“ above the 
level of the thermometer. 


In the Ladies* Gallery. — Mrs. Malaprop is miahle to under- 
stand why in the House of Commons they talk of their Eyes and their 
Nose. She says she was brought up to say Noses. 
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SHOCKING RESULT OF DARK VEILS. 

We Homely beg- this Young Lady’s Pardon (who is re ally rather a 
Pretty Girl), but, being Short-sighted, we positively took her eor a 
Lady op Colour ! 


COMING LEGISLA.TION. 

It is generally understood that if the Bill which has been introduced into the 
House of Cotomons, requiring Bailway Companies to provide hot-water tins for 
third and second class passengers in severe weather becomes law, it will be followed 
up by other measures equally necessary for the comfort and convenience of the 
public. 

The following are a few of the Bills stated to be in active preparation 

A Bill to oblige Eadway Companies to have the Doors of their Carriages 
closed quietly and gently, and not slammed with the Noise and Violence now 
annoyingly customary. 

A Bill to compel Omnibus Passengers to pay their Fare before they leave the 
Conveyance, or at least, to be ready to tender it when they alight ; and not to 
detain the Vehicle while they feel in all their Pockets for their Purses, or request 
change for Half-a- Sovereign. 

A Bill to restrain young Persons under Twelve from driving their Hoops along 
the public Pavement. 

A Bill to prevent Women wearing Colours unsuitable to their Complexion, 
and generally from adopting such prevailing Fashions in Dress as are not becoming 
to their Age and Appearance. 

A Bill to put down Encores at public Concerts and Entertainments. 

A Bill to abolish all Fees and Gratuities at Theatres and other Phtces of Amuse- 
ment, ^d to regulate and restrict Calls before the Curtain. 

^ A Bill to make compulsory the Presence of a Bail way Director or High Ofhcial 
m every Passenger Train, 

ABill constitutmg it a punishable Offence to introduce a Manufactured Article 
5? r under designation of Port, Sherry, or Champagne, when it is not 
Port, Sherry, or Champagne. 

* 4* SiS msestablish the Weather as a Topic of Conversation. 

■v j . I^tifoduction of a new Set of Figures in the Quadrille* 

A hettM ^gelation of Wedding Breakfasts, and for the more 

rational Observance of Christmas. 


Com tob Cold Wbxthbe.— W heuis atnaa like a foal? Wkeake’s alitaelio(a)tae. 


TEMPLE DIVIDED AGAINST HIMSELF. 

“It seemed to me that what was allowed to Frederick. 
Temple might not be allowed to the Bishop of Exeter,”— 
Bishop of JExeter^s Apologia pro Vita suu. 

Can a man cut himself in two — 

Array one half ’gainst ’tother; 

And call on his discreeter half 
His bolder half to smother ? 

From broad paths, that as presbyter 
He trod, his foot withdraw. 

For the strait ways where Bishops move. 

Like Agag, o’er the straw. 

That tells us of confinement 
To the bounds of holy awe. 

Of horror of disturbance, 

And submission to Church law ? 

Old liberties in humble pie 
Was it well done to dish up, 

And what’s allowed to Schoolmaster, 

Own not allowed^to Bishop ? 

Such creed of self-dismemberment 
Proclaimed in deed and word, 

By tutors j priests, and schoolmasters, 

New mitred, we have heard. 

Have seen, in haven of the Bench, 

Shut out from tides and gales. 

Explorers of high latitudes 
Furl their adventurous sails ; 

Seen souls that chafed ’gainst articles. 

Content in narrower pales ; 

Seen nice ex- weighers of the truth 
Wink at false weights and scales : 

Known old foes glad old feuds to patch, 

Old fictions glad to fish up, 

And own what’s safe for Schoolmaster 
Is dangerous for Bishop. 

But those who felt such compromise 
Matter of shame and ruth. 

Hoped that at length the Church had found 
A Temple vowed to truth I 
Where Faith had but one lot of weights, 

Belief one set of measures ; 

Where Conscience was too stiff to bend 
To church- or lay-men’s pleasnrijs ; 

Where Truth was key of corner-stones. 

And Duty first of treasures ; 

Where Exeter held Bugby’s rod, 

Time-serving souls to swish up, 

Who preached that right in Schoolmaster 
Could e’er be wrong in Bishop ? 

Alas, not e’en his strength was proof 
Against that mitred crowd— 

The chill of those averted eyes, 

That horror deep and loud ! 

The back that we deemed duty-steeled 
To bending hath been brought ; 

He we thought champion to the death 
Of free speech and free thought, 

“ Happy dispatch ” episcopal 
Upon himself has wrought ! 

For a Bight Beverend, still, iu vain 
We offer prayer and wish up, 

Whol’ll hold what’s right iu Schoolmaster 
Can ne’er be wrong m Bishop ! 


Well Bone, Waterford I 

Evert week we have returns relating to the public 
health, the public revenue, the number of paupers m the 
metropolis, the number of visitors at the South Kensington 
Museum, &c. ; but this last week there has been a welcome 
addition to the usual list, which has jjiven Mr. JPunch 
particular pleasure— the return of Mb. BBRNin Osborne 
to .the House of Commons. By whatever epithet this 
Session of Parliament may be disti^uished, there is now 
no fear that it will be known as the Dull Session. 


HiBERNtAN Okdeb,— An Irish correspondent informs 
us, that in Tipperary tumult is the Order of the Day. 
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DELrOHTFUL POSITION. 

JONJES GETS IKTO A KABROW LANE. ThE HoUNDS AEE RTTN-NING BEFORE HIM, SO ABE SOME CoWS, WHIOH HE CANNOT PASS, AND 

Miss Scramble is latjghjng on the Bank above him. 


PENNY TRAINS AND PASSENGERS. 

Miter William Putty and James Pileb, meeting, 

James, Why Bill, old feller, ’ow ar yer ? I ain’t a sin yer since I 
don't know when. 

William, Well, no, yer see, Jim, now I lives out o’ Town. Them 
'onses where my crib was 'ad to come down for the new Kailway ; I 
was forced to cut and run. Couldn’t get ne’er another place in the 
neighbourhood but wot was too high; nothin* nigher than six mile 
off. So then I beat a retreat into the subbubs. 

James, And now, I s’pose, comes up by rail? 

William, No; ’tis too fur; can’t afford the train. Walks up to my 
work six mile and six mile back, twelve mile every blessed day- 

James, All that blessed way before and arter your work! Don’t 
yer feel it blessed fatiguin’ ? 

William. Don’t I just! 

James, Wam’t there a talk of petitionin’ Gu^ment for cheap workin* 
men’s trains ? 

William, A penny^ a ride of ten mile within certain hours. Yes ; 
there was a deppitation about it to John Bbight at the Board o’ Trade. 

James, What did he say ? 

William, Seemed to say he thought the Railway Companies would 
be agreeable, providin’ we’d agree for our families, in case of any on us 
getting killed on the journey, not to demand more compensation than 
a hundred pound a head. 

Jams, By that arrangement the Companies seems to reckon that a 
good many of us would be smashed. And Bbight in course must 
Qiink so too. Well ; no doubt but what compensation for killed and 
wounded at the present rates allowed by juries would be ’eavy P But 
what would any charge for compensation signify if there wam’t no 
accidents to compensate P There never wouldn’t be none if they ’d only 
take proper care. 

William, Ah, but then they’re afeared the expense o’, doin’ that 
would he as bad, if not wus. ’Twouldn’t pay. 

James, Is that John Bright’s opinion too ? 


William, Well; seemingly. Howsomedever, he says as how he 
believes “ no Company has an accident arisin’ from what may be 
termed intentional neglect.” 

Jams, No; and I should say e’er a company as did ’ave sifcch a 
accident if fatal ought to be hanged. 

William, Intentional neglect sart’nly ’s a rum ixpression. How can 
neglect ever be intentional ? 

James, When you knows precious well wot you ought to do, and, 
with your eyes wide open to the consequences, as is like to ’appen, 
neglects doin’ of it. 

William, If Eriend Bright means to say no Railway Companies 
never does that. Friend Bright can’t never have read no inquests on 
Kail way massacrees. 

James, Dnintentional neglect we understands. "V^en a overworked 
and underpaid unable pintsman or signalman, for instance, makes a 
blunder, or hingineer loses ’is ’ead. 

William, And if anybody *s killed through the mistake— that ’s found 
manslaughter. 

Jams, By Crowner’s quest law. 

William, Whether unintentional neglect is manslaughter or no, 
wot’s intentional neglect ? Neglectin’ safety of human life to cut down 
expense o* wa^es ? 

Jams, Malice prepense. 

William, Well, and wot ought to be the werdict upon workin’ men 
killed by riskin their lives in a mtentionally neglected cheap train P 

James, Feller de se.” 

William, Anyhow “ Temporary Insanity.” 

James, Wot we wants is trains that’s intentionally made as safe as 
ever they can be. 

William, At a penny a mile. 

James, To make up for theillconvenience the Kailways has put us to, 

William, That’s it. That is wot we wants Friend Bright to manage 
for us. 

James, Theu he ’ll be a Friend, indeed. 

William, And no mistake. Got a light ? 

James, Here. [Kindle their pipes and exeunt smoking. 
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A RITUALIST REDOUBT. 


Accobhing to the Joh^i Bull^^ an ordinary meefeg of the Enghsh 
Church Union took place the other day at the Ereemasons Tawrn. 
The lodge, however, of the English Church Unionists, was not tiled; 
for the JoU Bull reports their proceedings, and the speeches made by 
some of them, with reference to the late ritual judgments m the Court 
of Arches. Notwithstanding these, in moving a resolution— 

“ The Eev. Sm H. Baubr . . . said that ... he had not yet given up 
altar-lights, . . He regretted exceedingly the decision as to the north side 
of the altar/' 

The north side of the altar appears to be a position of great impor- 
tance to the Hitnalist Division. Though prono^ced ui^enabte, it 
has not been evacuated. Another reverend Speaker, the Hev. H. i. 
West, observed that— 

«He should like to see the position of the priest at the altar tried again, 
and he certainly should not giye up the north side at present. . . He thought 
the Union would be prepared to try the question of the north side again, but 
nobody had any faith in the integrity of the Judicial Committee, and their 
judgment would not be regarded as binding by anybody,” ** 

So Mr. West still holds the north side of the altar. But how; this 
post is to he defended, the occupants of it have hardly deteimmed. 
Would a Moncrieff Battery answer their purpose ? Or would ah iron- 
clad stationed north of the side of the fortress attacked he more appro- 
priate ? Perhaps ; for Me. West spoke rather as a sailor than a 
soldier of the Church Militant, in saying : — 

“He was almost deteimined to adopt the altar-lights again, hut should 
not do anything without consulting his brethren ; for he believed in * a long 
pull, a strong pull, and a pull all together.* ** 

This may, indeed, be supposed to be an article in every sedman’s 
belief, although there is no such clause contained in any other creed. 

It is, however, at any rate clear that these Church Unionists m6an 
fighting:— 

. “ The Eev. C. J. Ue Gevt was glad that no immediate action was in- 
tended/* 

This declaration is warlike, if Pabian. They do contemplate going 
into action then, by-and-by. With what enemy ? Apparently the 
body named by Mr. West, when he said 

“ It was greatly to be regretted that Mr. Porch as had dragged them 
through the mire as he had done ; for he thought that if they had been quiet 
and unobtrusive in their seryioes, they would never have been troubled by the j 
Church Association.** I 

Hence it seems that the Church Association is the foe by whom the 
north side of the altar is threatened — ^thanks to the too loudly demon- 
strative proceedings of Mr. Purchas. The Church Union would not 
have brought the Church Association down upon themselves “ if they 
had been quiet and unobtrusive in their services.*' There is, doubtless, 
some sense in that observation, and not a little in another 

“Mr. Donaldson personally thought that the north side was one of their 
weakest points.” 

It is not perhaps too much to say, that these two remarks comprise 
everything sensible which was uttered by the united Eitualists at the 
Preemasons’ Tavern. The north side of the altar is doubtless one of the 
weakest of the many weak points held by the Bitualists. Their enemies 
will be all delighted to see them waste their time and labour in the 
endeavour to s&engthen it. Whilst they are busily and bravely engaged 
in trying to maintain the north side of the altar, they may have the 
whole Church knocked about their ears. A Church, comprising a 
Church Union and a Church Association at war with each other, can- 
not be seriously said to be very unlike a house divided against itself. 
In the meantime Papists and Dissenters smiling, remark that there is 
nothing like Unity in the Church. 


POOD POH PAITH. 

Prom a contemporary's Own Correspondent we leam that, at the 
Homan Council 

“ The assemblies of the 10th and 14th. were devoted to the modification of 
the catechism — * Bq novo et mifonni Caieehismo etkndo,* ** 

Dr. Gumming is respectfully informed that the Council intends this 
Catechism to be published, not to be eaten, except in so far as its 
contents are meant to be metaphorically swallowed by those who will 
have to digest them as best they may. It may be possible, however, 
but is hardly probable, that the Council, about to edit a new Catechism, 
will eat some of their hard words contained in the old one. 


EPITAPH OK A PEKIAK MARTYR. 
SiSTB, Tiator : 

Here lies a Traitor. 


EAILWAT LIMB INSURANCE. 

It is to be hoped that the necessity of united action, according to 
the maxim that when rogues combine honest yen should Tinite^to 
defeat their schemes— will be suggested by the following extract from 
the Observer ; — 

“•We are informed that a strong combination has been formed among the 
Directors of some of the leading Bailway Companies for the purpose of intro- 
ducing a Bill into Parliament in the present session on me subject of compen- 
sation for accidents. It is proposed to limit the sum to be paid in cases m Iws 
or personal injury, but to give to passengers the right^of insuring with the 
companies for larger amounts for a moderate premium.” 

The rates of compensation for death or injury sustained from railway 
accidents are high. But what can that signiiy if no accidents occur P 
The expense of taking care they shall not. That, we are afraid, is what 
the Directors, who want Parliament to limit liability for the conse- 
quences of those accidents, object to. j-, . v *11 jt. 

As to Hailway Insurance, no men would insure their lives with the 
Hailway Companies except fathers of families, caring about their wives 
and families uncommonly. None but au extremely small few of the 
very strongest-minded women would insure at all. No one, having not 
any survivors to care for, would insure his life, unless he were an 
Irishman ; he would only insure his limbs and living body. But every 
prudent person would insure those. Hailway Insurance would, there- 
fore, require a tariff of premiums, for which, at corresponding charges, 
the constitution in general, or each member or organ of the body could 
be insured. This would have to be posted at every station, conspi- 
cuously, in large letters, such that they who run may read ; an arm so 
much, a hand so much, a finger so much, a leg,, a foot, a toe, so n^uch, 
an ear, a nose, so much, and upwards. ^ The list ought to include the 
brain, to be insured against injury causing impaired intellect. Bvery 
carriage also should contain a table of the terms of insurance in case of 
death and all possible mutilations, which, if it made frivolous passengers 
melancholy, would render a railway journey comparatively jolly for the 
thinking traveller. 

LEAHNING* POR LADIES. 

Here is an interesting morsel of intelligence. We learn it from our 
fashionable teacher, the Oourl Circular : — 

“ M. J. Peyritsch has read before the Academy of Vienna a paper * On 
the Morphology of the Unibelliferoo.* ” 

We wonder what are the ideas conveyed by these fine words to the 
minds of the fair readers of our fasliionable contemporary. Indeed, 
how much the wiser will most young ladies be, even if we strive to help 
them to some knowledge of the matter, by digging up the Greek aud 
Latin roots of these fine words P Will Miss Smith or Miss Tomxtks 
condescend to avow herself enlightened, if we tell her that morpho- 
logy" is derived from two Greek words, the one morpfte, meaning 
“ form " or " figure,” the other losios^ meaning ** word ” or “ speech ; ” 
and that the word “ umbeUiferm " is compounded of two Latin words, 
mhella^ shade or parasol, and fero, I bear or carry P We fear such 
explanation will but serve still more to puzzle those young ladies, and 
lead them to imagine that the erudite professor has been delivering a 
lecture on the figures of speech, or slang, say, of themselves and other 
ladies, who, being umbelliferee, all carry parasols. 


A SABBATARIAN SAGE. 

The Honorary Secretary of the Licence Amendment League is a 
sagacious reasoner. Speaking for a deputation of vexatious busy bodies, 
who waited on the Home Secretary the other day, boring mm with 
solicitation to impose still greater restraint than the Government 
intends on the liquor trade, this philosopher pressed on Mr. Bruce 
the remarkable argument that, as picture-galleries and other places of 
elevating recreation are closed upon Sunday, public-houses should be 
closed also. This is just reversing the logic of our old position that, 
whilst gin-shops and pot-houses are open on Sundays, picture-galleries 
and museums ought not to be closed. The Honorary Secretary of the 
Licence Amendment League has taken up a cudgel the same as ours, 
and turned it against us, only he has got hold of the wrong end of the 
stick, 

NOTICE.— Mr. Punch is requested to say, in reply to several 
complaining letters to the Proprietors of this Periodical, that the 
persons in the country engaged in obtaining Advertisements for a 
cover stated to be intended for distribution to the subscrilwitS to 
Bunchy are acting without any authority for doing so, and that no such 
cover is issued in connection with the Punch Office, 
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Little Ada. ‘‘I wish I*d got Tjsbth like tottbs. Aunt Lizzie, it would be 
so Nice to Take ’em out to Play with I” 


THE TWINS OP TIPPEEAEY. 

Within one bracket it were well to stick ’em— 

The “ Honest ” Heeon with the ** Gentle ” Kickham 
His rival's name the other's back transfer on ; 

Por Hebon, kick him : Kickham leave to err on. 

Por Clonmel’s boys, sure Nemesis mmt nick ’em, 

’Twixt Hebon’s faith, and gentleness of Kickham : 

As wolf in sheep’s skin to sheep with wolf’s for on. 

Such Convict Kickham to Queen’s Counsel Hebon. 

‘‘A wind-bag emptied if you but pin-prick him ! 

E’en such,” may Hjebon say with truth, "is Kickham.” 
" Humbug ! to Penian skirts stuck like a burr on I 
E’en such,” may Kickham say with truth, ** is Hebon,” 
Six to one, half a dozen to the Other- 
Twins of one hideous sire and one weak mother — 

Got by Untruth on Itch of Approbation- 
Spring of all woes to Ireland’s ill-starr’d nation ! 
Kational voters had given votes to neither ; 

To Paddy that may have commended either. 

Two candidates like this — such, and so mated — 

What voice but Erin’s e’er had nominated ? 

Yet who but she their merits so had gauged — 

Witty e’en at her wildest when she raged — 

As to keep these unworthies of her choice 
Edual, almost to fraction of a voice ? 

Though to the seat Hebon, as worse, she bore, 

’Twas but by a majority of four ! 


Liow Class Xiegislation- 

Mb. Plimsoll’s Bill for making Poot-warmers com- 
pulsory in Railway Carriages, irrespective of class, was 
thrown out by a majority of 32 in a Souse of 184i. 

Mb. Plimsoll rested his case on the discomfort of the 
poorer kind of travellers. He should have remembered 
the proverb, Be mitiimis non curat lex,* which we trans- 
late: “The Legislature doesn’t care for third-class 
passengers.” 


Motto eob. “ Pool.” — " Your money and your life.” 


PHCBBUS^S POETEAITS OP THIEYE8. 

Scene— Slum, A Fuhlic-house Interior, Bell Wheeleb and 
Jack Oakum, 

Jack {taking up a newspaper). Hullo, I say, Bill, here’s a floorer! 
{reads slowly, with some difficulty ) : — 

“ Photogbaphic Prisonees. — ^In common with other Magistrates, the Lord 
Mayor has received a communication from the Right Hon. H. A. Bruce, 
Secretary of State for the Home Department, with reference to the taking of 
photographs of habitual criminals convicted within his jurisdiction. The 
letter will be submitted to an early meeting of the Court of Aldermen.*’ 

Blow their blessed horbs o’ wision ! Potogrofe ’abitchial criminals ! 
That’s the way they’re agoin’ to flummux a cove, now then. 

Bill, Oh, bless ’em !— t^ey ’ve bin a tryin’ that ’ere dodge some time, 
in places. Cap’n Gabdneb, Guv’nor o* Bristol jug, says hever sence 
'47 ; and the Timeses words is as how that system as bin the means o* 
procurin penial servitood for many pris’ners whose crimes might hother- 
ways ’ave honljr bin treated as fust offences. 

Jack, “Unpleasant hioformation.” Noozepaper ’eddin, for [that 
intelligence. 

BilL Werry much so. Guv’nor Gabdneb thinks that, through that 
blessed fotigrofy systim, by interodoosin’ of it into hevery gaol, nearly 
hall the perfessional prigs will be highdentified, andonconwiction — the 
words P remember is— “ receive hadequate punishment.” That ’s ’is 
blessed plan. And novi yer see, this here blessed Reform Guyment ’s 
a foUer’n on it out, wus luck. 

Jack, They takes them blessed fotagrofes by means o* the Sun — 
doan’t ’em ? 

BilL Yes, the beggars, they do. 

Jack, Blow the Sun ! As Penian Mike says, the Sun ’s alius a 
standin’ in our daylight. 

BilL Mike ’s right there too, “ ’Cause night is grbwd our day,” 
as the song says. I ’m a cove o’ some readin’, though booked R and 
W Imp., like you. But blow the Sun, I too, and the fot^rofes 
and fotagrofers and Cap’n Gabdneb and the Guv’ment, and the Beaks, 
and all the lot o’ ’em. 


Jack. I’ve ’eerd there^ was times when the parsons and pantilers 
’ood ’a leached it was wicked for to make the Sun dror likenesses. 

BilL Wish they ’d preach so still. 

Jack. There ain’t no way o’ chiselin the beggars that ’s down upon 
yer makin’ of yer set for your cart der wizzeet, wot makes a alias good- 
for-nuffin’, 

BilL Tell yer a dod^e. Pull a mug. Look spooney and ’eavenly. 
{Smiles and turns up his eyes.) 

Jack. Ho, ho ! {laughing). The werry imidge o’ Lord Lovel outside 
the music-books. 

BilL Or try and look wus than yer are. {Stoops Us head and scowls.) 

Jack, And that ’ood do gallus well for Sam *AIL 

BilL Potagrofe my face I They may fotagrofe my ’eels. Ho there’s 
plenty o* ways o’ disguisin’ yer fruntispiece, so as nobody should know 
yer! So. {Grins,) So. {JFinks,) So, So, So. {Making a series of 
faces.) 

Jack, Veil, Bill, blest if yer vouldn’t make a fast-rate play-hactor. 
With sitch means of ixpression as youru yer might a’ most he tempted 
to cut yer career o* crime for honest industery, and go on the stage. 

Bill, ’Beared I shaE be druv to ’ard labour anyow sooner or later by 
that ’ere ’Abitchial Criminals’ Bill. 

Jack. ’Ow’d this be to set for my potrate as a ’abitchial criminal? 
{Squints.) 

BilL Wouldn’t do, yer moke. Would be a cornin’ of it too strong. 
The beaks or bobbies ’ood take yer to be larkin’. Regular’squintm.* 
’ood be overdoin’ of it. Sad misfortin’ by the bye, a cast in the heye 
for a ’abitchial criminal, particler now’e’s subject to be fotagrofed. 
There ’ll be no mistakin’ ’im. 

Jack, After once takin ’im. 

BilL So wherever ’e goes ’e ’ll be liable to be took up. 

Jack, Witch I calls takin’ a mean adwantage of a cove’s nateral 
affliction. Yah ! 

BilL The beggars ! l^Scern closes. 


Look Out I 

English Girls are not thought to show the white feather when on 
horseback, yet you may see it any day in Rotten Row. 


VOL. Lvm. 






PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


[Maece 13 , 1870 . 


NEW CURIOSITIES OF LITERATURE. 








^ Drake.* he 

completed xi^liilst 

snowed np in a little restaurant amongst the Grampians^ in the extraordinarily 
severe winter of 1727, when several couples of fowls were roasted whole on the 
Thames. Autuum^ jotted down on the backs of old tavern bills, occupied him the 
summer he was cricketing with George Selwyn on Salisbury Plain ; and Winter ^ 
we know, from documents in the State Paper Office, he dictated to his amanuensis, 
Charles Surpace, as they lay li^unging, and drinking syllabub with Bubb Dob- 
INGTON in the hay-fields near Burslem. ' ^ 

The MS. Warbtjrton took one windy night under his cassock to Dodslet, 
in Pall Mall, who bought it for what we should think a very small sum; large 
enough, however, t 9 enable Thomson to accomplish the object he had all along 
had in view in writing the poem— the purchase of new stair carpets for his villa 
at Bichmond, where, to this day, they preserve and show (for a small gratuity) 
some of the stones of the peaches he was so fond of eating in his flowered dressing- 
gown. 

Gray and Horace Walpole went abroad [together excellent friends, but soon 
auairelled, and shouted so loud amongst the Apennines that all the neighbours 
heard them. The cause of their disagreement has never ;been satisfactorily ascer- 
tained^ but according to Malone, Cumberland told Bishop Percy that Mason 
told Mm that Gray’s black servant, when he thought he was dying, solemnly 
declared that Walpole offended Ms master by [persisting in playing the flute, 
almost unceasingly, in the chaise on the journey. 

The origin of the cooMess wMch sprang up between STEELE'^and Addison was 
almost as trivial. Addison, liberal and munificent as he could show himself to be, 
had Ms small economies. Steele, having occasion to send a letter to his wife to 
tea her that he^ should not be home till late, having unexpectedly been called on 
w take, the chair at a meeting of the Philanthropic Society, at the Thatched House 
Tavern, boTOwed fourpence of Addison for the postage. Steele repaid the 
temporary advance as soon as he was able, but, unluckily, one of the coins tendered 
m discharge of the obligation^ proved to be French instead of English. Addison 
discovered Ms loss when he had to remunerate the link-boy who lighted him 
jmme that night from Dick’s ; but Steele was either unconscious of the unfor- 
toate mistake he had made, or thought it too insignificant to rectify, and the 
breach was never healed. 

Those two great ^naturalists, Buepon and Cuvier, although professors in the 
same university, hvmg in the same street, and employing the same laundress, 
ceased to speak to each other for sixteen years and a half, after having been 
on terms of the closest intimacy, in consequence of a difference that arose between 
mem at a sociM tea-party as to the average width of the stripes on the male 
Aebra. An eighth of an inch made a gulf ibetween these two friends for ever. 

From what humble beggings have some of the greatest names in our annals 
chmbed to fame and fortune ! Little did Francis Bacon think when he was 
bird tentog at a penny a-day m the pleasant fields of Marylebone, and eating 
the ^g^ dmner which hp careM mother had wrapped up for him iu a blue 
Recked handkerchief, that he should one day become Lord High Admiral of 
Jimgland, a Peer of the realm, and the author of that great work on the Organ, then 
^wmfroducedmto tMs country from Nova Scotia, which has made his name 

blacWed pastrycook’s boy, carrying the tarts on his 
T Stretford bakehonse; Biaokstonii serving the bricklayers in Chancery 

down tie shutters aS 
V* ***5 haberdasher’s shop (doing even that in an artistic 

Bntain; John Lockh. the alert, obUging ostW 
! at tJie JJilepfiant and Castle; Samuel Bichardson, with his cheerv face and 

noon^^Mfi lighted Oily streets on a dark November after- 

noon these and a thonsmd more such ^ostrious examples, what admirable 

tr^“d “fxvlfeSaS* 


SELLING THE ANCHOES ! 

{By an ancient True-Blue^ 

You boast your business-habits, 

At dock-yard muddlers thunder. 

But here’s Hay down on Baxter 
F or a colossal blunder : 

Here 's your out-and-out Coutroller, 

Whom all forms and checks environ. 
Selling twelve score service-anchors 
For the value of old iron— . 

And if Messrs. Shand and Thompson 
Had not behaved like bricks. 

They’d have sacked, per ton, the diff ’rence 
Between forty pounds and six ! 

And to replace the damage 
At Bob Lowe, the National Banker’s, 
You’d have had to lower your balance. 

Or our sMps leave without Anchors ! 

If what you are as store-keepers 
Such yon are as ship- builders — 

Oh, ain’t you a nice Baxter! 

Ain’t you a precious Childers ! 

Nor is’t i’ the dockyards only. 

And their administration, 

That by the self-same blunder ’ 

You ’ve to peril put the nation. 

Since Whig hands trusted Badical 
AH old ways fo unsettle. 

With anchor after anchor 
You’ve been parting, as old metsd. 

As Sir Spencer muddled “obsolete” 

With “unappropriated,” 

If you saw an unused anchor, 

As useless it was rated ; 

And that First Lord was sharpest. 

That Controller the most clever, 

Who contrived most to get rid of. 

And have broken up for ever. 

Till to stay the good ship Britain 
As she drlffcs ashore bewilders 
Business men as bright as Baxter, 

And First Lords as ’cute as Childers. 

Once property made voters, 

And with its anchor fixed ’em, 

Till our Dizzt and your Gladstone 
God rid of that betwixt ’em ; 

And landed aualification, 

M.P.’s ancnor, is got rid of : 

And the House is full of jobbers. 

Mere £ s. d, at bid of : 

Anchors of birth and Meeding 
Are in Ministers dispensed with ; 

From faith’s anchor we ’ve freed Parsons, 
E’en loose Bishops have commenced with]: 
Bobbed of its family anchor. 

All adrift is our diplomacy. 

And ^trician finds plebeian 
In F. 0. as much at home as he. 

From birch’s and cat’s anchor 
We’ve loosed services and school ; 

And our soldiers, tars, and schoolboys 
Go to wreck for lack of rule : 

And as Holland clutched her stivers 
Until she lost her guilders, 

.So may England, with her anchors 
Left to Baxter’s care and Childers. 

Contented ignorance you ’ve lost. 

Best anchor of the masses : 

Stem on, into each other. 

Drive swells and working classes. 

From the anchor of authority 
You’ve cast loose press and pen ; 

Flung away the women’s anchor. 

Of submission to the men. 

The anchor of obedience 
Is abandoned, e’en for babbies : 

From the anchor of a tariff 
Bruce has let loose the Cabbies : 

From maidmi-modesty’s anchor, 

Oar fast girls are* set free : 
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And in vake of Anonyma, 

Drive, vdtli breakers oiutlie lee. 

In short no craft, but, all sail set 
Irom stu’nsail boom to spanker. 
Drives at twenty knots to min, 

With, not one in ten, an anchor ! 
And when comes the day of reckoning, 
Dor the fitters-ont and builders — 
’Twill be pity of your Baxtek, 

And mercy on your Childbes ! 


MORE HAPPY THOUGHTS. 

Aix is musical, as musical as Manchester, and much in the same 
way too. Two excellent bands here; and once, a visit from Herr 
Something-or-other on the fiddle of world-wide reputation, the Com- 
mander informs Ine, though he 's the last man whom 1 should suspect 
of knowing anything about it. 

Hajpfpp Thought, — Has sailed round the world, and met Herr 
Something with Ms fiddle everywhere. 

Dyngwell won’t join our party to the Concert. He says, if the* 
Cockalorum would give us a “ right-fol-iddity, or a chant with a coal- 
box to it ” (he means chprus when he says “ coalbox,” and the Professor 
makes a mental hote of it, in order to look out this particular use of 
the word coalbox in the Dictionary) ‘‘he would come but as liere 
is no chance of his taste in this direction being gratified, he stays- in 
his room and runs through Ms German exercises. 

Hc^y Thought, — Beer is * the same in both lanpnages. Bavarian 
.Beer excellent. So also the lightest wines ; e.g, Zeltinger. 

Thought. — Take home a cask of the former and a case of the 
latter.. I point out to Dyngwell what a saving this will be, and how 
necessary it is, as the father of a family (one with rashes) to be econo, 
mical. He sticks his glass in Ms eye, and exclaims, “ Bravo ! quite 
the drunkard ! ” which was not, on the whole, exactly the encomium I 
had expected from Mm. 

At the Concert.— 0\)X party consists of the amiable and learned trans- 
lator of .^scHYLtrs ; the jovial, good-natured Yorkshire Squire (who has 
got well of severe gout, in a week, in consequence of rubbing in Ms 
draught, and drinking his lotion by mistake) ; the Lieutenant, who has 
come to the Concert in the hopes of there being a hop ” afterwards, 

, wMch appears to be Ms one great aim in going to any evening enter- 
j tainment of any kind ; the High Church Anglican clergyman, whose 
resemblance to a Catholic Priest would be perfect, if there was only the 
slightest chance*of Ms being mistaken for anything else but an English 
Protestant Minister; and Du. Caspae, who knows every one and 
everything in the place, and is welcome, everywhere, aud can go any- 
where now that Aix is deserted by strangers, and he has time for 
shaking hands without feeling pulses. Our nervous compatriot does 
not appear anywhere except at table d'hote, haviug probably jerked 
himself into bed at an ea|Iy hour, and shaken Mmself into a sound 
sleep. 

Happy Thx)ught. — ^Perhaps I shall discover who Ber Andere Mann is. 

Eirst overture of Concert over. Boom crowded. Elegant toilettes ; 
pretty Saxon faces ; Prussian o£5.cers, in uniform of course. Comman- 
der has been listenmg in rapt attention to the music. We all listen 
to a part-song critically. 

Happy Thought.— beat time with my head and hand, in order to 
show that the English are a musical nation. Commander does the 
same. I ask him wMch he prefers, Rossini, Aitber, or Wagner, 
He hesitates. He asks thoughtfully, “Let me see, what was Rossini’s 
great work ? ” 

Happy Thought.— (Sfj way of reply, while I think what Rossini has 
written), “ His great work ! Why, he ’s written so many,” 

The Commander says, “He’s alive still, isn’t he?” I own I am 
taken by surprise, never having considered the question of his being 
alive: having, in fact, generally ranked Mm among the “ Old Masters,” 
and got him back somewhere near Shakspeare’s time. 

Happy Thought.— Hci laugh slily"aud say, “I s-uppose so.” If he 
isn’t, and was in Shaxspbaee’s time, I can say 1 thought he (The 
Commander) was joking. Mem. Read up Musical History : odd, I ’ve 
quite forgotten it: under “C” (Composers) and “M” (Music) in 
Typ. Beoel. Bart IIL Concert continues. | 

Herr Somebody on the violin. — Great applause on Ms appearance. He 
has lon^ hair, turn-down collar, and a pale face, at least so it seems 
from this distance. Strange, now I come to think of it, that all great 
violinists, whom I have ever seen, are always the same, and I always 
see them from the far end of a room. He plays a melody slowly, with 
wMch he appears pleased : so do we. Commander thinks “he must 
be wonderfully strong in the chin to hold the instrument while Ms left 
hand is jumping up and down it.” People look round at Commander 
and say “ Sssh I ” reprovingly. Herr Somebody takes three decided 
scrapes at the strings, and then as it were scrambles about the violin 


wildly. Three more scrapes ; more scrambling ; tune nowhere—one, 
two, three (fiercely) ; twiddley-twiddley-twiddly-iddley (wildly). Down 
below like a double-bass, making a sensitive person, like myself, experi- 
ence a feeling not unlike that caused by the steamboat when it dives in 
between two waves on a rou^h passage ; then up again, notes running 
one after the other like mice in a wall, and his four fingers and thumb 
chasing them nearly to the bridge and not catching them. Back 
again, in among the screws, up the handle, on to the bridge, hand still 
trying to seize on something, Ms eyes watching the performance 
intently, and chin fixed. An ^ occasional shifting his head a little on 
one side, 'just for a second, as if he was ticklish, but liked the sensation. 
Then a plaintive bit, wMch seems to fhake him stand on tip toes, and 
causes me almost to rise out of my seat. Then short note, still plaintive, 
wMch brings him. down on Ms heels again. As I watch him he seems 
to become all vioKn and arms. Sudden appearance of a little tune, 
immediately knocked on the head by the bow. Up and down the 
chromatic scale, in and out the flats and sharps. Herr Somebody 
loses Ms way in a labyrinth ; more mystification ; at last he ’s out of 
the maze; pause, flourish og bow, grand triumphal movemeut (no 
tune to speak bt^ but no mistaking the time), chords crisp, and chords 
loose. Running up and down the chords ; violin swaying as if (so to 
speak) he ’d tumble off it; every minute. We hold our breath in sus- 
pense. I almost feel inclined to say, “ Oh, do stop. Sir 1 take care ! for 
goodness sake ! take care ! ” 

Happy Thought.— A. sort of Musical Blondin, On consideration this 
is a sensational performance. 

Elourish, scuttle, scuttle, scuttle, up and down wildly, chords 
bard, fast, and marked up the scale full pelt, whack I whacker!! 
WHACKEST ! ! ! and the exhausted performer is bowing Ms ac- 
knowledgments. Asi^h of relief from everyone, audibly, as if we 
congratulated ourselves, and Mm, on getting thiough such a dan- . 
gerous performance without an Mcident. He is encored; but only 
reappears and bows'. He will not tempt Providence again. Everyone 
says Admirable ! Charming 1 Wonderful I “ almost equal to Joacebi,” 
cnes Da. Caspar, enthusiastically. 

Happy Thought . — “Yes, almost.” 

Caspar is gone, before I can add that I ’ve never heard J oachim. I 
turn to the Commander to ask Mm what he^ as a musical man, thinks 
of it. The Commander is fast asleep. 

' Bappy Thought.— To quote to Mm when he wakes, “ The Rugged 
Shipboy”— only I forget the rest; but the idea is that the SMpboy 
sleeps tranquilly through all dangers and tempests on the top of a 
mast, I have always wondered what he held on by ? Will wake the 
Commander, and ask him to illustrate tMs passage in Shakspe are.' 
Commander wakes. On being remonstrated with for his drowsiness, 
he admits confidentially to me, as a thing not to go any further, “that 
it ’s not much good Ms being here, as he doesn’t know one tune from 
another.” 

After Concert, which is over early (another excellent tMng in the 
Aix arrangements, everything is over early), we adjourn to a cap, 
where we each partake of a Wiener Schnitzel, some Saner-kraut, and 
a tankard of such beer as won’t interfere with your waking in the 
morning. The Commander commences (with the cigars) his usual 
story about the Mongoose. The Lieutenant begs his pardon for 
minute, and seeing a table in the ante-room vacant, proposes billiards 
as a wind-up. Billiards, by all means. 

We rise, and go to the billiard-room. The Commander is, I see, a 
little disappointed. At this moment Dyngwell happens to stroll in 
with his professorial friend, who joins us in much the same spirit that 
Dr. Johnson did Beaxtclerk and the others, when they got him out 
of bed for a frolic. It appears they’ve beeu to supper (one of Dyng- 
well’s ingenious methods of doing a German exercise) at KloppeVs (I 
think that’s what they call it), and thought, that he (Dyngwell), and 
Cld Cockalorum (the Professor), would find us here. Dyngwell oppor- 
tunely salutes the Commander with “ Hallo, old Mongoose ! ” which 
puts au extinguisher on all chance of hearing the story from the naval 
officer to-night. 'He has been trying to tell it for weeks. He proposes 
to walk home with the Professor. Has probably hit upon the Happy 
Thought of “ Tell him the Mongoose story.” Professor says he shall 
be delighted, only he must speak to a friend first. ‘ He does so ; to 
some one at the other end of the room, and is noj; seen again, except 
for a second by me, when ! catch sight of his hat, wMch there is no 
mistaking, as he is making a, quiet exit by the front door. 

Commander takes a ae^t between two Germans, with whom he enters 
affably into suoji a conveirsafipn as Ms compiand of the language 
permits; i.e. at the rate of'jwpwprds in five minutes, with an occasional 
ja or nein. Then he goes';, to ^leep again. Then he wakes up. Then 
he disappears. '' ■ 

Campbell’s Heroine. 

WoisiAN Suffrage, has been established in a territory of the United 
States—Wyoming. It is pleasant to tMnk that one who has long been 
famous by her connection with tMs happy territory will now have a 
roit— Gertrude of Wyoming, 
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AGGRAVATING FLIPPANCY. 

YBT ! AKD I ’VB GOr TO PlAT IX THE FlEST QgABTET . . . EO BOOK 


THE EENIAN8' EAGING FURY; 

. OB, LEGAL IRELAND’S SUFFERINGS. 

Xb ffGntlcmeii of Ireland 
Who live abroad at ease, ' 

A. mgrbt^ little wonder ^tia 
That you are absentees, 

. G-ive heed unto the’ newspapers, 

^d they will daily show 
Ajyhe crimes-T^ee the I^mes-- 
When the cximson drops do flow. 

All we that would live landlords 
Must bear arrears of rent, 

And little thougph we should be paid. 

Or none, must be content ; ' ' . 

Or else, a tenant’s bullet 
Will quickly lay us low; ‘ 


With a ball he pays alL ‘ 

Whilst the crimsondrops do flow. ' 

The constant fears and terrors 
Poor landlords must endure, 

®3^day and night their souls affright ; 
They ne’er can rest secure. 

Tlmir slumber is disturbed 
By voices ci^g “ Woe ! ” 
dream, with a scream. 

While the crimson drops do flow. 

of tlireatepiiig letters. 
Which slaughter doth enforce, . 

Ass^ed are they who dare pursue 
With rogues a lawful course. 


Whence cometh dire distraction. 

For death’s impending blow, 

With a stain on the plain. 

When the crimson drops do flow. 

Sometimes our Irish villains 
A life when they would seek. 

To take a skulking coward’s aim 
Behind a hedge do sneak. 
Sometimes their landlords ^‘tumble ” 
In sunshine’s open glow ; 

In the light, and men’s sight. 

When the crimson drops do flow. 

Not Irish landlords only 
Thus live in care and dread ; 

Their stewards and their agents too 
look to be shot dead. 

Whoever makes an enemy 
Is very soon let know 
What is what, by a shot. 

When the crimson drops do flow* 

Oux Fenian scribes and sponters 
Sedition frantic stir ; 

And mad mobs, with sham funerals, ' 
Bead caitiffs re-inter. 

Incendiary raving priests 
^The seed of murder sow/ 

Wmch take root and bear fruit 
When the crimson drops do flow. 

Just statesmen try kind medicines 
To conquer our disease, < 

B^ cannot, with their righteous laws, 
Ottr fell Xahoos appease. 
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“WHERE’S THE (ffilSH) POLICE?” 

Chiep CONSIABUE. “H?M!— SHOOTING LANDLORDS !— WRECKING PRIYATB PROPERTY I— BURNING STORES!— 
SEIZING ARMS!— BREAKING HEADS !— MURDER AND INTIMIDATION !— ’PON MY WORD, IP THE^ GO MUCH 
FURTHER I MUST REALLY DO SOMETRING /!/” 
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Onr savages implacable. 

That rampant, roaring, go 
Still abo^j yeU and shout. 

While the crimson drops do flow. 

The lifted arm of justice 
Our forsworn juries check, 

Eoul perjury forbids the noose 
To gripe the felon’s neck ; 

A County did a Convict send 
To Parliament, and so 
K^resent what it meant : 

While the crimson drops do flow. 

If all conciliation 
Is wasted, nought remains 
But to renew an iron rule. 

Stern penalties and pains. 

At least empower our magistrates 
To cage each public foe. 

With the speed which we need 
When the crimson drops do flow. 


AN AWPTJL MALLARD ! 

What stories are told by the electric wire ! Here is one of them 
telegraphed from Paris the other day : — 

“The Journal Officiel of this morning announces that all public receivers 
and collectors of taxes will be allowed to receive payments in Papal coins 
until the 30tii of April next, at the rate of ninety-one centimes per franc.” 

Referring to this announcement, of course iu the belief of it, the 
Fost observes : — 

“ By a curious coincidence we remark that the French Government has just 
decided on taking no base coin from Rome. The Papal Government had pro- 
tested that its issue was as good as the French, hut the inexorable logic of 
chemistry has demonstrated that the Roman lira is only worth ninety-one 
centimes, and not a hundred, and at ninety-one per franc only will it be 
received in France.” 

“Did you ever see a wild goose a floatiu’ ou the Oceau ? ” sings not 
Lo2fGPEiLOW, but another fellow, Longpeilow’s ebony fellow- 
ereature, and countryman in Old Zip Coon, Yenturing to parody that 
mighty liue,Tet us ask, — “Did you ever see a wild duck aflym* through 
the air ? ” The biggest you can ever have seen was a mere teal to the 
above-cited canard. 

The Papal lire base coin? Impious aspersion ou the Government of 
Pio Noeo! Whopper, as the schoolboys say; set about for the 
purpose of suggesting analogies as obvious as they are false. We, 
however, dear Du. Manning, will grant, and maintain too, that every 
production of the Papal mint is alike genuine. 

If the logic of Chemistry is inexorable, the logicians are excommu- 
nioable. Chemistry has demonstrated, by its logic, that the Roman 
lira is only worth ninety-one centimes, has it ? Ah ! Chemistry may 
also persevere in demonstrating that a given object is composea 
mainly of oxygen, hydrogen, nitrogen and carbon— elementary sub- 
stances. Chemistry be—anathema I 


CHARITY IN THE BALL-ROOM. 

At a ball the other evening 'given by the Peincbss Mathiide, to 
celebrate the “ coming out ” of the Prince Imperial — 

“ The Empress was iu lemon-coloured silk, with a white tunic looped up 
d la Faitrnoster^ in diamonds and emeralds. A Paternoster garniture is made 
in imitation of the heads of a Sister of Charity.” 

Imitation is defined to he the truest form of flattery : but we ques- 
tion if a sister of charity would feel herself much flattered at seeing 
her beads imitated by diamonds and emeralds. A dress begemmed in 
this manner may clearly be regarded as a very rich costume, but must 
also be esteemed a very poor imitation. 


TRe Worst of Irish, Wrongs* 

Ireland has never thoroughly enjoyed the advantages of Magna 
Charta, Even now trial by jury exists but partially iu the Hibernian 
part of the United Kingdom. The trial, in cases of landlord-shooting, 
wherein the culprit generally gets acquitted, is almost always a trial 
by perjury. 


THE TIPPERARIAN* IDEA. 

Divil a hit o’ the British Monarchy we’ll: be, me bboys. We’ll 
be an Irish Anarchy ! 


A COLLEGIATE CHARITY* 

Ladies and Gentlemen, 

Some of you may, possibly, be unaware of the existence of 
an Institution named “ The Royal Dramatic College,” If cognisant 
of its existence, you may not be equally acquainted with its nature. 
Be pleased, then, to know that it is not a School of Preparation for the 
Stage. The Royal Dramatic College is no such an establishment as 
any College in connection with the Universities, or the Professions of 
Medicine and Surgery. It grants no dramatic degrees. On no per- 
sons does it confer the distinctions, for example, of Bachelor of Comedy, 
or Farce ; Master of Tragedy; or Doctor of Burlesque. It has no 
Professorships of Pantomime, can only have attached to itself ex- 
Professors. But its Members are all of them Fellows, and, for it is a 
Ladies* as weU as a Gentleman’s College, they are of either sex. They 
are aH fellows in old age, or at least in superannuation, used-up actors 
and actresses, who, but for the College wherein they reside and are 
maintained, would be fellows in want; perhaps even fellows in the 
workhouse — that place of punishment in which modem British 
Christianity afflicts the Poor. In the Royal Dramatic College these 
fellows play out the Pifth Act of the Drama of Life. 

In short. Ladies and Gentlemen, the Royal Dramatic College is a 
sort of secular convent, or, we may say, civil barrack for aged and 
necessitous members of the dramatic profession, supported by voluntary 
contributions. Or, call it, if you will, an eleemosynary hotel. It is not 
a lofty hotel : differs from that style of hotel in one serious particular. 
It wants a “ lift.” The Fra thus speaks of it : — 

“THE ROYAL DRAMATIC COLLEGE. 

“ It is with extreme regret that we hear this Institution is much in need of 
assistance in order to enable tbe Council to regularly pay the pensions of the 
residents of the College, and meet otter expenses. A meeting of the Council 
has just been held, to consider the best means of raising ways and means, a 
series of morning and other special performances being proposed.” 

You are, 'doubtless. Ladies and Gentlemen, most of you playgoers, 
and of course willing to combine with your own amusement the addi- 
tional pleasnre of affording succour to others who, many or most of 
them, have amused yourselves, and, even iu these days of the unintel- 
lectual, nnideab and idiotic drama, may perhaps have occasionally 
elevated your thoughts and feelings. Hear further, then, that 

“Already Mr. Chatteeton (who has handsomely offered to pay all ex- 
penses for the morning performance on the 12th of March,) Miss Oliver, 
Mr. B. 'Yebsteb, Mr. Abrahams, Mrs. C. Pitt, Mr. Hollingshbad, and 
other Managers, have agreed to put tbeir houses at the disposal of the Council, 
an example which will no doubt be followed by others, and a series of brilliant: 
performances may therefore shortly be expected, which, we feel certain, will 
be weU patronised.” 

And should it be impracticable, for reasons, by any of you, to realise, 
whilst yon help to confer, a benefit in attending any of those projected 
performances, allow the Fra^ still further, to say to you : — 

“In the meantime money is wanting, so we have determined at once to 
open a special fund, to be called ‘ The Era Drajviatic College Fund,' 
towards which we shall be happy to receive subscriptions, and which we shall 
hand over to the Council of management.” 

None but tbe most successful players cau possibly save the means of 
self-support in decent retirement from the stage. Even the very super- 
numeraries you, Ladies and Gentlemen, would not willingly let starve 
— or die half-starved in an Infirmary which might be that of St. Pan- 
cras. You may help to keep many a meritorious but indigent per- 
former, past work, out of that, or some other lazar-house nearly as bad, 
by contributing to the support of the Royal Dramatic College. 


Scilla Banks and Silly Customers. 

The Italian newspapers are full of the ruin caused by%he collapse of 
the bubble Banks of Deposit started at Naples by a certain Rtteeo 
Scilla, at an interest for loans from five per cent, per month up- 
wards. Now the smash has come, nearly £3,000,000 turns out to have 
beeu lost at this pretty little game. Those who, iu their ai^iety to 
avoid poverty, took this short cut to riches, are left to meditate the 
well-known virgilian proverb — Incidit in Scillam qni vnlt vitare 
Charybdim,” - 


THE ALTERNATIVE IN IRELAND. 

What must Government do if forsworn jurymen refuse to convict 
assassins ? Suspend the Habeas Corpus, to be sure, as they cannot 
suspend the Coipus. 

THE RIGHT MEDIUM. 

What paper should Telegrams be written on ? Wire-wove post, to 
be sure. 





IMPROVEMENT ON EURBELOW. 

AmonGt “ PasMons for March,” in the course of a “ de- 
tailed description of a number ^ of dresses suitable for 
various occasions,” Le FoUet specifies : — 

« A costume of black poult de soie, with a crossway fiounce, 
headed by three rows of velvet.’* 


Elounces, many of them, have for a long time been 
used to sweep crossings, not however designedly, perhans. 
NOT IMPROBABLE. But now we see that some milliner has devised a regular 

crossway flounce, headed, apparently with a special view 
First Bankers Clerk {^standing), to see these Peuforming Monkeys, to the purpose it is intended to serve, with three rows of 

Gibbon?” velvet. Reason and economy, however, suggest that, 

Second Banker's Clerk. ‘‘Yes! by Jove, it’s Wondeeful. I believe instead of being headed by three rows of velvet, this 
they’ll get Monkeys to Talk and Write soon.” flounce should be tailed with one row of broom. 


velvet. Reason and economy, however, suggest that, 
I BELIEVE instead of being headed by three rows of velvet, this 
flounce should be tailed with one row of broom. 


SEVERITY OP PUBLIC SAVING: 

Mr. John Bull has a true, faithful, and efficient servant in Mr. 
Childers. “ Economy with efficiency I ” demands the British Public. 
“There you are,” answers the First Lord of the Admiralty, producing 
the Navy Estimates. Hear him : — 

“ When we took office we found that the clerical force in London consisted 
of 354 clerks and 102 writers, costing altogether £125,242 per annum. At 
this present time we employ 230 clerks and 142 writers, who cost £93.127. 
There are therefore employed 124 clerks fewer than last year, and that has 
effected a saving of £32,115.” 

No doubt, in getting rid of those one hundred and twenty-four 
clerks, as likewise of a great many dockyard workmen, the Govern- 
ment proceeded, as Mr. Childers said they did, with all possible con- 
sideration. They did the work they engaged to do for the British 
Public as gently as they could. The British Public ordered the work ; 
the Ministry did but execute, m the mildest way they were able to, the 
British Pubhe’s order. The distress they had to cause in so doing 
distressed themselves. The profit of both their distress and that of the 
clerks and workmen will accrue to the British Puhh’c. 

Now then, it may perhaps be deemed not utterly preposterous, 
absurd, and irrelevant, not altogether idiotically weak, not an absolute 
fool’s entire^ inadmissible question, to ask any individual member of 
much happier he feels for the national gain of 
£32,115, saved by discharging one hundred and twenty-four clerks, and 
how much misery, cm the other hand, has probably been inflicted on 
each of those clerks by thjat saving? 

Is there ^y man Jack who can aver that he expects to get so much 
rehef from taxation, and couse 9 .uently so much joy, rapture, ecstasy, 
beatitude, by the savmg which has been effected in dismissea 
Admiralty Clerks’, and Dockyard Wwkmen’a wages, that he acquiesces 
, m owing it to the beggary to which dismissal has reduced them P 
la it too simply a bray of interrogation to ask, finally, whether the 


necessity for immediate retrenchment is so urgent that the British 
Public cannot afford to let its ex-clerks and ex-workmen die out upon 
retiring allowances, as it lets its ex-Ghancellors, and other ex-Ministers 
of the Crown P Perhaps there would be even economy in forbearance 
from some saving, of which no one individual could feel the benefit;, in 
order to go to the expense of treating the under-servants of the State 
as considerately as the upper, and so conciliate numbers among the 
working classes. 

AIR-POISONING AIRE-POISONING. 

{Before Vice-Chancellor Sir W. M. James.) 

The Attorney-General v. Mayor, Aldermen, and Burgesses 
OE Leeds. 

“ This was a Sewage Case, and came before the Court on an information for 
the purpose of restraining the Defendants (the Corporation of Leeds) from 
polluting the river Aire.”— Bejgort, Wednesday^ March 2. 

BLa.s James no compunction, laying Leeds ’neath injunction ? 

As if sewers’ Black-draught was not wholesomest brewage ! 

If to poison the Air with Leeds smoke be trade’s function. 

Why shouldn’t it poison the Aire vrith Leeds sewage ? 

Dangerous and Expensive Freaks.’’ 

In an action for compensation for injuries received in an accident on 
the Great Northern Line, the Government Inspector, according to the i 
Ball Mall Gazette^ stated that in railway aoddents the carriages fre- 
quently had “ freaks” which it was impossible to explain by scientific 
means. A statement like this makes one ponder whether there is not 
another, and stfll more positive, cause of railway accidents — ^the “ freaks” 
of railway management, which it is impossible to explain by any means 
whatever. 
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EVENINGS FROM HOME. 

AT THE SPAKISH-ISirNGTON OE ISLIKGTOjST-SPANISH BULL-FIGHT. 

GENE — T/ie Agrimltural 



Eall^ more than half full. 
A Circus much larger 
than usual in the centre of 
the huilding. The tradi- 
tional brass hand to play 
the Overture of the Bronze 
Morse to the B 2 dls. A 
mingled perfume of bad 
tobacco and circus-saicdust 
pervades the atmosphere. 
At intervals the popping 
of soda-water bottles is 
heard. Three gentlemen^ 
too late for the beginning 
of the shouD^ enter and 
inquire the way to their 
seats, 

Beticent Boliceman at 
the door {keeping his right 
j hand in his breast pockety and staring straight before him at nothing in 
I particular^ while he jerks his head to the left as an indication of what he 
means when he says)^ Straight on. 

Fussy Gentleman (in a tone intended to he heard). Ah ! I can imagine 
the people about Highbury Bam don’t get well attended to, if this is 
their style of Peeler. 

CReticent Policeman looks round scornfully ; laughing trio and 
exeunt towards probable opening, Skotits and applause heard 
within. Very tantalising as they caoiHfind an entrance. 

Languid Gentleman {icho has been in Spain^ and knows all about if). 
Quite reminds me of Spain. Just the sort of thing we used to hear there. 
Untravelled Friend (who wishes for information). Ah ! indeed ! 

ISIwuts of " Bravo, Toro / ” " Go it, little ’un ! ” “ Mow then ! ” 

• Wake up /” Clapping of hands, rattling of hats and sticks. It 
occurs to Untraveil^hViend that he\s heard much the same sort 
of thing in a Frovincial Circus during the performance of the 
Courier of St , Beiersburgh on six horses and changing his dress 
ten times, appearing first as the Courier, then as Bickwick, and 
lastly as Cupid, showing probably to what shrfts an Imperial 
Messenger might have been put when steam icasn't invented, if he 
wished to escape detection. 

Fussy Friend, Where the deuce are our seats ? (Turns to the left and 
goes noiohere. Angrily,) Why isn’t there some one to — here— *1 say — 
(To dirty individual in black) Where’s the reserv— ? (Dirty individual 
scuds away,) Confound it ! Why the ... Oh ! (Sees another person in 
a great coat.) Where are the reserr— ? 

Gruff Berson. How should I know ? Ask up there. (Strolls on as if 
he*d seen the BuM-fighi a hundred times, and didnH care what happened,) 
Official (suddenly appearing at the bottom of a staircase). ’Served seats? 
Yes, Sir. Here you are, Sir. Up there. I 

Gentleman (at the top ff the stairs). But where are the I 

mtleman. Yes. Look here. I ’ve got 47. Here I SBj—(to 
^ . le Stall-keeper having vanished)— ’s 47 ? 

Careless Berson (comfortably seated). Take any one. 

\The three friends knock down a few chairs, provoke some bad lan~ 
guage, and finally descend to their seats, A Matador, a Bicador, 
in a basket horse, and other Bull-fighters are in the arena engaged 
with Bull Number One, 

Shouts (from a lot of people who know something about it). Bravo 
Toro ! Bravo, Toro I 
Untravelled Friend, Who ’s Toro? 

Travelled hut Reserved Berson (in reserved seat). He ’s the Bull 
[The Bullfighters go boldly within four yards of the little Bull, who 
doesn^t seem to know his business. They dare him to the hatile. 
Madador (ivith red cloak approaching a little nearer). Saha ! Sa-ha » 
ha ! ha I (Stamps his foot fiercely. Bull trots towards him, Fxeunt all 
Bull-fighters nimbly over the barricade.) 

Spanish Islington, S-s-s-s ! Yah ^ 

Take him ’ome ! 


^ Well-informed Friend (findt'ng from the conversation of those around 
him that he is near other people who have also been in Spain), Well — not 
exactly. I Ve seen this sort of thing in Portugal. (Nobody is near 
who has been to Bortugal, so he confines himsef to an anecdote <ff a Bull- 
fight in that place!) 

0 moveuient with Bull Number Two. A Bullfighter sits in a chair 
opposite Bull. _ The Bull is pensive. Bullfighter tries to dis- 
tract his attention from the sawdust. Band plays also to distract 
Bull. Bull listens still pensive. 

Yah ! Give ’im some ’ay ! 

Get h’up. Stoopid ! > 

[Bull rouses himself, and approaches valiant man in chair, Exit 
valiant man over the barricade. 

( Bravo, Toro I Bravo, Toro ! 

Different Beople {oitli different opinions), < Yah ! Yah ! 

{ S-s-s-s-s-s! (Applause) 

Lounger (from the West End) Doosid slow. (Mis party agree with him.) 

E^ily^ Bleased Berson (cheerfully), I think it 's very amusing. (This 
is his opinion after the Third Bull has performed with same exciting inci- 
dents as mentioned above) 

Fussy Gentleman, I ’ve had enough of this. I s’pose we shall get a 
cab somewhere to take us back again. 

[Shouts and applause suddenly. The audience are awoke, for a few 
seconds, by the gallant and darimg conduct rf a Bullfighter, who 
has just stuck a rosette on the BidVs neck when hewdsrft looking^ 
and has then run away and jumped over the barricade. 

Untravelled Berson (to his Well-informed Friend), What are these fel- 
lows called ? 

WeU-informed Traveller. Well, one’s a matador, and another's a 
picador — ^he ’s the picador in the basket-horse—the others are the — are 
the — dear me— bandilleros or banderillos— and — Bsid— (becomes again 
aware that other people who have hee^i to Spain are intently listening to 
his comersatioit)—B.Tx&, in fact, it’s puzzling to know what these chaps 
are. It ’s certainly more like what I ’ve seen in Portugal. (Confines 
himself to Bortugal) 

Spanish Islington. Where’s the Clown ? 

[The Sixth Bull TTOJv’r leave the Circus. Me xcodt fight, and he 
won't go away. Applause. Derisive laughter. Shouts repeated 
of “ Give some jay and vaterB Take Hm ^omej^ ^c. 

At last the Btill is coaxed back to the stable. Band plays 
God Save the Queen,** Music by Dr, Bull. Bull-fighters 
assemble and bow. Cheers, hisses, applause, general mov&ment out 
as quickly as possible. 

Travelled Gentleman. Hot the thing at all. 

Untravelled Gentleman. Well, if that’s anything like it — (finishes in 
a cigar) 

Fussy Berson, Hang it, we ’ve got aU the way to go back again. 

Lounger from the West. Bosh ! 

Easily-pleased Berson (who has paid half-a-guinea for a stall). Well, 
really, I think it’s the best thing I ’ve seen for a long time. (Goes to 


[Putt trots round and exmines awdienoi BullfyU^s leap into the 


r» in r j" --J — /. Nov then, Take hnp ! 

imU-fiffAters msh about vaguely mih cloaks. little Bull makes 
ineffeetml charges at anything, shakes Ms head, then stands 
still, and refuses to play any more. 

Unravelled Gentleman (to Well-informed Friend who ffJ.s seen the real 

Is this anything like it f 


•fight ! Best thing I ’ve seen for years. (And probably 
retires to rest chuckling) [Spanish Islington disappears into publics. 

Friend ($o Broprietor of the Show at Refreshment Stall), I say, these 
Bulls ain’t half wild. N o fun. (Several people agree) 

Broprietor (seeing an opportunity for gmertisem.enf). Wildl Bless 
you ! You wouldn’t be up to much if you ’d had such a sea passage as 
th^ *ve\^d. You just wait till next week; they’ll be as wild and 
vicious as— as — as — (fails in a simile) anything; you’ll see some fun 
then. (Winks confidentially and laughs at bystanders. Left drinking 
each other's healths) 

WHY SHAVE YOUR SOLDIERS? 

When the Estimates come next under 'discussion, we hope 
that some Economist will move that no more shaving tackle be sup- 
plied to soldiers. The annual cost of soapsuds can be no laughing 
matter, though the matter may seem ludicrous. To this add the 
expense of razor-strops and razors, of shaving cloths and shaving 
brushes, and one may calculate what saving would be made merely by 
not shaving. 

Soldiers get into sad scrapes through not being clean-shaven ; and 
while the two regulation inches of the chin must, by order, be kept 
beardless, it might be well to institute a daily shaving drill, so as to 
ensure proficiency in the using otf the razor. Eor the instruction of an 
awkward squad, short and simple words of mditary command might be 
shouted by the drill sergeant ; such, for instance, as Draw razors 1 ” 
“ Strop razors ! ” ‘'Handle noses ! ” “ Quick scra-a-ape ! 


LATEST BULLETIN. 

Mrs. Ramsbotham: has been suffering rom indisposition btought on 
by a cold caught at the theatre. She is now trying BomeOpathy* 
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Om OWN MUD IN OUE OWN MOUTHS. 

Oto candle manufacturers complain that they can’t live because 
their raw material has run up to such'a figure. And their raw material 
has risen in price because it is wanted for making butter. It is a sober 
fact. It was but the other day that chemistry taught our manufac- 
turers to consolidate and refine £dl sorts of oils and greases into the raw 
material of candles. And now science has gone a step farther, and 
taught ns, how, to turn that, which has but just been made to take 
form and pressure as dips and moulds, into “prime Irish” and "best 
Dorset ! ” No wonder stearine is going up : fatty matters rising to 
the surface. Ever^hing 'with grease in it is worth putting under 
process. Science will compel its precious oils, and extort its fatness. 
But the last discovery, in this direction, is the grandest. It beats 
what we had hitherto regarded as the triumph of industrial chemistry — 
the extraction df Champagne out of petroleum. They have actually 
found out how to turn Thames mud from Battersea reach into butter ! 
And so the whirligig of time brings about its revenges ! We refused 
to transmute our London sewage into milk on the Maplin sands, 
through the purifying stages of rye-grass and mangold, and, lo, onr 
sewage, ifi payment of our stupidity, is coming back to us, via the 
Thames, in ^ its naked nastiness, as butter ! 

It is only iair of Bather Thames. We poisoned him, and he means 
to do.hi8,besj; to, poison us ; or, to put it more pleasantly, we turned our 
fatness into pollution, of his bed, and he is giving us back our filth in 
fatness, whe%er we will or no ! 

Here is a triumph for Thwxites, a chance for the Board of Works, 
a use for the deposits of Barking, a way of turning to account the 
himdreds of thousands of tons* of sewage now poured weekly from the 
pumps at Abbey Mills. At present they accumulate as Thames mud, 

, and are complained of as a nuisance. You have but to turn that 
Thames mud mto butter, to extract &om it a bonus and a blessing ! 
Write up over the Abbey Mills pumping station " algbttb, 
Butterman to the Board of Works ! and let Thwjjtes and the 
Board bind themselves to use their own extract as "the best sub- 
stitute for butter at breakfast!/* And in honour of that reach of 


Thames where was made the first find of this choice delicacy for the 
breakfast' table, let' JBaUer-sea be re-christ^ned and known henceforth 
as Butter-mere. 


"AM I MY BEOTHER’S KEEPER?” 

IioRoviNGthis text, the Bcho is eloquent on the cold-blooded selfish- 
ness and cowardly inhumanity of the men who, the other day, stood by 
and saw a drunken double-murderer at Brentwood cut his wife’s throat 
first and his own afterwards. Another case of the same kind is that of 
PxTEicx Jennings, a Black Country ruffian, who beat out with a half 
brick the little life he had not first jumped out of his wife’s body with 
his iron-clamped boots, in the sight of several men, 

“ Who didn’t think it was their business to interfere, as it was only his 
own wife he was punching.” 

The Bclin wonders how human beings could look on at such acts 
of murderous brutality without eten lifting a hand. Where’s the 
wonder? They are only bettering the instruction of their superiors. 
What is it but the doctrine of Non-Intervention transferred from 
public to private life P 

In the face of this sickening story, can we wonder that Bishop 
Selwtn has thought it advisable to bring over, as his suffragan, a 
clergyman who was of old his right hand in dealing with the 
natives of New Zealand ? AH Bishop Selwyn’s and De. Abkaham’s 
united experience of savagery wiH not be too much for the work they 
have before them in the Black Goimtry. 


jumps at Aoocy jelq preseni Tney accumuiaie as inames mud. At 

md are complained of as a nuisance. You have but to turn that _ • ' ' 

rhames mud mto butter, to extract &om it a bonus and a blessing ! _ Wha.® terrific sensation wiH the theatres next bring out? One of 

PVrite up over the Abbey Mills pumping station " Baz ajlgette, announces Twenty Minutes with a Tiger! This beats the 

Butterman to the Board of Works ! ** and let Thwaites and the Bull-fights. 

Boaxd bind themselves to use their own extract as "the best sub- 

stitute for butter at breakfast ! /* And in honour of that reach of # The Gas-Fixteb’s Pabadise. — ^Berners Street* 


Clerlceavell. in the Coiintf of Middlesex, at the Prlntinar Offices of Messrs. Bradbury. Brans. A Co.. Iiomibaxd 
81»e1i,ln tau neemet of WluMttlm. m tho Oity of loadon, uil PoOluhed by Mm at No. 85, PI«t%tMet, ia tti. iariS ofStTlaae,^ of SomI dJruSV?; 
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THE OT TO THE O’D. 


O’Donoghub, 

I Ve had a few 
Ealh out with you, 
When out ye flew, 
With rather too 
Much hubbubboo. 
And fllliloo ; 

But now I do. 

With pleasure new. 
The conduct view. 
Which you pursue ; 
Your aid unto 
The Statesman who 


Is carrying through 
The Tenants* Due : 
Whilst you eschew 
The Eenian crew, 
Just words and true 
Are now your cue. 
May peace ensue. 
Ana turtles coo 
O’er Irish stew. 
Proceed. Adieu ! 

I fling old shoe. 
Good luck to you, 
O’Donoghue ! 


SHAKSPEARE AT ASTLEY'S. 

theue any reason why Shak- 
spearian plays should not 
be played on horse-back? 
None that I know of. M. 
JuLLiEN required a whole 
stud for his Fster the Gfeat 
at Covent Garden, and Tam- 
BEELiK sang some of his 
flnest tenor airs in that 
opera, while sticking on, by 
ms knees, to the sides of a 
cream-coloured charger, 
that sniffed the blue-fire, 
the resin, and the big drum 
from afar off. As the As- 
tleian poet sings, or should 
sing. 

Once more w^on my native 
hoards, my name^s Ma- 
zeppa ! 

Seeing that Othello with 
Mr. Phelps and Mr. and 
Mrs. Hermann Vezin has 
been highly successful at the 
celebrated Amphitheatre, 
and having been unable 
to witness the interesting 
performance (why didn't 
Mb. Phelps play Manfred 
on horseback^ at Drury Lane ? or— hut no, I T1 keep that idea for 
some enterprising horsey manager, and make at least fifty-two thou- 
sand pounds, ten shillings, and seven-pence three-larthings by its 
representation), I beg to offer a few notes for stage-business, whenever 
it may seem good to the Undaunted Smith, Baron of Leicester and Cre- 
mome, and Count d’Asnieres to ''mount** Shakspearb on horseback. 

Othello is not, however, a happy selection, for the scene lies in Yenice, 
the only place where riding is a rather superfluous accomplishment. 
However, by diligently consulting some authorities, and authorities are 
always to be found for any particular view, the first scene might be 
painted to represent Exterior of Brahantids Htables. 

In the unwonted absence of the groom, Brahantio might be asleep 
in the cock-loft. This must be explained by careful annotations ; and 
a reference might happily be made in the bill to “The Steed Stolen 
and the Door Locked Afterwards,’* in allusion to Besdemona^s flight 
with the Moor. Beyond this indication of horses there is little oppor- 
tunity in the Pirst A.ct for equestrian display. 

The Second Act is in Cyprus — a sea-port town. We are on the 
quay. Healise Dover, Polkstone, Boulogne Calais, Dieppe, Brighton, 
Biarritz, whejre you will in fact, only the more fashionable the 
better, and there you have unlimited scope for horses, mules, donkeys, 
goat-chaises, carriages, bathing-machines, and 



A mi' , r- -. — c , — bath-chairs drawn by 

The place is as brimful of animal life as a rare old Stilton. 

Montano s^nJd enter riding his own horse. Second and Third 
Gentlemen (tlm “Utility’* department — vide Era) would enter on hired 
horses. The Second (Sntleman, having to exit first, can be perpetually 
consulting his watch, as if he were afraid of out-riding the hour. T his 
IS Dusmess apart from the text, and would considerably improve 
what are now; necessary, but uninteresting,' parts. I will set down 
certam cues for business.*’ 

Bitmtion, Montano, c., well mounted^tpUh spurs and whip. Pirst (3en- 
poorly mounted i no spws, whip. Second Gentleman on a 
mfferent colowred steed; spurs, no whip. Enter to ihem a Third Gen- 
tlemn on a cob high) ; he has no spurs nor 
snaffle and an old saddle. 


Here follows what Mr. Ducrow always called the “Dialect.’* 

Third Gent. “ Por every moment is expectancy 
Of more arrivance.” 

Enter Cassio in a light two-wheeled vehicle, of the period of course. 
While he talks Pirst Gent, dismounts and tightens his girth. 
Montano pats his horse. Second Gent., on hired horse, practises 
holding his double reins ^ Third Gent, inspects the length of his right 
stirrup. 

Cries within. “ A sail 1 a sail 1 a sail ! ” 

Montands horse plunges violently. Here he displays his horseman- 
ship, but must not say anything, out of respect to the Shakspearian 
lines. 





I \ \ V \ \ \ . V 

' BEIZI ^ am ' 


Enter another Gentleman on a pony. Dialect. 

Second Gent, “ They do discharge their shot of courtesy.” . 

{^Plunging, shying of all the horses. The Three Gentlemen ^{qf 
Perona) hold on by pummels, and turn pale. Gontlemmi on 
pony dismoJtnts, and shortens the curb-chain. 

Cassio {to Second Gent., tcho has been tookmg at Ms watch during 
parts of the dialogue). “I pray you, Sir, go forth,*’ &c. 

Second Gent. 1 shall, 

\Pockets watch. Looks at the Church clock, which is visible' some- 
where, directs silently First GenUcuiads attention to the fact 
that the hour has expired. First Gentleman shakes his head, 
meaning that he is **not going im just yetf* and exit, trotting, 
Second Gentleman. 

When Second Gentleman re-enters, it will be on foot, to show that 
he has taken his horse to the livery stables, and has paid his three-and- 
sixpence, with a “ trifle for the Ost.ler, please Sir.*’^ 

pesdemona can be in a pony-chaise (of the period, vide authorities) 
Emilia and Uoderigo ; or, which is preferable, on horseback in 
a semi-military costume, so as to fully realise Othello's, salutation, “ Oh, 
my fair warrior ! ’* 

In such scenes as a “Hoorn in the Castle,** “Another Room,** and 
so forth, the only chance of equestrianism is to introduce a performing 
pony no bigger than a Newfoundland dog, to be petted during tiie 
conversation.' If, for any reason, this is impracticable, then let the 
apartment be on the ground floor, with a large window commanding a 
view of the marine parade, and outside, on felt, so as to be inaudible 
(out of respect to the text) can promenade loungers, equestrians, pony- 
carriages, &c., &c. 

If the at-first-sight-apparently-insurmountable difficulties in the way 
of such equestrian display can be thus overcome in Othello, how easy 
will it be in such plays as Macbeth, and the Historical Dramas ? 

^ Hoping that we shall in all this be credited with at least good inten- 
tions towards the Drama generally, and Shakspearb particularly, we 
for the present leave our hints to the consideration of all those whom 
it may concern. 

One Letter Wrong. 

Mrs. Malaprop was lately induced to visit a Jewish Synagogue, 
^d, in consequence, has done nothing ever since but talk of the Chief 
Rabbit. 


LENT TO REAP ? 


Messrs. Ho'ulston advertise flotes on Easting.' By a Layman. 
Another title, perhaps, fitting this book, would be The Autobiography 
of Emptiness. 
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MORE HAPPY THOUGHTS. 

In five days I leave this. Sorry ; but must get back. Dyngtvell 
thinks, he says, of running with me to the “gay and festive village,” — 
he means Paris,~-“and going on the scoop for a short burst of it.” ^ I 
represent to him, gravely, that I can’t go on the scoop ; to which 
his answer is, “Never mind, Cockalorum, we ’ll bu'fetle ’em somehow.” 

Dynowell asks me to come and have a chat in his room. We fall 
into German and Prench. I propose talking in both languages as a 
capital plan for foreigners. He says, " Who ’s a foreigner ? ” I reply. 

We are,” which seems to astonish him. He had thought that 
Englishmen never could be foreigners. 

Happy Suggest that he was thinking of Hule Britannia 

and chorus. “Never, never, never, never, never shall be” foreigners. 

I say, for practice, will he talk German to me ? He won’t. Eor 
practice, will I talk Erench to him ? I will. He doesn’t understand 
a word I say. He says he catches one now and then. We read Erench 
to each other. Getting tired of this, he draws my attention to his 
exercises, and professes to be getting “ Quite the German.” 

Hapyy Thought. — To ted him and his system. Bepresent the con- 
ventionality of his exercises. Get one of mine (intended for my forth- 
coming “Method of learning German, Erench and English simultane- 
ously,” if PoPGooD and Grooly will have it. Wish they’d answer 
telegrams) and try him. 

For Beginners, — I am fat (gross). You are poor. We are fat. and 
poor. Am I fat or poor? Are you ill or fat? He is old and little, 
is he little or old ? I am rich (reich) and fatigued. Are you little 
(klein), and fat (gross), and rich and ill {Jcrmk) ? 

Next Exercise,— I am not tall. They are short and idle, the 
father good and fat ? The mother is happy and tall. The father and 
the mother are small and polite. My aunt is with the shoemaker, but 
my uncle is in the garden. The wife of the doctor (des Arztes) is in 
the fat carpenter’s garden. 

I have seen the tailor’s uncle’s boots (^. e, I have the boots of the 
uncle of the tailor seen). 

This is what Byng-well says is Ids difficulty ; viz., that the verb is 
([go to speak) round the corner ; or comes, as it were, at the end of the 
Hook, 

Happy Thought. — ^There are more things in heaven and earth, Dyng- 
WELL, than are dreamt of in your philosophy. 

Byngwell puts before me his idea of our exercise. 

HyngwelVs German Bxercis€r-l(f^ the Cockalorum liquor ? ^ The 
old Cockalorum is moppy. The tailor was bustled a bit by the wife of 
the Cockalorum. The old cove went on the scoop. The venerable 
Cockalorum ain’t in good form. The shoemaker is a Hass. The 
carpenter’s grandmother w^s quite the drunkard. The gardener has 
the papsylals in his great toe. Act on the square, boys, and be quite the 
c’rreot card, your vashup, The^carpenter retired to his virtuous downy. 
My Aunt and my Uncle. The. noble swell was all there. Well, my 
Lord and Marquis, how was you to-morrow ? Hallo ! says the Book. 
Quite the tittup, says the Duchess. The Cockalorum was on. I ’ll 
have your German Exercise ! 

“ Now,” says Dyngwell, get that into real up and down German, 
and you ’ll be quite the scholar.” ' 

Sunday, —In the Jesuits’ Church. Expect, from seeing the crowd, 
that I am going to see something peculiarly grand. Edge myself as 
near as possible to the front row of people all standing. _ A German 
^hymn which I don’t understand. 

Happy Thought.— offend prejudices. Look devotional, and 
hum as much of the tune as I can catch. 

No ceremonial, but a sermon. After the first twenty minutes look 
round to^ see if there’s any chance of getting out quietly. None. 
Wedged in. Think of saying Ich bin sehr KranT^zxA getting them 
to let me pass. Say this to my next neighbour. He shakes his head : 
either he won’t beheve me, or doesn’t understand. Try it once ,more 
and give it up. Sermon lasts one hour at least. 

Happy Thought (for any one who doesn't understand the language and 
is uncertain what service he is going to hear).—(^^\, close to the door. 

Day of Departure. — ^Early in the morning get weighed at Miss 
Catherine’s, I mean Miss Caroline’s, Eind I’m considerably 
less. 

Happy Thinner. 

Say good-bye to everybody. Byngwell will accompany me to 
Paris. Everybody in hotel suddenly seems to find an opportunity for 
coming into my room. Waiters, chambermaids, porters, boots and 
people wbom I’ve never seen before. I call in to see the Bathman 
and the Boucheman. They receive their gratuity sorrowfully, being 
puzzled at the non-success of the vapour-bath, in my case as compared 
with that of Der Andere Mann. 

The Commander appears at the hotel door. He is also coming to 
Paris. ” Capital fun, we three,” he says. He promises that he ’ll tell 
us the story of the Mongoose in the train. 


Mada-Me Dremel lends me a triumphal car in the shape of a 
magnificent carriage and pair, and coachman in livery (looking, on the 
whole, something like a foreign ambassador’s equipage in Hyde Park), 
and Br. Caspar is determined to see the last of me. It ’s a long 
journey to Paris ; ten hours. 

^ Happy Thought. — Take light wine, chicken sandwiches, and Erencb 
literature to prepare for the gay capital. Get Byngwell to talk 
Erench all the way there. Good practice. 

Happy Thought.— kfk Byngwell and Commander to get light wine 
and sandwiches, also. 

Dr. Caspar’s interest secures us a carriage to ourselves— not to be 
disturbed on any account. 

Happy Thought.— invalids. 

Before going, take the names and addresses of every one I leave 
belmd. Will write to them ; must see them ; will all meet again, 
jovially — somewhere. We all mean what we say ; at the time. 

“Here’s old Cockalorum!” shouts Dyngwell, catching sight of 
our good-humoured, kind-hearted Professor’s bat. I ask him to 
watch for the first volume of my Typ. Develop. He says, “ He will do 
so, with the greatest possible interest.” 

Happy Thought. — ^Paid the Bill. 

Happy Thought. — ^Less than I ’d expected. Grand Monarque excel- 
lent and moderate. 

In making this note I feel as if I was doing it for a Guide-Book. 
Winter is beginning. Can’t help looking forward, away from the 
German stoves, to the wood fires of Erance and the roaring logs and 
coal of England. Good-bye, sulphur waters ! Earewell, Miss Elisa ! 

Impromptu in my Bochet-hooh : — 

Eairest of all Aachen’s daughters. 

Thou who gave’st me sulphur waters. 

See, I go to winter quarters ; 

Medical adviser 
Says I may, so fare thee weU, 

What I feel I cannot tell. 

No, nor in thy language spell. 

Pretty Miss Elisa. 

Byngwell says “ Elisa” is pronounced “ Eljbsa.” Oh, is it? very 
well. 

Happy Thought. -Think of rhymes and settle Dyngwell. Li^sa — 
Please, Sir— teaser— greaser— tea, Sir— she, Sir— we. Sir— Pisa, &c. 

To my Friend ^ 

“ Youthful friend, say, have you quaffed 
At her hands the sulphur draught ? ” 

“ Whose hands, if you please. Sir ? ” 

Then I answer, “ She the nymph 
Of the boiling sulphur lympb, 

Lovely Miss Elisa.” 

What’s “Lymph?” says Dingwell. 

Happy Thought. To say, “My dear fellow, I suppose you’ve never 
read any poetry ? ” Dr. Caspar draws our attention to the Station. 
(If Dyngwell ’ s going to be unpleasant on the journey, I shall travel 
in another compartment with the Commander.) 

Once more, adieu. Tickets. Luggage. 

Happy' Thought. through, and change nowhere ; so whatever 
they say to us in German, Erench, or Dutch, we don’t stir. 

Where is the Commander ? 

Train in motion. EarewelL Au revoir. Hands to hats. The last 
hand, the last hat, I can just see ; and also^ sudden appearance of the 
Commander, too late. He had stopped behind to tell the Professor the 
Mongoose story (E hear afterwards) and was obliged to leave in the 
middle. Aix, farewell ! 

Happy Thought.— To be prepared for everyone, beginning with Mil- 
burd in London coming up and saying, “ Well ; left all your Aches 
behind ? ” on my telling him that I ’ve just come from Aix. 

Happy Thought. — Shall simply observe I’ve been staying at Aachen, 

Telegraph to Eriboline from Paris. “Home, sweet Home! 
Wherever I wander, there ’s no place like Home ! ” — ^that is, of C9urse, 
when the drains are not up, and the Inspector of Nuisances is not 
bothering about the grounds. Via Paris to England. 


An Unlucky Question. 

Watermobe is a strict teetotaller (and just a little bald on the top of 
his head). Imagine, then, his horror at being asked, tbe other day at 
Thoropitt’s by the assistant who was cutting his bair^ whether he ever 
applied stimulants to it ! 


“ Eictile Ivories.”— Ealse Teeth. 




JD 


O YE FAIR! 


Be Waened m Time 1 “ Pcena, pbds czaubo ’* (that is, Beteibtjtion in the Shape op a Befobmeh Foot) will over- 
take YOTT ALL WHO WEAR HiGH HbBLS AND NaBROW BoOTS ; POR SOON I HE FeMALE ToOTSIODM IS TO BE WORN BARB AND OF 
ITS Natural Size, in the manner we have Endeavoured to Depict Above, 


SENSE EEOM THE EAEL OF SHAFTESBURY. 

Bjbar Lord Shaftesbury. He speaks on tke subject of biblical 
revision, in a letter sent to the Times. Therein, at least the following 

S assage will be heartily applauded ,by all men, except the quacks, and 
umbugs, and snobs : — 

“And I will mention tliat a rude and sudden descent from the majestic and 
touching tones of our wonderful version to the thin, Frenchified, and squeak- 
ing sentences in modern nse 'VYould be an irreparable shock to every English- 
speaking man who has drunk in the old and generous language almost with 
his mother’s milk.’* ! 

Yes. Fancy the Authorised Yersion of the Old and New Testament 
re-written in the phraseology of advertising puffs. Aud it would he if, 
j in so far as it was re-written, it were re-written in such phraseology as 
that of modern devotion ; that, for example, wherein occasional services 
for thanksgiving and fasting days have of late years been usually com- 
posed. Fancy the sacred text, possibly befouled even with the word 
“ reliable ” I 

But then, there is no reason why mistranslations, here and there, in 
the Bible, should not be corrected in sound EngUsh. And surely all i 
such mistranslations need to be corrected with every care. Take 
another text than that of Holy Writ ; the next to it in value with most 
“ finglish-Bpeaking” men. No doubt the Babl of Shaftesbury has 
read Bhakspeare— -at least Bowdler's Shahs/peme. Although Shaxs- 
pEABE*s great works are plays, doubtless Lord Shaftesbury has at 
least read them. He knows that they contain disputed passages, 
doubtful words, and indubitable blunders. He never would dream of 
questioning the expediency of endeavouring to restore, as faithfully as 
possible^ Shaxspeare’s original text. He must be desirous oi its 
restoration if he venerates Shaxspbare, and the more desirous the 
more he venerates him. May it please his Lordship, therefore, to con- 
sider whether Ms desire to get Shakspbabb’s text genuine would not 
be increased rather than lessened by the knowledge that interpolations 
and false readings, therein abounding:, gave occasion to sceptics for 
questioning the authenticity of the divine Williams ? 


But honour to the Earl op Shaftesbury for his declaration on 
behalf of the good old “well of English undefiled,” and against the vile 
modern sink of FrencMfied and fine English undeodoriaed. 

Fancy Shakspearb in fine English: — 

Falstaffloq. Henry, I am no less astonished when I considerTthe 
localities in which you are accustomed to employ your leisure, than 
amazed in reflecting on the associates by whom you are surrounded. 
Because, whilst on the one hand it is undeniaole that a familiar 
medicinal herb extends its growth with a rajpidity proportionate to the 
pressure it receives from passing footsteps, it is on the other equally 
certain that juvenility, the greater the measure in which it is dissipated, 
the more speedily does it experience the effects of friction. 


Railway Economy. 

Our Railway Directors decline to provide 
For the public foot-warmers in chill winter-tide. 

They contend that such comforts would cost them too dear, 
And their shareholders’ grumbling and growling they fear; 
But this is at best a lame, feeble excuse 
For refusing what elsewhere are widely in use. 

In hot water so oft they Ve been found, we suppose 
They dread burning their fingers while warming our toes. 


National Defensive Provision. 

The Tims, in a leader, timeously asks, ** What is the true functiou 
of the Militia ? Is it to feed the Line, or to provide a permanent pro- 
tection for these shores ? ” The latter, certainly. Let the Muitia 
rovide a permanent protection for these shores, and we can trust the 


The Height of Seediness.— Coat-collar more shiny than boots. 
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ASCLEPIUS HIS DAUGHTERS, 


Punch, — If you please, Sir, I 
mean other ladies than Panaheia, 
Etgeia and ^gle. 

In a paper read before a meeting 
over which the Earl op Shaptes- 
BURY presided, at the Architectural 
Gallery, Conduit Street, on the 
subject of “ Medicine as a Profes- 
sion for Women,” Dr. Drtsdale 
said:— 

“ They were on the eve of a great 
revolution in medical polities, and it 
was hoped that a bill would be intro- 
duced this Session making it necessary 
to pass only one state examination for 
the three kingdoms in. order to obtain 
a licence to practise. He suggested 
that ladies should petition to be j^er- 
mitted to go up for this examination, 
and, as our Government was a most 
liberal and auie one, he thought this might he granted.” 

According to"a report of the speaking which ensued :-r 

“ Miss Faithfull urged that the supporters of this movement ought not 
to be subjected to the opposition they received, inasmuch as they were not 
advocating an idea which was novel, but were only desirous to return to a 
work which was essentially womanly, and which was practised by the sex in 
times long past.” 

Then spoke another lady, with the advantage of a special knowledge 
of the subject in hand 

“ Miss Garrett addressed a few observations to the meeting in favour of 
' every encouragement being given to women who desired to enter the medical 
j profession. She cautioned them, however, that, to become proficient in the 
‘ healing art, they must devote many years to perseverance and study.” 

! The necessity, Sir, of persevering stndy will, alone, we may he sure, 

' suffice to keep ^ women out of the medical profession^ but a very few. 

1 There is therefore no sort of occasion for the opposition to the move- 
j ment on behalf of their eligibility to be members of that professioi^ 

I offered, conceivably, by no men out of it but fools, and by none in it 
' but trades-unionists ; men of narrow-minded views and Broadheaded 
principles. Assuredly, Mr. Funch, rather, every encouragement should 
be given to women desirous to enter the profession of medicine. 
Paterfamilias is a goose if he do not encourage any daughter of his, 
endowed with intellect, industry and resolution, who may evince a turn 
that way. No daughter can Paterfamilias get so thoroughly off his 
hands as a self-supporting one. Open the door of every secular pro- 
fession to every woman qualified to enter it. Open the bar even, 
forensic as well as tabernary, only insist on the wig and gown — ^the 
regulation gown— let the law of judicial vision be the same for female 
counsel as for male. Why should not Queen Victoria have a regi- 
ment of Amazons as well as the King oe Dahomey, or his Majesty 
OE Siam ? Only because if she might have them she would probably 
not get them. Fighting women are very exceptional, though a late 
ugflist, now in Valhalla, used to boast that he had a wife who could 
eat any man of her weight in England. What law exists to prevent 
women from being chimney-sweeps ? — but there are not any. Nobody, 
even in the good old times, ever heard of a climbing girl. Only fools 
rush in where angels fear to tread, and women, all but very rare mad- 
women, fear to tread the rough ways they are unfitted for. We, Sir ; 
you, and I, and Mr. Disraeli, are on the side of the angels. 

But medicine is not one of those rough ways for a female practitioner, 
except now and then when its path is the way across country ; she 
having been called up at night. 

Women are no more unfitted to practise medicine than they are to 
practise music. True we have no female Handels, Mozarts, and 
Beethovens. Neither are we likely to] have a female Harvey, 
Hunter, or Abernethy. Women do not origmate things. But it is 
quite possible we may have a female Sydenham, or HaXeord, or even 
a female Astlby Cooper. 

The medical science, Mr. Fmch, acquired by a lady-doctor here and 
there might prove a leaven which would leaven the whole lump so to 
speak, with apology for calling [.the fair sex a lump. And »the lump 
sadly wants leavenuig. When it had got properly leavened there 
would soon be an end to advertisements of “ corsets,^’ cosmetics, and 
ways of being made beautiful for ever ; also an end of low dresses in 
high life and high latitudes. The death-rate from bronchitis and 
consumption would largely decrease. 

There would likewise be an end of Daffy and Dalby, and ah 
manner of domestic quackery in those upper regions where future men 
and women make the noises which 'pious JSneas heard, the first thing, 
in the lower. Moreover, we should hear much less of those noises. 

And mark. Whilst the medical profession would be a resource for a i 


clever girl, who, haying to live somehow, would like to live single, or 
at any rate, having a soul of her own as well as a body, would hate to 
sell herself iu the marriage-market, it would by no means debar such 
an one, matrimonially disposed, from matrimony. For what young 
medical man wanting a partner, could do better than choose a medical 
lady duly qualified (in every respect) for partnership ? And every 
non-medical man thinking to take a wife, would find his account iu 
taking a doctress who would know better than by continually breaking 
the natural laws, to let herself in for everlasting headaches, faintings, 
hysterics, and other ailments, rendering herself a perpetual plague to a 
husband, and running him up doctor’s bills. Finally, the father of a 
family of children, whose mamma was a medical gentlewoman, would 
enjoy the advantage, instead of suffering the expense, of having a 
doctor always in the house. 

That the Legislature will compel the Medical Council to grant a 
diploma to every lady who can satisfy their examiners is the hope of 

Yours truly, 

Celsus Excelsior, 


EN VOILA BIEN ASSEZ. 

Compare Crenzot with the greatest and best-managed English iron- 
works. Look at the state of the workmen and their families in the light 
of such statistics as these — which have not been contradicted even 
by M. Rochbeort, or any other of M. Schneider’s bitterest 
enemies : — 

begin with the accommodation provided for the workmen; we are 
assured that there is for every man, woman, and child a space equal to 
11 metres superficial, or 32 cubic metres — considerably more than the inhabi- 
tants of Paris enjoy. No fewer than 700 gardens are let by the Company, at 
the rate of two francs per annum. The Company have constructed nearly ten 
miles of streets and over two miles of boulevards ; they have provided public 
fountains yielding 500 cubic metres of water per day. Messrs. Schneider 
have founded five commercial and industrial schools, 15 free Eohools, and 
16 nurseries for children of tender years. These establishments have received 
in one year 4629 children, and only 29 who have not profited by these oppor- 
tunities remain in ignorance. The school fee is 75 cents, per month for the 
children of workmen, and a franc- and- a-half for other children, but some 
700 children are received gratuitously. The education given comprises 
reading and writing, French, history, arithmetic, geography, drawing, 
geometry, mechanics, physics, and chemistry. The adult schools are attended 
by about 500 workmen, and there are four special classes for smiths, turners, 
finishers, and modellers. A library of some 2300 volumes, comprisiug all 
kinds of works, has been provided. Two Catholic churches have been built 
by the Messrs. Schneider, who have also provided for Protestant worship. 
The smallest wages earned at Creuzot amount to 3f. 45o. per day. In 1848 the 
sum was 2f. 50c. A grown man may rise to 8f. in the workshops, and 13f. in 
the blacksmiths' shop. The population in 1836 was but 2700 souls ; at the 
last census 28,872, showing a rate of increase four times as great as the 
average of France. The number of convictions for offences of all kinds is 
considerably less than the average; and for offences against morality the 
ratio is less than half the average. The savings’ bank contains the deposits 
of 1770 workmen, amounting in all to eleven millions of francs. A further 
sum of two millions is invested in the works by 540 workmen, but can he 
withdrawn at any time. No fewer than 450 workmen having ceased to 
labour, possess among them no less than three millions of property, which, if 
invested in land or houses, at Creuzot, realises something like 7 per cent ” — 

And then say whether the late strike is not indeed best described by 
help of the name of the agitator who is said to have been at the bottom 
of it — Assi. A more asinine quarrelling of workmen with their bread 
and butter it would be difficult to conceive. 


Hcho CEcumexucalis. 

SciSNE aliquid de Jesuit a? — Ba. 

Habetne fidei thesanrum? — durum. 

Sed magnppere amat divinum. — Fimm, 
Haud sestimat terras. — Mras. 

Reipublicse est utiiis atque bonus. — 0ms. 
Plus alio est affectuum dominus.— 

Sed veritatem ex profundo fodit. — Odit. 
Judicium tuum nimis est severum. — Verum, 


A Game Chicken. 

Tost Girl {to Sporting Gent.) I say, Dick, the Colonel has won the 
Grand National by a neck. You owe me a pair of gloves. 

Gent. I do. What sort P 

Girl. Boxing gloves. 

0 IMITATORES, SBRVUM PECUS I 

Owing to the popularity gained by Cometh Up as a Flower, some 
simious writer will perhaps produce a tale xmte the title of Cometh 
tfp as a Fungus. 
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WELL-NOT VERY. 

Miss Tearaway (who has had a fall, and is gettinig rather cross), “ Great Nuisance this Eaint. 
Miss ScraTTible. *‘Good Gracious I A New Hat I ** 

Miss Tearaway, “ Yes, oe course it is ! Doesn’t it loot: like One ? ” 


IVb a New Hat ok, too.” 


TALE OE A CHAIE. 

“ There are Tery fmmy stories going about the new workings of the Public 
l^orlss Department. . . There is a capital account of a certain castor which 
was lost off an arm-chair, and which entailed requisitions, correspondence, | 
inspections, visits, &c., day after day, till a van with two horses and three | 
men came to take off the arm-chair in triumph — and the castor came off the j 
day after the chair was returned ! — Army cmd Navy Gazette, \ 

John Potoceb. was a gentleman 
Of limited renown, 

A Government official he, 

A Servant of the Crown. 

The room where he his country served 
Had not received much care, 

But PouNCEE, as its chief, enjoyed 
A comfortable chair — 

A chair with padded arms and back. 

Its legs on castors raised. 

Made in the dear old times before 
Economy was praised. 

, There he had covered many a sheet, 

Drafted, perused, and signed. 

And sometimes when the sun was hot 
There he had eke reclined. 

Till on a day— the date you’ll learn 
By writing to the Board — 

One of the useful castors broke. 

And PouNCBE almost floored. 

The reason of this sad mishap 
Hesearch has failed to And : 

Perhaps it was the work that weighed 
Too heavy on his mind. 

Perhaps some secret, subtle force 
Had influenced the brass, , 


Perhaps— but speculation fails. 

So let the puzzle pass ; 

And rather tell of what was done 
The mischief to repair. 

Of all the efforts that were made 
To reinstate the chair ; 

Of formal requisitions sent. 

Of letters and replies. 

Of the visits and iuspections 
To which the loss gave rise ; 

The hopes and fears, delays and doubts. 
That seemed to have no end. 

Before the Board of Works resolved 
The furniture to mend. 

At last they sent a roomy van, 

A van with horses twain. 

And three men to remove the chair, 
And bring it back again. 

The necessary work was done 
With no intemperate haste. 

The chair returned to Pouncee’s room. 
The castor was replaced ; 

Per one brief day, to be to .him 
All that he could desire. 

Or by the busy, laden desk. 

Or by the cheerful fire ; 

Then to come off anew, afresh. 

The next ensuing morning. 

Without a hint of what it meant, 
Without a moment’s warning ; 

And so excite in Pouncbe’s mind, — 
Where now suspicion lurks— 
Anger^agamst the chair P Ob, no. 
Against the Board of Works. 
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BILINGUAL UTTERANCES. 

I —ANACREONTIC. 

1. EiS- Xipav, 

To my Cremona. 

©6Act> Kiyeiv ^ArpeiBas 

A classical bard I shied as ; 

0e\co Be KdB/J.ov ^Beiv 
Tried Tuppery strains to trade in : 
a ^dp^iros 5e 

But my fiddle of me tbe lord is, 

Ipwra fiovvou 

And ibr all but love sounds squeaky. 

^fieiTpa vevpa irpc&rjv 

I tuned him, and Icvipt him goin’, 

Ka\ t))v K-up'fiv drcacav 
Till he bellowed like bulls of Basan, 

/ca* 7 ^ pi.\p ddXovs yBoy 
Eor Hercules’ toils 1* gee’d on, 

*HpaKk4ovs, X6p7] Be 
The result was uncommonly seedy, 

’E/Dcoras’ dvrefjx^iVet 

And I simpered lovesongs on’y. 

XafpotTC \oiirhp ^fiiv 

So now good-bye to dreamin’ 

Spues’ ^ Xvprj ydp 
Of gents with pipe and segar, 
fj.6vovs *'EpwTas aBeu 
Let ’s go serenade my lady, 

2, EiS eavTdv, 

To our noble self. 

Aeyovfftv at yvva^Kes 

What seems the girls to strike is 

^AvaKpecau, yepcav e? 

“ Dear FtiTJch, you’re a very old crony. 

Xa^ujv ^croiTTpop, adpet 

Your head in a photograph try, 

Kdjxas p.ev ovk oUcas 

It ’s grizzled like ancient mouser’s, 

^iKhv Be (rev percoTTOV 

Or white as your chin, with the soap on.” 

iy^ Be, rhs K6pas pep 
" Dear creatures, who far surpass men, 
etT* ei(r\p, eXr* oi.Tr^\dop 
Your chignons may be the real tofi, 

OVK olBa, rovTo 5 * olBa 
Of wigs I am ever avoider, 

ws Tip yepopri paXKop 

And gaily my course I sail on 
irpeirei rh repitva trai^eip 
You see, though it seems surprisin’, 
ocr<p ireXas 'rh. MotpTjs. 

The older, the brighter my fire is ! ” 

3, "Els rb Beip 'irtpeip, 

“ Bibendum est ! ” 

Drink, boys, drink ! ” 

*H y^ peXaiva Tripeit 

The earth drinks raindrops tiny 

ttIpsi 5e BepBpe' avr^iw 

And the trees, when showers they ’re caught in. 

vipeL ddXaiTtr^ dva^povs 

The sea holts rivers enormous, 

d 5 * ddXacr<raP 

The sun in the sea keeps splashin’, 
rhp B* ^Xiop (TeX^iPr}. 

The moon drinks sunlight sheeny. 

t/ poi pdxecr$\ eratpoi. 

Then why should you cry me fie, boy, 

Kavr^ GeXoPTi irivetv ; 

If I ’m bibulous after dinin’ ? 


Manchester’s Medical Charities, 

Manchester, ever forward in works of beneficence, is now making 
a strenuous effort to free her Medical Charities from a rather appalling 
debt of between £5,000 and £6,000. A Committee of upwards of 200 
principal Merchants, under the Presidency of Mr, William Agnew, 
has been formed for conductiug a Dramatic Pestival, Me. Knowles, 
of the Theatre Eoyal, having most liberally placed all the resources of 
his establishment, free of any charge, at the service of the Committee. 
If the result does not exceed the Committee’s most sangnine expecta- 
tions, Mr. Fmoh knows nothing of Manchester. 


MADMEN AND THEIE MUEDEREES. 

My dear Whalley, 

You have not been on your legs so frequently this Session as 
yonr wont has been in sundry others I have Essenoed. Is your seden- 
tary posture the result of your refiecting that a Session means a sitting ? 
Or is*your mind so harassed by the Council at St. Peter’s, that you 
cannot take a part in the councils at St. Stephen’s ? I miss you, my 
dear Whalley ; for I love a hearty laugh, and I rarely fail to get that, 
when you are pleased to speechify. 

What has just now specially recalled you to my memory is the 
reading of a recent trial of two ruffians, indicted for man slaughtering a 
patienu in a madhouse. They, his keepers, were convicted upon the 
clearest evidence of causing this poor wretch’s death by kneeing him, 
and kicking him, and knocking him about, so that they broke a dozen 
ribs of him confided to their keeping. Eor this they were awarded 
seven years of penal servitude, although a brace of precious doctors 
took their solemn oaths and swore that the ribs might have been frac- 
tured by a tumble out of bed, which, a better judge than they, the 
Judge, did not think probable. 

Now is not this a case for you, or any other man, to bring before the 
House, as a ground whereon to move for a Committee to inquire into 
the keeping of poor lunatics, with a view to the more careful inspection 
of asylums? Eractured ribs and broken breast-bones are, it seems, a 
frequent cause of death among our madfolk ; and though evidence in 
such cases is difficult to get, their frequency alone is something more 
than accidental, and is certainly suspicious. By jumping knees down 
on a patient, ribs and breast-bone may be broken, without much out- 
ward sign of bruising ; and in this way brutal keepers may knead a 
man to death, without much danger of detection. You may call them 
friends in knead for freeing him from other sufferings in life to which 
his ailments might expose him ; but I think such friends in knead are 
fouler ruffians in deed than many other murderers whom Jack Ketch 
makes acquaintance with. 

You will doubtless say that nunneries ought to be inspected, as much 
as any other lunatic establishments. I may not quite agree with you 
in ciassiug ' nuns with lunatics ; but I think, wherever folks are 
segregated from their fellow-kind, they need to be looked after by the 
( optic of publicity. Human nature is the same in nuns, and Agapemo- 
nists, and keepers of asylums, aud cruelty is commonly a part of 
human nature. If convents and asylums were inspected as they ought 
to be, not at set and stated times, and by blind, owlish boards of 
guardians, but by paid, haphazard visitors, whose pay should be in- 
creased for every fault which they detected, we should no longer hear 
of nuns scrubbing floors by way of penance, or of madmen dying 
foully with ribs broken by their keepers. 

On this hint you may speak, with a good chance of being listened to ; 
and for this unusual pleasure you may thank your old friend, 


ITALY’S HOPE AND PEAR. 

A Note from Eome, in the Fall Mall, creates some misgiving by 
the information that ; — 

** The Vatican boasts that new adhesions to the dogma of infallibility have - 
reached the Holy Father from Bishops incapacitated by age and infirmity firom 
attending the Council,” 

This is more intelligible than satisfactory. One understands what 
view bishops in their dotage would be likely to take of Papal infalli- 
bility. ^ The i^ame view is unlikely to be taken by Members of the 
Council in full possession of their faculties. It is therefore to be 
feared that infallibility may fall through. So much the worse for the 
hope that Prance will cease to Uphold the Temporal Power, and that 
Rome will become the capital of Italy. 


THE OLIVER PARTY., 

The neat little theatre in Dean Street is about to change its manager. 
Dolphins before they die turn many brilliant colours, and the present 
Manageress of the Royalty is determined to leave her pretty house 
with brilliant colours flying and with honours thick upon her. 

*' Susan of the Black eye,” has beeu revived by the exertions of tbe 
fair Lessee, the graceful Miss Caroline Parxes and the careful Miss 
Kate Bishopp, and goes as freshly as when it first saw the footlights. 
We wish Miss Oliver every success for the future, and thank her not 
only for giving us some clever comedies, but for taking care of that 
rather fast party Burlesque, by not allowing it to insult its betters, and 
keeping a careful eye on its wardrobe. 


A THOUGHT IK THE CORSO, ROME. 

Better to be dis-comfited in the Carnival than in tlie CBcumenical 
Council! 





“ CHIESA. BUFFA, HOLBOElSr. 

The perfoTmances at the Theatre Bitual, St/Alb^’s, Holbor^ stHl 
continue without alteration^ notwithstanding the , monition issued 
ag[ainst the Manager of that establishment by the Privy GounOlL' Cer- 
tainly that gentleman is to be credited with a vast deal of the quality 
which in a good cause is called perseverance. According to a contem- 
porary 

On a former ooeasien ,the petitipn was that Mb. Mackoboosie had not 
obeyed tbe dionitioii' to the* deration of the consecrated elements and as to 
prostration befOre^them. He was directed to pay the costs, and warned as to 
the alleged prostration: The petition to their Lordships now is on the ground 
that he' permits by his curates such elevation and prostration, and it is sub- 
mitted that the monildon of their Lordships has not been obeyed.’* j 

What power has the Privy Council to enforce its monition against | 
the Manager of St. Alban’s ? That reverend gentlemian may be in a j 
position to set the Privy Council, as he sets the (Ecumenical, whose I 
rites he burlesques, at defiance. ♦ The Lqbd Ohambbelaiit, perhaps, 
could efiectually deal with him, and might therefore be applied to by 
pewns who a^e displeased by the St. ALban’s exhibitions with a 
petition to interdict them. That his Lordship surely must have power 
to do,* on the ground that being adaptations of the Bonian Catholic 
and other offices, played in character and costume, with spoken 
dialogic, and .music, they come within the description of theatrical 
entertainmmits, raacted in a building not duly licensed for the purpose. 


IMPERIAL EG()NOMY. 

We live in wonderful times. Only lookr^t this 

It has been remarked that^ the Empress EuafiNiB tfiis year sometimes 
appears twice in the same day in the same dressy which was never the case 
before.” ' ’ - . 

This unparalleled economy the French papers attribute to the pressure 
of reform which has been put upon the Emperor. His Majesty has 
made certain liberal ]mfessions, and deems it constitutional to be a 
little stingy. So the Empress is obliged to wear her dresses twice, 
and who can tell what pangs this retrenchment may, have cost her ? 
We hope her self-denial may largely bear good fruit; and that ladies 
generally may imitate her prudence. The Empress sets the fashions, 
and ladies love to copy her as nearly as they can, but it is new for 
them to learn from her a lesson in economy. If tfie Empress con- 
descends to wear the same dress twice in four-and-twenty hours, 
Mrs. Smith may surely be satisfied iu future with only ordering a 
new dress not more than once a week, and Mrs. Browk may some- 
how even manage to exist for as long as a whole fortnight without 
buying a new bonnet. 

Idght Zdteratuxe* 

We see advertised among the latest batch of novels a stoiy with the 
title of Th& Baronefs Sunbeam. If this should prove successfii], we 
may expect to see it followed by The Marpds^s Moomhim^ and indeed 
a further sequel may with safety be anticipated, entitled somewhat 
similarly. The CowKteeiB Starlight. ^ 


Hrdm a Bookworm. 

I * ^ ^ ' i ' J < i , , . ' , 

How useful it is toknowsometbing of bibliography ! If CAHBSBSOif a short way with the oAxmckHS. * 

™ would We been saved from I, the Pohb i«, and has notoriously been, any.tirne these 18?7 years, 
wumivfe leave the Counciltacon. 

r that the catalogues of their hbranes, when offered for sale, contained 

[ nuMseong "uncut" et^ies. SrmBrao B™T.-Mixlng a Hum-p^^ 
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ST. PATEICK^S MISTAKE. 

Mat there not be, possibly, in the Irish problem something more 
than is dreamt of in yonr philosophy— you I, whose philosophy comes 
from Jeremy Beetham? A conceivable solution of that problem is 
suggested by certain statements made by one great exponent of 
mysteries, the fellow-countryman of Linnjetjs and of Mrs. Otto 
Goldschmidt. In one of Ms numerous works Emahtjbl Swedenborg 
discourses of certain things wMch he calls “ evil uses.” Thereby he 
means beasts and other creatures noxious to man, and used to iojure 
man, but also subserving^ some beneficial end. by, as he says, contri- 
buting "to absorb malignities.” Among these "evu^uses” he expressly 
mentions "poisonous serpents ” and "frogs.” Now Irishmen boast 
that Ireland breeds no vipers. The batracMans as well as the opMdians 
were put out of the way by SkPatrick, as we all know by preacning 

He droYe the frogs into the bogs, 

And banished all the varmint.’’ 

But, in so doing, it may be that Ms Sanctity conferred somewhat 
the reverse of a boon upon the land on the top of whose " Mgh hill ” 
he delivered the discourse wMch had that preternatural effect. What 
if the trouble wMch even our Gladstone experiences in governing 
Ireland be in truth owing to the want of frogs, toads, poisonous 
serpents, and other "evil uses” to "absorb malignities” imparted to 
the air of the Emerald Isle from a worse atmosphere ? Those maligni- 
ties, in the absence of venomous snakes and the like, may for aught we 
know, embody themselves in Eenian journalists and sympathisers with 
Eenians; in agrarian assassins, and incendiary priests. Pending, 
therefore, the discussion of the Irish Land Bill, would not the Govern- 
ment do well to propose a vote for the immediate importation into 
Ireland of adders, toads, frogs, in numbers large enough to constitute a 
variety of "evil uses” sufficient for the absoi^ition of "malignities” 
at present rampant amongst Irishmen in human forms P To be sure 
it .might be found that no common adders or vipers in any quantity 
would have capacity to absorb and condense into material venom the 


"malignities” of [the Irish " Irreconcileables/* and that, to get them 
effectually absorbed by the means, if practicable, indicated by the 
Swedish Seer, it would be necessary to acclimatise a lot of cobras, cop- 
perheads, and rattle-snakes. 

PHILOSOPHI BOB PBEE LIYERS. 

A Learned Doctor of Physic has augmented Medical Literature 
with a new treatise on The philosophy of Rheumatism and Gout* What 
philosophy is that ? The Epicurean, rightly understood, wMch teaches 
epicures what to eat, drink, and avoid ; what to avoid no less than 
what to eat and drink. The philosopher whose philosophy keeps him 
free from gout and rheumatism is always a peripatetic on^ he walks 
about a great deal to equalise his circulation, and to work off in vapour 
the superfluities wMch a pMlosophical turn, generally combined with a 
predilection for good living, is apt to introduce into the bodily system. 
Eor the rheumatic or gouty patient the only possible philosophy would 
be the Stoic, if the idea that any quantity of wisdom, knowledge, and 
reflection, can operate in the least degree as an anodyne, were not 
moonshine, 

A Responsible Police, 

By telegraph from Dublin, on St. Patrick's Day, we were edified by 
the information that : — 

This evening the Armagh grand Jury found a true bill of manslaughter 
against Sub-Inspectob, Hbbnan for firing on the crowd on the evening of the 
1st of July, when a person named ‘Watson was shot by the constabulary.” 

The Grand Jurymen of Armagh apparently know how to encourage j 
the Irish Constabulary to do their duty. i 

Contradicted by Desire.— Our friend Watermorb (the twto* 
taller) has again been sadly put out by a report that he was seen riding 
in the Park on a " groggy” horse. 
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HE impending Exliibition of tbe Royal Academy 

^ (tbe three hnndred and sixty-fifth) ■will be considered ' 

above the average by those artists who are fort'anate 
enough to find their productions accepted, decidedly 
below- the average by those who are so unlucky as to have their works 
rejected, and about the average by old ladies, general public, and 
young people who talk to you of Landseer and Millais at drums, 
dances, &c. 

It may interest ' our readers to glean something beforehand of the 
principal pictures that will confront their gaze, on the inaugural 
Monday in May, on the walls of the mlons of Burlington House. 

Highelytb (in addition to his other work. The Gordian Knot) 
will show a magnificent classical subject just completed, ^schtlds, 
SorHocLEs, Quintilian, and Euripides are represented welcoming 
to the Elysian Eields, brilliantly illuminated with the Electra-ic 
light for the occasion by Messrs. Yuloan and OrcLOPS, the 
principal characters in their affecting dramas. These personages, 
grouped in trilogies, are seen clustered round Pelops on ‘Mount 
Hippocrene, who is consulting .dSscuLAPius as to the rheumatism in 
his ivory shoulder, while Ajax dismounts from his ivy-wreathed dithy- 
ramb, drawn by coursers from the Augeau livery stables, aud kisses his 
flashing thyrsus to Iphigenia (iu Tauris), engaged in an archery 
contest with Phtloctetes, who wears the poisoned peplum which 
Hercules gave as a wedding present, along with six silver nectarspoons, 
to Prometheus on his marriage (after he recovered from that dis- 
tressing liver complaint) with Clvtemnestra in the gardens of the 
Choephorae, attended by ten bridesmaids. An efficient chorus, in-' 
eluding the Muses, the Graces, the Euries, the Harpies, and the blue- 
eyed Symplegades, their brows bound with amaranth and fresh cadu- 
ceus, and with snakes, chimaeras. &c., in their gory locks, are depicted 
singing a selection in the back garden from the CEdipus Vinctus, 
Hecuba accompanyiag them on a new Grand Concordance, made by 
Orpheus expressly for the performance. To the thousands of visitors 
to the Academy who have the Greek Tragedians at their fingers’ ends, 
this splendid picture, with its well balanced composition, its brilliant 
colouring, its tender feeling and refined motive, cannot fail to prove 
a rich and intellectual treat. 

Holme Paynter has again produced several of his charming 
transcripts of that domestic happiness and fireside felicity which make 
us the envy of surrounding nations. We have only space to describe 
one, his chef d" oemre^ in which he has, if possible, transcended even 
himself— it is entitled, simply, " The Eirst Pancake.” A dear little 
fellow, three or perhaps three and a quarter, nicely dressed in the costume 
of "the time, with a clean white pinafore, is seated anxiously on a high 
chair* at an ordinary dining table completely covered with a snowy 
cloth, while Mamma proudly deposits on his plate the delicate pancake 
(or is it a fritter ?) with which the smiling nursemaid has that moment 
^tered from the kitchen. An elder sister, in red hair and bright 
Tart^ frock, is busily engaged cutting a large and tempting orange 


into quarters; and the life-like fidelity with which the pips are depicted 
only needs to be seen to be recognised as a triumph of naturalistic 
manipulation. We are much mistaken if this little gem does not elevate 
its gifted author to the highest rank in his profession. ^ 

CoMESHAW has once more had recourse to the annals of his native 
land (see Doomsday Book, pp. 1008-11) for a most touching scene— 
Charles the Second, after the fatal Battle of Tillietudlem, hiding with 
the great seal between two feather beds in a public-house at Wapping, 
while an infuriate mob, headed by Lord George Gordon and Titus 
Oates, are breaking open the doors, clambering in at the "windows, 
swarming up the spouts, peering down the chimneys, peeping through 
thekeykoles, tearing up the gas-pipinganddoor-scraper, and demanding 
beer and their sovereign’s blood of the trembling landlord, who is seen 
cautiously opening the postern, in a well-worn bull* jerkin and scarlet 
beretta, armed with a rusty petronel, and accompanied by Elora 
Macdonald (in the forty-second plaid) and the Ordinary of Newgate* 
CoMESHA'^r’s well-earned laurels will not suffer by the exhibition of 
this his last, and perhaps best morgeau. 

Mountayne Dewe revels in a landscape of supreme beauty and in- 
finite pathos. A wild aud solitary campagna, sparsely ^ strewn with 
cairn and cromlech on which moss and lichen stray in unchecked 
luxuriance, stretches away in its lonely might to the glimmering 
horizon. Wild creatures ramble about in the foreground, and in the 
middle distance a party of convalescent carbonari slowiv return fio their 
evening meal. The golden-crested eagle and the many-hued kingfisher, 
softened by the beauty of the scene, rest together in harmonmus 
juxtaposition, and gaze on the westering sun sinking in his evening 
glory behind the Transpontine Hills, covered to their summits with the 
lovely blossoms of the beautiful Alpiriulapepperniintitis, amid which goats 
and their young gambol sportively to the sound of the vesper bell. Over 
all the black rebellious clouds, gathering from every known^quarter of 
the compass, portend the approach of the much-dreadea Malaria, before 
which the benighted wrapping his capote more closely round 

his gaunt form,1wirries to the nearest Villeggiaiiira for shelter and refresh- 
ment. Ml is in keeping, in perfect harmony, in this weird-like delinea- 
tion of Wature in her sterner aspects — the high lights are beyond praise 
—and Mr. Mountayne Be we may be congratulated on having struck 
the right key in his seleetion of sober pigments, and in the “ vehicle ” 
he has adopted for the material embodiment of the conceptions of his 
lofty genius. 

The portraits we have had the privilege of examining are many m 
number and unrivalled of their kind. We were particularly struck 
with one by Touchup, of the Mayoress op Bartlemere receiving a 
deputation of its [most influential inhabitants, to present her with a 
silver cradle, in commemoration of her having presented a son and 
heir to the Chief Magistrate of that ancient city, Abraham Erosby 
E[awxinson, Esq., during his period of office. ^ The Irame is magnifi- 
cent, and the attitude of the portly nurse who^ is in attendance on her 
mistress (with the baby) dignified and imposing. Touchup will not 
recede from the place he occupies in public estimation by this felicitous 
rendering of a pleasant and genial custom in our borough municipalities. 

In the Sculpture Gallery Eve, Undine, Ophelia, CEnone, Joan op 
Arc, and oux own Royal Eamily, will be adequately represented, 
i There will be a great many busts ; and some extraordinary figures — 
I amongst the spectators. 


THE INFALLIBLE OUT-AND-OUTER. 

It is pleasant to have any thing to say that redounds to the Pope’s 
credit. Here is somewhat, from the Times : — 

“ The bishops have been very clamorous lately for leave to go home by I 
Easter, and make * holy oil ’ for the ensuing year. Pixr.s the Ninth is 
equal to the emergency, and has issued a document to the effect that the 
remaining stock of holy oil is to be mixed "with sufficient new oil to make a 
supply for the next year, and that the oil so mixed is to have the same virtue 
as if every particle of it had been consecrated.' ’ 

So no doubt it wiU. In that matter of “holy oil” Pio Nono has 
managed his bishops with an adroitness equal to any ever exercised iu 
dealing with corresponding jiarties, though of another persuasion, 
whose scruples were obstructive, by Oliver Cromwell, Who does 
not admire his determination ? His Holiness beKeves in his own claims, 
he disbelieves in modern Progress, and he acts out his belief and disbelief 
in defiance of everything and everybody. In this thoroughness there 
is real sublimity. 

TRe Obstinacy of the Green Fever. 

People must not wonder that an exacerbation of the Irish febrile 
symptoms has followed the administration of the Church Act sedative, 
nor should they be surprised if the Land Bill anodyne should be thro-wn 
in without immediate effect, though the Peace Preservation astringent 
may produce a better tone. Rome was not built in a day, nor will 
Ireland be, ha, ha ! cured in an instant. 
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FROM OUR OWN CORRESPONDENCE. 

Me. Punch to !Master Gutteeblood, in Town, and M^stee 
Cha^bacoN:i in the Country, 

Mt Deae Little Boys, 

You have been much in my mind lately, as in everybody’s 
mind that has a mind. Between your two families you make up the 
mass of the rank and file at least of Tbmy England. Lookinpr at Otd 
England by the light of Poor Law and Police Beports, Criminal 
Statistics, Education Beturns and Sanitary Bluebooks, as well as the 
lesser lights of my own eyes and ears, I don’t like the notion of your step- 
ping into your fathers’ sins, and sorrows, and sufferings, as part of your 
inheritanoe. I want you to be better fed, betterbehaved, thriftier, soberer, 
healthier, kinder, cleaner in your clothes and talk, more God-fearing 
and God-loving, more thoughtful of your families and your fellows, of 
those you work for, a^d those who work for you, than your fathers 
were before you. And that you may be att this, I want you, first 
of all, to be better taught. Modern gardening has shown us that 
there is no way of improving the fruit of the tree like root-pruning and 
root-feeding : and I want to see you growing a good deal better fruit 
than we have been in the habit of sending to market off you. Teach- 
ing you is the only way to bring this about ; and so the Government 
has at last come to see, and has been doing what it could for thirty 
years past, to get you to school, to set your little minds a-growing in 
the right way for bearing the right fruit. But there has been one 
thing in the way— the black coats. There was the Parson, and the Priest, 
and the Dissenting Minister all wanting to have you all to himself, 
each protesting it would be your ruin, here and hereafter, if any of the 
others was allowed a finger in your pie. And so, in the name of 
the big R, Religion, a good many of yon were denied yonr lesser three 
R’s, and went without teaching, while the churches squabbled who 
should teach you. No wonder many sensible, straightforward people 
got out of patience with this, and said they ’d be hanged if it should go 
ou any longer. If Parson, Priest, and Minister couldn’t agree how to 
work at you, at least neither Parson, Priest nor Minister should longer 
prevent the work. You should be taught without them. Not one of 
them; should set foot in a Government school. If they insisted on 
having schools of their own, they should pay for them. But Parson, 
Priest, and Minister combined to say “ No ” to this, and so did a great 
many who held with them, and the row over you got louder and 
bitterer than ever. 

At last a clever, hard-headed, hard-working, friend of mine, called 
W. E. Eokstee, was set by the Government to devise a way of putting 
things to rights— of having you taught, and yet not denying you, if it 
could be avoided, that best part of teaching which shows men their 
relations and duty to God and their neighbours commonly called 
religious teaching. So W. E. Eoestek went to work with a will, as he 
always does at everything he sets about, and contrived a plan. All the 
schools now working, under Government inspection, were to be left. 
But they do not meet all the needs of town or country. How were the 
gaps to be filled ? 

All over the country there were to be School Boards chosen. In- 
pectors were to examine the schools in every parish, and say if^they 
were sufficient in quantity and quality. If they weren’t, the Education 
Office was to let the School Boards know of the deficiency, and call 
upon them to make it good ; and if they wouldn’t, to make it good for 
them. 

There was to be a 'School Rate to help the School-pence and the 
Government Grant. Those of yon whose parents could not afford to 
pay School-pence for you were to be taught free. 

These School Boards were to make bye-laws fixing the conditions on 
which parents should be compelled to send their children to school. 
They were further to decide what the religious, teaching or the School 
should be, or whether there should he any, seeing that in some 
places the bulk of you would be Protestant ; in some. Papist; in 
some, of the Established Church; in some, Dissenters; while in some 
large towns all sects would be so mixed up together, that the only way 
would he to leave the religious teaching to be done quite apart from 
the three R’s, and make no provision at all for it in the ordinary School 
lessons. But this, mind you, was only where it couldn’t be helped. 
It was a painful necessity, not a desirable consummation. Whatever 
the religious teaching was, no child, as I have told you, was to be 
forcedto attend it whose parents wished him kept away for religions 
teaching in his own creed. 

Well, now, don’t you think this was a very clever plan of Me. 
Pobstee’s for getting over the difficulty of the black coats, and yet 
not shutting out religious teaching from Schools, except where it made* 
the School impossible ? 

So I thought ; and so most people thought, I fancied. And strange 
to say, for once so the black coats seemed to think— at least the Parsons 
— ^who used to be the most difficult to satisfy— and a good many of 1 
the Ministers. I 

But there are some who are not satisfied yet, who want to make 
Me. Eoestee’s e:^ceptional case— of no religious teaching— the rule ! 


for all schools. When I argue with them, “ Don’t yon see no child is 
to he obliged to attend religions lessons ? The little Presbyterian is not 
to be catechised into the Establishment : nor the smsdl Protestant 
massed and mummeried and mariolatried into the Church of Rome : 
nor the little J ew Mortaraed into a Christian.” “Ah— yes — ” they say, 
“ that’s all very well, as regards the faith of the chOdren— that ’s safe 
enough, we admit— but how about the credit of the Church their 
parents belong to ? Do you think, as a Dissenter, I amVoing to stand 
Establishment lessons in the School I pay rates to — or vice versa f ” 

And on this point it seems, a good many of them mean to take their 
[ stand between yon and Me. Eoestee’s schools— insisting that religions 
teaching shall be excluded from all of them ; because it will, probably, 
have, per force, to be excluded from a certain number, in the large 
towns. 

Now, my little friends, this might be all very well for those who 
were likely to get religious teaching elsewhere, but a good many of 
you, I’m afraid, if you don’t get it in school, are likely to go 
without it altogether. And, whether or no, the bulk of the English 
people seem to be of opinion— they may be wrong, but I think they 
honestly believe— that some simple religious teaching is a good and 
a neediul thing in the schools yon are sent to. They don’t want 
to cram the doctrines or catechisms or creeds of this or that Church 
down yonr throats, but they think that you might be, and ought to 
be, taught the great lessons of Christ’s deeds and words, and the laws 
of duty to God in which are the roots of duty to man. Because, here 
and there, sects ate so mixed, churches so balanced, that their strifes 
and jealousies may prevent this — ^which case Me. Poestee has pro- 
vided for— this is no reason, they maintain, for saying that such teaching 
shall be shut out of all schools whatever. I really do not think — as far 
as I can judge — ^that the English people wish, or will consent, to have it 
so shut out. They do not desire to give any Church the right to force 
its creeds or catechisms on children who belong to other churches ; but 
that guarded against by what is called a “ Conscience Clause,” binding 
on all, they would prefer schools in which is taught such simple religion 
as you, my dear little boys, sorely need, and may all of you safely take iu 
at the hands of any Church whatever. At least I thmk so. If I am 
wrong, 1 am sorry for it. Eor I fear, as I said before, that for a good 
many of you no religious teaching in school means no religious teach- 
ing at all. Por all of you, school-teaching with religion shut out from 
it, seems to me to mean school-teaching starved and stunted, and 
stripped of what in it is most likely to make you better boys and better 
men. 

I have^always been vexed with the Churches for thrusting their rival 
claims between you and the school-door. 

When a plan has been hit upon, as it has been by Me. Poestee, 
that robs these rival claims of all power to oppress, I would rather 
that religion was, as the rule, let in, than that it was shut out, as the rule. 
Which it shall be is the alternative now about to be fought out. 
I can only regret, my dear little boys, that the battle should be fought, 
as it has been so long a fighting, over your poor little souls, and minds, 
and bodies. I should once have said, I .^ieve that while the Churches 
are hot in strife you should be left out in the cold. But that is not 
the right way to put it now. Those who are now barring your road 
to school are not the Churches, but those who insist that no Church at 
I all shall have a hand in your teaching when you have got there, I 
have been accustomed to think that it was the Established Church’s 
jealousy of the Dissenters that kept you ignorant, now it looks as if 
1 you were to he kept in the dark by the Dissenters’ jealousy of the 
I Established Church, working with those who distrust and dislike equally 
j Church and Dissent, and all forms of religious creed. 

I am very sorrjr to find that so many who have till now fought hard at 
Me. Poestee’s side to get you taught, should be fighting against him, 
when he has hit on a way which lets you into school, without shutting 
out the common Paiththat seeks entry there along with you, and which 
must always be your best schoolmaster, whoever may be the other. ^ 

Porgive this long and grave, if not dull letter, ^ I felt the subject 
was too important to he silent about, and too serious to joke upon 
Your affectionate old friend, 


Odium Theologicum., 

Tee Times^ Special Correspondent at Rome, referring to the Papal 
journals, says 

“A happv thought has struck them apropos to the King op Bavatua. 
Louis the First lost his throne by a silly attachment to^LouA Montes, and 
a similar infatuation for Dr. Dollingeb may be attended with the like 
disastrous result for Louis the Second.” 

The Papal journals, intentionally; or unintentionally, disregard the 
British maxim which says “ Comparisons are odious.” 


moee than could be expected. 

Some people seem so utterly stupid that one feels relieved even to 
hear them say that they have “ half a mind.” 
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AGGRAVATING FLIPPANCY. 

“*Wbll, Deakbst, ^heue hate you beeh to-night? ‘Monday Pops.’ again?” 

“ Uo, Celia. I hate Spent a Most Instruotite Evening with the ‘ Anthropological Society.* ” 
“The ‘Anthropohowmtjoh,’ Darling?’* 

“The ‘ Anthropological,’ Celia ! Are you Deaf?” 

“How Kioe! And where do they ‘Anthropolodge,’ Ddokums?” 


TUET-HUNTING WE WILL GO.'' 

BT A DON OP THE OLD SCHOOL. 

“ Tte gold tuft, so long worn "by ncTDlemen at Oxford, is about to bo discon- 
tinued, at least in Cbrist^urch.” — TJniversiiy Intelligence. 

' To put down tufts the Dean may try 
On noble trenchers worn, 

And Christchurch Dons back up the cry. 

Of leVlling Liddell bom. 

But hunting tufts we ’ll go, my boys, 

StiU hunting tufts we’ll go ! 

It is from noble swells that flows 
The influence we obey ; 

And round them rank its halo throws 
Though tufts be shorn away. 

Tuft-hunting, then, we’ll go, my boys, 

' Though tufts be tom away ! 

At heck of Nob your Snob he flies. 

Exults to swell his tail, 

To link his shoes, and watch his eyes. 

And at his bidding quail— 

Then ^hunting tufts we ’ll go, my boys. 

Let who so wiU, say no 1 

We find our pleasure in the sport. 

Eke profit comes thereby ; 

They that unto Kotcnjo resort, 

Bow low to rise more high— 

Then a-hunting tufts we’ll go, my boys, 

Eor that's the game, we know ! 


The tufts, through rev’rent ages worn. 

In golden dories bright. 

Although by Kad from trencher tom. 

Shine in snob souls more bright — 

And the more we ’ll hunt the tuft, my boys. 
The more it does not show ! 

Eor abject snob and awful swell. 

Our England’s still the place : 

Though Oxford tufts this truth that tell. 

From Christchurch you may chase— 

The tuft we hunt mayn’t show, my boys. 
But by scent, not sight, we’ll go ! 


PUNCH’S ESSENCE OP PARLIAMENT. 

The series of papers under the above title, will— Afr. TtmchiA happy 
to say — ^be resumed after the Easter recess. They have been inter- 
rupted by the serious illness of their writer— a disqualificatiou which, 
Ifr. IBmch is stiU more happy to say, is being rapidly removed. 


Our Educational Obstructives. 

What can be the difficulty about teaching the Chfldren of the 
Mobility the Three R’s ? The difficulty of agreeing what to teach under 
the naine of a Pourth R. Each sect wishes to instil into the youlMul 
proletarian mind its own particular crotchets under the name of 
Religion. Let us propose a toast— “The Ministers of all Denomina- 
tions!” 




•CONSENT OE yOUR VESTRIES YOU MAT! 
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J iss Dense presents her compliments to Mr. Fwich, 

be^s to offer to his notice a few reflections on a subject 
which has long caused her much painful perplexity. 

I never could imagine what business men could pos- 
sibly have with handy-capping^ or, indeed, with any^ other 
branch of millinery. That seems to be woman’s peculiar province — 
her artistic mission; for are we not Nature’s Cabinet Ministers? 
and does not the Crown— please pardon a little pun — naturally look 
to us for its supplies ? 

Handy-capping (a most nonsensical term, but graphic, certainly, to 
some extent) as I understand it, is the art of arranging head-dresses 
generally, and the softly-toned caps of hopeful widows, &c,, in par- 
ticular, so as to captivate gentlemen of Mr. FuncWs (middle) age and 
natural susceptibility. We know, by sad observation, that many mem- 
bers of our circle are often left behind on the platform^ of Celibacy by 
the ordinary trains running daily to the terminus of Bliss. These for- 
lorn ones after 35*0 anxiously look to handy-cappmg as an express- 
engine to transport them along an incline the gradients of which are 
sometimes very severe. As a practical engineer justly observes. Love 
is a locomotive that never did run smooth. But 1 apprehend that I am 
digressing. To conclude. 

As fish are caught by paste, so are bachelors, if it be in the shape of 
a brilliant. But handy-capping is less expensive, and sometimes equally 
successful; and many charming couples, of some experience iu life, 
owe their present felicity entirely to the ingenious manipulation of a 
few yards of Honiton lace. 

P.S. My cousin Hichaed, looking over my shoulder (how he came 
in unobserved I can’t imagine), tells me, rather curtly, that I am writing 
nonsense. He explains handy-capping in scientific phraseology, as 
having relation to the acknowledged principle of ** weight for age.” 
In illustration, he observed that a lady of thirty would, by the rules 
of handy-capping, be expected to carry with her to the Hymeneal goal 
3000 pounds (sterling) ; one of thirty-five a lump sum (I am quoting 
HioHAKD mrhatim) of 3600 pounds (sterling) ; one of forty a ditto of 
4000 pounds (sterling) ; and — and so on. He concluded his discourse 
in these words “ Euphemia, you had better accept De. Dibslove’s 
offer without further hesitation. You are now twenty-eight, and you 
have 2800 pounds (East India 5 per Cents.). In two years’ time you 
will be expected to make it up to 3000— that is, if the Doctor under- 
stands handy-capping as well as most D. C. L.’s do.” 

Is that really what men mean by handy-capping, Mr. Fmch ? 


Two Wretches* 

What a woman will do, in a specified case. 

Not the wisest of men will declare ; ” 

" Cockalorum, you ’re right,” said Beunando (so base), 
“ And the wiser, the less he will— care.” 


EIYB COUNTIES ON EIEE ! 

Ticebe has gone forth a word 
Which five counties hath stirred 
To a high pitch of fierce indignation. 

And hath caused earth and sky 
To resound with the cry, 

Ear and wide, “No more Centralisation ! ” 

There ’s announced, no mere dream. 

But a Government scheme, 

With arrangements provided to work it, 

Eor effecting a change 
As unwelcome as strange : 

’Tis proposed to annul the Home Circuit ! 

People angrily shout : 

If this plan ’s carried out. 

They’ll be lowered, or injured, or undone, 
Local lawyers wiU smart 
When the cases, in part. 

Shall be sent to be tried up in London. 

If, as also designed, 

Of the weightier kind. 

To try some, they extend Quarter Sessions, 
That will ask Judges, more 
Of Law’s technical lore 

Who possess, than the Chairmen’s possessions. 

So the Great, called Unpaid, 

Are alarmed and afraid 
Eor their dignity, greatness, and glory, 

Beaks in politics wide 
Though apart, on each side ; 

All the County Grandees, Whig and Tory. 

Messes. Smith, Jones and Brown, 

In each County Chief Town, 

When ’tis full where each article rises, 

Baise a thundering din. 

They’ll no more stick it in. 

When bereft of the Week of Assizes. 

Hertford, Essex, and Kent 
Bing with loud discontent, 

Sussex, Surrey, are burning with fury. 

That ’s provoked by the thought 
They ’ll to suburbs be brought 
Each wheu shorn of its own judge and jury. 

Good folks, one thing yon may 
To the Cabinet say, 

Which may give them some grave hesitation. 
Is not London too stout. 

Ear too bloated, without 
More avoidable Centralisation ? 


ABCHIEPISCOPAL GBAMMAB. 

The Aechbishops oe Cantebbuet and Yobk presents our com- 
pliments to the Editor of Funch, and we should like to know by what 
right I am exposed to the ridicule of their iuferior clergy, and that by 
a member of the laity. I beg to say, Sir, we have been shocked from 
time to time at seeing the " Queen’s English ” and the “ Dean’s 
English ” aspersed, but the Archbishops finds it reserved for the 
columns of the Times to shake the pillars of our Archiepiscopal thrones 
by this ill-timed explosion of Lindley Mubbat. Although we do not 
wish to hold any (Economical Counsel to ascert our Impsdpability, yet I- 
should like to know what security there is for the foundations of Church 
or State (represented hy the Queen’s Enghsh and Dean’s English 
respectfully) if the emmanations from the archiepiscopal pens are not 
to be considered as meddles of English authography and stile. The 
Mcbbishops oe Cantebbuet and Yobk remain, with infinite con- 
descension, My dear Funch, 

Your most patronising friends, 

A. C. Cantuab. » 
W. Eboe, 


Irish. Meteorology* Ecclesiastical Medicine. 

Thebe surely must be some constant cause existing whose agency A medical man professing extremely High Anglican views, and 
maintains the chronic disaffection of Ireland. Perhaps it is some dis- enjoying a large practice among the candle and vestment party^ the 
tnrbing element ever present in the atmosphere. That may possibly be jSstablished Church, being consulted by a Bitualist parson affected 
a predominance of O’Zonb. with hypochondriasis, recommended him a change of diocese. 




THE THEATEB FOE THE PEOPLE. 

Erssii may well l)e described as a benighted country ! Bnt of all 
the queer notions ever bred of barbarism, commend us to one in the 
Fall ^ MalFs latest “ notes from Enssia.” Conceive a Commission 
appointed to examine the question of the establishment of a ‘‘ Theatre 
for the People!” And more; imagine the Commission reporting 
strongly that such a theatre should be constructed 1 A theatre with a 
moral object I A theatre meant ** to divert the people from foolish, 
vulgar and gross amusements, by providing them with healthy and 
elevating spectacular entertainments at a cheap rate” 1 A theatre to 
contaiu seats for 2,350 people— say something between Drury Lane 
and the Lyceum— with 1,300 of the seats, at prices varying from 2d^. to 
and the others from 4d, up to 3$. M , ! This infatuated Committee 
further report that such a theatre might be made to bring in a profit 
of £6,000 a year— or ten per cent, on the capital employed. They 
recommend that the management should be entrusted to a competent 
private person, of experience, taste and refinement, and have prepared 
a rSj^erioire of 140 pieces in the Eussian language, original and trans- 
lated, calculated, they think, to forward their object of entertaining 
and elevating. 

They further recommend that lotteries, masked balls, and the sale of 
spirituous liquors be forbidden in the “ Theatre of the People.” 

Hear that, ye stunning sons of the music-halls— hear that, frequenters 
of our wlendid saloons and brilliant bars! Contrast this barbaric 
dream of a Eussian Blue Book, with the civilised reality of London, 
where Pree Trade in theatres does its work, and the demand is allowed 
to create the supply of theatrical pabulum for the people, from the 
Yictoria to the (penny gaff ! The idea of the people being condemned 
to " healthy and elevating ” entertainment ; when their betters can 
revel in the Schubidbh, the the Cancan and the OpSra 

Bouffe^ the indecent burlesque, the breakdown, and the Sensational 
drama! 

The next thing will be some idiot proposing a Joint Stock Company 
Limited, pf other idiots, who think that the theatre might be m^e a 


means of education for the many and of culture and delight for all ! | 
Imagine these idiots subscribing their money — of course they would I 
dispense with dividends— to realise their idea, by hiring a theatre, 
paying a competent and cultivated manager, charged to select the best 
actors, and to produce the best plays, old and new, the shareholders’ 
subscriptions, supplying a financial backbone ; and the shareholders 
giving to the undertaking their countenance as well as their cash ! 
And all this under the idiotic idea, that the English theatre is not what 
it ought to be, either in the way of art, entertainment, or education ; 
that it might be made better, but never will be so long as managers 
are left to live from hand to mouth, by catching the crowd, and going 
ever lower and lower to catch it. 

Dreams, siUy dreams 1 

JUSTICE HOLDING HEE OWN. 

Among Women’s Eights the right to be a magistrate is beginning to 
be recognised in the Model Eepublic. A Lady, by one of the American 
papers, is reported to have been appointed a Magistrate^ to have taken 
her seat upon the Bench, and to have administered justice like a Man. 
Admitted to be capable of exercising judicial functions, women have 
only to qualify themselves by acquiring the requisite knowledge of law, 
for eligibility to discharge the most important, and to preside over the 
highest legal tribunals. It may not be long, therefore, ere the 
Americans will witness the spectacle of a femsde Judge, sitting in 
a Criminal Court, and trying prisoners. And then perhaps we, follow- 
ing in the path of progress, shall also behold an individual of the softer 
sex presiding at the Old Bailey, or in a Crown Court at the Assizes. 
My Lady Judge wiU of course be invested with the ermine, perhaps 
specially adorned and decorated according to some pattern described 
by Le FoUet^ or delineated in the Englishwoman's Domestic Magazim, 


Notice to Coebeseonbbnts.— The Book published under the title 
of Bsvelaiions of (Quacks ani Qjmekerg^ does not include ApocalgpUc 
Sketches by Dit. Ctjmmieg. 
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MORE HAPPY THOUGHTS. 

. RETTJRisr home. Imagine what it will he. Wife, child in arms, re- 
tainers, dogs, all ready to meet me. Pictare— Eetum of the Wanderer. 

Nobody here. Wonder what ’s the matter, 

Eappy Thought, — Ring hell. No rnshing in and saying, “Behold me ! ” 
On the contrary, am kei)t waiting at the gate, and have to ring twice. 
•Gardener appears suspicionsly. ^ Then a dog barking. Then I am 
recognised; but only as if I'd just been round the comer for five 
minutes, and had come back again. “ Mistress is up in town ; will be 
down in the evening — to dinner, p'raps ; if not, to-morrow." See the 
cook, “There ain't no dinner ordered, Sir." Oh, hang it— here is 
a welcome to the Weary Traveller I instant arrangements made for 
dinner. Look over the house. 

Kapm Scotland stands where it ^\^,—Shahspeare. 

Look over the garden : go all round it. Well, how about the drains ? 
“Oh, the Inspector of Nuisances' friend’s men have been working 
here, Sir," says Gardener, with an air of doubt as to the result. 
“ Well ? ” I inquire. “ Well, Sir, ” he replies, “ I don't see as they 've 
done much good— if you just come round here.” I come round, and 
am nearly knocked over by an infernal odour which the Inspector of 
Nuisances had inspected before I left, and turned over to his friend to 
obviate with pipes and bell-traps, and gutters, and ditches, and sinks, 
and a disestablishment of pig-styes. 

Happy Thought, — What rhymes to “ sinks ? ” 

Happy {hut angry) Thought. for Mb.. Feeshlte, i.e,, Inspector’s 
friend; builder, &c. ; “ &c.” means everything. There's nothing that 
Mu, PjEtESHLiE, 1 find on inquiry, does not profess to do. When once 
I get him on to my estate (four acres and a shrubbery of uncertain 
tenure) I find from his account that something wants doing in every 
direction, and that it all comes in his line of business. Locks, blinds, 
chimneys, carpentry, drains, wire- work, gravel paths, stones, cement, 
pond cleaning, hedging, ditching, tanks, pumps, in fact he makes no 
difficulty about anything at all. 

He is a lively, burly, impressive, honest-mannered man, who floors 
me with technicalities in the presence of my gardener (who pretends 
he understands all about it as well as Mr. Ereshlie, and follows him 
silently, addressing him with an occasional nod of corroboration) and, 
when he answers, m person, my message in the morning, is for taking 
up the paths and opening the brick work, and knocking this down, and 
putting that up in another place by way of a preliminary inquiry into 
the state of the case. 

Happy Thought, — To say, “ But your new drains which you mre to 
have put in before I left for Aachen " — (Aachen has no effect upon him 
whatever)— “when I was so ill"— (be is perfectly undisturbed) — “they” 
(the drains) “were to have obviated”— (“ obviated" doesn't take him 
aback one bit)— “ the nuisance. Weren't they ? ” I put this to him 
in a question which he must answer honestly in the affirmative. 

He is ready with his reply. “Just so, Sir”— (Gardener puts his arms 
akimbo, and watches the case for the defence)— “only you'll see at 
once. Sir, where the mischief is.” He appeals to my keen perception in 
drainage questions. But I won't be flattered, and am not to be put 
off the scent, &c. 

Happy Thought,— I could be put off the scent. 

“Well, Sir/' he continues, “if you 'll just step this way"— we step 
this way, he, I, and the Gardener, and we find five of Freshlie's men 
' at work with pickaxes, who, having taken up a lot of tiles in the rear 
of the house, are now standing in a trench of their own making. 
“Now, Sir, here's the mischief, you see" — he points with a two-foot 
rule down into the trench. I look in closely —gardener also less 
closely. I have a sort of idea that they are winking at one another 
(Gardener and Mr. Freshlie) over my back. I am sure the 
labourers are grinning ; I am at a disadvantage, unless I join them, 
and wink too. It occurs to me now that “winks” rhymes to 
“ sinks.” 

Happy Thought.— obstinately to the fact that the horrid nuisance 
which he had professed to remove still exists. 

“Well?” I ask. 

“Well, Sir, if you look here/' i.e., iu the trench, “you’ll see a pipe.” 
I do. “Now this 'ere pipe communicates with the kitchen somehow, 
and part of it was at one time or another cut off— 'cos I knew the 
party as did it— but in what direction I can't exactly tell, unless 
by taking up the tiles on this side, and opening up the yard towards 
the stable, as it's not unlikely that the running in may be from where 
the old pigstyes were, unless the slops are emptied above and overflow 
from the small cistern into the gutter pipe— I 've known such things 
afore now— in which case o’ course it 's very easily accounted for ; you 
don’t know if they do that. Sir ? ” 

No, I don't. He wants to throw the blame on the servants ; if he is 
rights that is if they do empty slops into the cistern, and i/the pipe 
does carry them down, and fif, &c., &c., then it follows that I am to 
blame. Qui facit per alitm facit per se^ I know ; so it 's clear that if 
my agents empty slops, it's the same thing as if J emptied slops ; so 


that, according to Mr. Freshlie, I have only myself to blame, not 
him. 

Happy Thought,— T.Q call out to Housemaid, and ask her. “Yes,” 
she answers, “she do sometimes, — she ain’t got no other place.” 

I appeal to Mr. Freshlie, and say, translating her idiom, She 
hasn't got any other place, you see.” 

At once he has the best of it. He looks grave. Well,” says he, 

we'll soon get over that. If you (this put emphatically^ and 

meaning, “You give me the order, and I’ll rim you up a bill in no 
time ") — if you lihe^ Sir, 1^)1 take this tiling up here, lay down a 
regular set of pipes, which won't interfere with the overflow, and will 
take it all off into your ditch at the side, where it won't be no sort of 
objection” — (what is he talking about?) — “and then we'll stop up 
this place here” — (points with his two-foot rule to the trench, which 
he has opened himself)— “and ruu a drain right away off towards the 
lower part, and by placing a bell-trap with clear openings, which '11 
workup and down so as it’ll always keep charged with water, and 
nothing can come in ; it 's an improvement on the old sort of trap you 've 
got here ” — (which he put in, by the way) — and works as easy; as *'can 
be, and then I think everything will be done to make a good job of it.” 

Happy Thought,— L good job for him. 

Happy Thought , — To ask the Gardener, as a witness on my side, 
does he think that if this— (“this" means whatever Mr. Freshlie 
has been talking about)— is done, we shan't be bothered any more with 
the nuisance ? 

Happy Thought,— i. e. with Me. Freshlie and his bill. 

Gardener says, “ Yes, he thinks that 'll be all right ; ” but he doesn’t 
comnodt himself more decidedly. 

When Friholine arrives next day, she complains of there being 
nothing but nasty men digging, and sawing, and hammering, about 
the place. I point out that it is for sanitary reasons. Then she 
returns, “ What was the good of your going to Aix ? ” 

Happy Thought , — Drop the subject. 


DURHAM GEESE AND DONKEYS. 

Though Durham is famed for its mustard, the Durhamites are not 
aU mustard-mongers. Part of them have no business of their own to 
mind, and these, or some of them, have been corresponding in the 
South Durham Mercury on the query whether Mr. Carlyle is a Pan- 
theist. A Mr. J. G. Douglas, of Hartlepool, no doubt with the 
object of getting Mr. Carlyle to shut simpletons up, wrote to him, 
putting the unreserved, but, under the circumstances, doubtless not 
impertinent question, “Are you a Pantheist?'' Mr. Carlyle, 
replied in a note, “No, never was; nor a Po^-theist either : ” and he 
might have referred the Durham geese to his collocation of “the beer- 
pot and the Devil.” But some blades are not sharp enough to draw 
even the plainest inference. 

Who knows not great Pah is dead, may not know Queeh Ahne is 
dead. Such may be the case of the Durhamites, who have been imput- 
ing Pantheism to Mr. Carlyle. But what could have put the idea of 
Ms Pantheism into their heads ? Perhaps some avowal which he may 
have made of a partiality for Pancakes ; possibly some report that he 
is accustomed religiously to eat them on Shrove Tuesday. In that 
case Pancakes have occasioned a lot of pudding-headed people to fritter 
away their time. 

The only particular persuasion to which a bias is betrayed in any of 
Thomas oe Chelsea's writings is that of Hero-Worship, and it is a 
wonder that the Durham wiseacres had not so much more wisdom than 
acreage as to call him a Herolater. Perhaps the noodles by whom he 
has been called a Pantheist are themselves “Pautilers.” 


All's Well tlistt Ends WeU. 

Great satisfaction was felt at the final announcement, looked for 
with some anxiety, that the Lord Mayor would attend the ceremony 
of opening Kingston Bridge free of toll, the difference between his 
LordsMp and the Municipal authorities of that town, whatever it was, 
haviag happily been bridged over. 


Safety Trains. 

It turns out to be untrue that a train conveying the Prustce and 
Princess oe Wales the other day narrowly escaped a collision. No 
accident ever does occur to a Royal Train, because proper precautions 
are always taken that none shall. It is liberal of Railway Companies 
not to charge ordmary passengers by Royal Trains extra for safety. 

Heading or a Newspaper Article.—** The March of the (Ecu- 
menical Council.” 

Obvious reflection thereupon— Not the March of Intellect. 




PICTURE 


It was a Lovely Moening Last Sdneat, Maeoh 13 tii. 
oNow HAD Fallen" Heavily in the Hight, eot the Sun 
WAS Shin^g Beightlt As Speiggins came out to go to 
Chuech. He pauses to Admiee the Scene! 


PEACE TO IRISH PIGS. 

(Hawpinch dngi) 

As I ^s a walkun St. Stephen’s hard hj, 

Iheerd a gnrt hullaballoo in a sty, 

A j S squake, and snort in rough music did jine. 

And there was Bill Uladstonb a feedun his swine. 

I up. thejr gnashed tusks, pushed wi’ snout; 

A tnmks they d ha gored un could they ha got out. 

I never afore zee sich tumuli; and strife, 
uoo on m a pigsty the whole o’ my life. 

J Pill, why, what pigs he they, 

Tta thanks for their vittles returns that queer way ? ” 

Them there precious pigs ” says Bill Glaustone, says he, 

, Them notous hogs, they be Irish, they be.” ’ 


^ys I, What pervuss pigs in Ireland is bred ! 
fc T? ^ whilst they be fed.” 

i m sorry, says Willum, " to say, no, they wun’t 
The more they gits given ’urn the wusa they do^ grSt/ 

T » ^ grains. 

^ ^ tryun to zilunce their squeal 
Wi Liberal mizures o’ best barley-meal.’^ 

Their trcmghs thee mayst cause to run over wi’ swill • ” 
I says i bar^y-meal thee mayst gorge ’um wi’ Bill * 

Thee ^ *• ' 

Ihee t hnd that thy pearls afore swine thee’t ha’ cast, 

time them unruly pigs now for to check 
Wi rmgs drop the nose and a clog round the neck. 


OBLITERATED. 

But the Seeing Tempekatuke suddenly Melts the Snow 

Box,X’;S‘.®S 


If that means doan’t answer, then curry their hides ; 

Drap mto they hogs wi* a broomstick besides. 

“As justus and ^dness thee fully hast tried. 

They s n^got the vantidge o’ right on thy side”: 

Zo forth thy might for to back thy right by, 

And Feace Preservation enfoorce in the sty.” 

TOBACCO FOR TIPPERA.RY. 

P® questions lately asked of Government in the 

House of Commons, one was a sensible one. ‘ Colonel Fhenph 
inquired of the Chancei,i.or op the ExcauquEB “ wSer he^^d 

oVatiroftobt^t 

lanH Tf ^ y/^onld or would not pay to grow tobacco in Ire- 

would not pay, tobacco would not be grown; if it would ‘ 

Stag's: I 

Royal Academy^ 

CPmmted to Ms. Hobsmait, M.P., by his admiring OonstUuents.) 

B. toSn''* ^ Person," by the Kighi Hojt. 

ridtrs®Sa^K!-~^”“®“* held for the : 
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A BALLAD BOB DAWSON BDBNS. 

Why should I deprive my neighbour 
Of his beer against his will ? 

Good malt liquor after labour 
He may need, and need not swill. 

Drink is oft a point of diet ; 

'Tis the few sots who carouse : 

Sober guests frequent the quiet, 
Weli-oonducted public-house. 

Close the lush-crib of the beery ; 

Shut the drunkard’s boozing ken ; 
Not the House of Call for weary, 
Thirsty, steady working men. 


TYRANNY, 


COEPOEEAL ENLIGHTENMENT. | 

StTBELT nobody who reads this scrap of scientific news 
can doubt that we are living in an age of very wonderful 
enlightenment : — 

“ The Diascope.— -Dr. Milio, a Russian Suigeon, has in- 
vented a means of illuminating the interior of the living human 
body, with the aid of a concentrated beam of electric light.” 

If this be really feasible, we may hope that the invention 
may lead not merely to medical^ but moral good results. 
Besides assisting in the diagnosis of disease, the diascope 
may aid in the detection of ill feelings, and bad workings 
of the brain, and powerfully help to check them in their 
course. The simple fact that men, by means of its enlight- 
ening, may easily be seen through, will deter them from 
pretences that will not bear the Lght. A rogue with a 
black heart will in future not be able to hide it from the 
world by a fair show of outward seeming ; and the danger 
of detection will most probably impel him to keep it in 
restraint. Knowing that the diascope may render him 
transparent, the snob may shrink from shamming, and the 
swindler from deceit; while the densest human body— for 
instance,' say a vestry or a board of parish guardians — ^may 
be actually numbered with the illuminati\ and may testify 
some presence of enlightenment of brain. 


First RmgTi, “Wb’rb a goih’ to be Edqioated now, c’MPTiLSOEy, oe else 
GO TO THE TEEADMILL I ” MOTTO FOR CAPTAIN ShAW^S BeIGABE. — “ ThxOUgh 

Secmd Rough, ** Ah ! no Yunder so many poor People's a Emigratin* ! ” Eire and Water.” 


LISPING IN NUMBBBS.! 

A DiPPicuLTY has been flately started in a contemporary about 
rhyming fairly to “ Month.” A gentleman who both lisps ana substi- 
tutes “w” for "r,” writes us to say, that he sees no diflB.culty in 
rhyming to month, and begs to forward, through an amanuensis {he 
calls it “amanuen^Ai^A’O the following rhythmical solutions of the 
difficulty j 

ODE TO MY DARLING. 

(7» the Month of Theptember^ 

Deawetht darling ! in the month 
When the thporflimen uthe their gunth. 

While duckthooting in their punth, 

Ewee from careth and woeth and dunth ; 

Thought of thee all otherth thtuntth 
In the thweet Theptember month. 

{Translation^ if required,)] 

Dearest darling in the month 
When the sportsmen use their guns. 

While duckshooting in their punts, 

Eree from cares ana woes and dons ; 

Thought of thee all others stunts 
In the sweet September Month. 

TO A CONPECTHONIR. 

Thend me if you nleathe nektht month 
Thwee large Tbagth of currant hunth 
Also thikthteen thaUy-lunth. 

JTotefor Translator , — “ Bunth,” buns, ** ThaUy-lunth,** Sally-luns. 

TO MT THCHOOLMATHTER. 

With a foolthcap, for a month! 

I wath thtanding like a dunth. 


TO A BIBULUTH PBRTHON. 

In the year there 'th not a month 
When you do not dwink thwee tunth. 

Note, — Tunth** tuns. 

TO A WITWALLITHT. 

When I wath at Ohurth latht month, 

I thaw thikthty theven nunth. 

And they entered all hr oneth 
Blething all the little thonth ; 

Worthe than Yandalth, Gothth, and Hunth, 

Would he be who ’d hurt thethe Nunth. 

Note . — ** A Witwallithtf* a RituaHst. ‘‘ Nmthf Nuns. 

“ All by oneth/* all hy ones. “ Thonth/* Sous. Gothth/* Goths. 

Wetheive,mithter Editor, the athurantheth of mymotht dithtiaguithed 
conthidewathion. Lemijel Lithper. 

On a Leg^ of Mutton. 

When is' a Leg of Mutton like a Modem Poet? When it^s 
Browning. 

Why is a Leg of Mutton being roasted like London in 1665 ? Because 
it’s Before the Eire. ™ -r. 

When is a Leg of Mutton like Yemson ? When it ’s Dear. 

When is a Leg of Mutton like an Intoxicated Person? When it’s 
“ cut/^ 

consistently STRICT. 

A Quakes, rigidly adhering to the rules of his sect, myaiiably 
calls a Terr tree, a ” Thou tree.” 

Motto eoe Cheap Tba-Dbaiebs.— “D own with your dust.” 


TOL. XTIII, 
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I SUFFRAGE FOR BOTH SEXES. 

inffiJini II ! ni' ^ ™ allows 

marryjaad^omjesticli^^ 

^ f mony would be rather 

==«=y^ j ^ increasedthanlessened.” 

This is trae; and mutual endeavours to ascertain political views would im- 
prove the conversation of partners^ in a waltz for example, and so tend to social 
advancement. The sphere of matrimonial advertising would be enlarged by female 
suffrage. We should have gentlemen inclined to matrimony notifying that they 
desire to meet ladies of congenial politics ; or sometimes, even, of opposite. A 
Liberal gentleman, delighting in controversy, would perhaps announce that he 
wanted a Conservative wife, in order that he might eojoy the pleasure of 
discussion. 

But if married women are to vote, the Ballot will be indispensable. The ruf- 
fians accustomed to beat their wives are not incai)acitated by their brutality from 
voting ; and they would coerce them by intimidation. The ladies of the higher 
classes would, doubtless, many of them be bribed by their husbands in all manner 
of ways, and often in the most unblushing manner, unless we adopted the system 
of secret voting. 




COEONATION IN FEANCE. 

The Prince, who men expects to rule 
With autocratic nod. 

Must absolutely be a fool. 

He being not a god. 

No thunder at Rebellion launch 
The mightiest C^SAR can. 

Save whilst an army, strong and stanch, 
Obeys that mortal man. 

Society must needs be saved ; 

It feared the Spectre Red : 

And soldiers, who for glory craved, 

Had hopes they should be fed. 

Then was the Pirst Napoleon's name. 

To govern with, a spell. 

Imperial CiESAE played his game. 

And, truly, played jt well. 

Hierh-handed long was C^esab's reign ; 

No question would he brook ; 

The shortest way, by might and main, 

He with gainsayers took ; 

Somewhat the worse, meanwhile, for Prance, 
Who, being trammelled so. 

Did, save in riches, not advance 
As fast as she could go. 

Beneath the tutelary yoke. 

She, who had passive lam, 

At last from lethargy awoke. 

And asked her own again. 

On C^esab's legions, who had found 
Their glory-dream dispelled. 

No confidence could C.^sae ground 
His people could be quelled. 

Then CiBSAB took a spacious view ; 

He granted their demands, 

And liberty, in season due, 

Hestored with open hands. 

Por common sense o'er O.esab's acts 
Extensively presides ; 

He goes where Logic, force of facts 
Inexorable, guides. 

Long life to C.^esab, who his throne 
Doth, as his saddle, sit 

To manage Prenchmen he alone 
As yet has had the wit. 

At last he does what he was bound, 

By plighted word, to do. 

And now the edifice is crowned. 

Perhaps he '11 be so too. 


INVOLUNTARY OWLS. 

“ They say the owl was a baker's daughter.” Why, pretty OpMiaf Bakers 
are supposed, in your day, to have gone to bed betimes, and risen with the lark, 
or a little after. Now, indeed, their habits are nocturnal; but the baker is a 
bird of night not by nature and choice, but against both. In London he gene- 
rally works from eleven at night till four in the morning. He does not like 
this night-work ; he wants it abolished, and, in furtherance of the movement for 
its abolition, a crowded meeting of journeymen bakers, including also several 
master bakers and foremen, was held the other evening at Bryanston Hall, Orchard 
Street, Portman Square. Let ns hope that, by the amicable co-operation of men 
and masters, the hours of bakers' work will be reduced to twelve instead of from 
sixteen to twenty-two out of the twenty-four, and that those twelve will end by 
healthy bed-time. 

At this pistorial meeting Mb. Oabbington moved the foUowiag resolution 

‘‘ That this Meeting pledges itself to support the committee to the utmost of its power in 
their endeayour to obtam the insertion of a clause in the Bakehouse Begulation Act, com- 
pelling the closing of all bakehouses where bread is manufactured between the hours of 
10 n.M. and 4 a.m., and that this meeting further pledges itself to continue agitation in 
the trade until an improvement takes place in the social position of our trade,” 

All just and humane persons must approve of every word of this resolution ; 
and it contains one word in particular which must, to all bread-eaters whom 
rumour may have possessed with misgivings as to the economy of bakehouse 
labour, prove reassuring. That is the word manufactured. As Justice Shallow 
would say, “ Manufactured I— it comes of manus and facio : very good.” Many 
. of you will doubtless, knowing that bread cannot be kneaded by machinery, feel 
relieved by the information that bakers’ bread is made by hand. 

Aquatic Spobts.— A MiH-Race. 


GENERAL SHAM. | 

The Pontifical troops have been having a grand sham- 
fight, the sham manoeuvres of which were directed by a 
sham-General Kanzlee, ennobled by a sham-title taken 
from the sham-victorv of Montana, who was accompanied 
by the sham-Dukes of Modena, Tuscany, and Parma, and 
the sham-Prinoes of the sham-kingdom of Naples. The 
Pope went to see the sham-manceuvres of his sham- 
army, and was received with great sham-enthusiasm. 

The only thing not sham about the whole affair is the 
contempt it provokes. When the Papal army is taken iu 
hand it is not for shampooing, but real pooh-poohing. 

Can it be possible that the ecclesiastical manoeuvres 
now being carried on in the (Ecumenical Council are only 
a case of sham-fight too ? 


VERY LIKELY? 

Tkouffhtful London Thief {reading an article in the Daily 
Telegraph^* on a robbery <2^^ £10,000 from a Bank by a 
Clerk). “ When we hear of an unusually clever robbery, 
the first refllectiou is ‘ What a pity the culprit does not 
turn his talents to better account'” — (pauses) — yes — he 
might ha' made it £20,000— werry true, Guv'nor— 
approvingly and resumes) — ** and become an honest man,” 
Ah I that 's another pair o' shoes. Vot claptrap this 'ere 
is ! Plowed if I don’t drop in at Ned Wbioht's as a 
soafpemoomerxery. [Vanishes, 
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MR. PTJWOTS LATEST ADDITION TO THE LAST 
BOOK OP EUCLID. 

Prove the angles A B c D and the angles fl <?/are absurd. 


TOTING BY MACHINERY. 

As exquisite piece of mechanism is now on view at Messrs. Black, 
Beans, & Co., for facilitating vote by ballot. 

There is an iron house with several doors. The voter enters. 
The door closes behind him by machinery, admitting only one , at 
a time. All the pros and cons for the different candidates are put 
before him, by machinery. The machinery then hands him five or 
ten pounds as the case may be, or whatever price he may put 
on his vote. After this he is seized, by machinery, and forced to put 
his pill into the right hole, that is into the receptacle for which he has 
been paid. He is then taken out, by machinery, escapes the hands 
of an infuriated, or simply inquisitive, mob, by machinery, goes home, 
by machinery, and spends his money like clockwork, and lives happily 
ever afterwards — by machinery. 

On hearing of this novel invention the Waxwork Gentlemen residing 
at MA-nAME Tussatjd’s boarding-house. Baker Street, have, to a figure 
(which they have named, not a high one) applied to be admitted to the 
privilege of electors. ' ’ 

There are some difiSlculties to be got over, but Cromiweei, M.P., and 
Mr. Corbett have, we hear, formed themselves into a Committee with 
Cranmer, the Earl oe Warwick, and Paul Pry, who will hold a 
responsible ofGice as Government Inspector of Ballot Boxes. 

The Earl oe Warwick, the King-Maker, has at the outset, had 
some difficulty with Guido Eawkes on account of the latter retorting 
rather tartly upon the noble Earl with the taunt, ‘^Here's another 
Gut.” Mb. Grimaldi, however, was luckily on the spot to say, 
“ Here we are again I ” and to hint at the proximity of a policeman. 

All was quiet when our parcel left. Luckily the Sleeping Beauty 
had not been aroused from her slumber, though one point in the 
debate was the suggestion of offering the Government the Beauty’s 
interior works for the construction of an efficient Balloting machiue. 


Poetry or the Period.—" Bosh,” says Nimrod, "what^s a flight 
of imagination to a flight of hurdles P Who-Whoop! Gone away!” 
(Goes away too!) 


FRENCH JUDICIAL FARCE: 

The trial of Peter Bonaparte has been as good as a play ; or at 
least as good as a farce. Eor there is a distinction between a farce and 
a play. “ Where,” asks MacPlecknoe, “ was it that Jonson sold 
certain commodities 

“ Promised a play, and dwindled to a farce ? ” 

The following portion of a scene in the judicial process above referred 
to be considered, by every competent critic, to surpass the most 
farcical row that ever raised screams in an Adelphi screamer — 

“ General Plombain (witness) asked what would have been said in France 
if the cousin of the President of the Republic had been killed by the Arabs ? 

^ “ MaItre Laurieb (counsel) replied that it would have been said that he 
did his duty bravely. (Smsaiion in Court!) 

“ The Prince (prisoner) here observed that General Plombain had more 
courage than the faction to which the advocates belonged. This remark 
excited mingled murmurs and applause.'' 

Thereupon MaItre Lacrier complained of being insulted by the Prince 
without the slightest provocation. 

“ ‘ You this moment laughed in my face,' replied the prisoner. 

DE Fonvielle (witness for the prosecution) shouted out to the 
Prince from the further end of the Court, ‘Ton basely assassinated 'Victor 
Noir.' 

Violent protests and much excitement followed this interruption, and a 
passionate altercation arose between different groups in Court, during which 
M. BE Fonvielle, surrounded with gendarmes, was led out, and the Prince 
also withdrew. 

‘^The sitting was entirely suspended for some minutes, but the Prince was 
afterwards brought in again." 

Surely a Ereuch "Judge and Jury Club,” established on a respect- 
able footing, would prove a successful speculation. Would it not 
answer the purpose of the occasional lessee of St. James’s Theatre to 
give a series of performances illustrating the administration of justice 
as conducted m France? Proceedings such as those of which a 
sample is above presented would require only to be faithfully repro- 
duced on the stage, without the least exaggeration, to convulse a 
British audience, if not with roars, for the audience would be genteel, 
with titters of laughter. 

The sages of our English Law, some of them, who, notwithstanding 
their engagements on the Spring Circuit or elsewhere, have found time 
to read the reports of Prince Bonaparte’s trial, are understood to 
have been immensely amused j by the irregularities which have been 
^splayed by everybody concerned in it. But one learned Judge, less 
jocose than the rest, is said to have been so seriously shocked at the 
undignified disorder by which that process has been signaKsed, that, on 
perusing a description of some of it, he nearly fainted. 


BLANK YEESE. 

Sir, 

While recently perusing Lord Lytton’s Lost Tales of 
Miletus, I was struck by the ingenious method iof novel metres and 
blank rhymes (so to speak), which the noble author has therein fanci- 
fully invented. Whether or no his Lordship’s version has achieved 
popularity I am unable to say, but it strikes me that a fresh lease 
might be given to our old nursery verses, if his novel method were 
adopted in forthcoming editions of these evergreen recreations of our 
earlier years. The principle is capable of farther development, as for 
example in the invention of entirely new metres. At present, however, 
I will content myself with two specimens in illustration of my mean- 
ing, and should my time and your space permit, I will avail myself of 
the opportunity to create, when the labours of adaptation sh^l have 
come to an end. ’ truly, 

Al-fred Jingle. 

Adapted Specimen No, 1. — " Taffy N ^ 

Taffy was a Welsher— Taffy was a thief, 

Taffy came to my house and stole a leg of pork. 

I went to Taffy’s house, Taffy warn’t at home, 

Taffy came to my house and stole a mutton-chop. 

Specimen No, 2. — Si dnddle diddW* 

Hi diddle diddle, 

The cat and the viol. 

The cow jumped over the Moon ; 

The little dog laughed 
To see such sport, 

While the dish ran away with the fork ; and so on* 


Help eor tee Dogma. — The Pope forbad a mass for the lepose of 
Montalbmbert. Then His Holiness repented, and helped at one 
himself. Aff.er this, who can dispute Infallibility ? 




EGYPTIAN PROGBESS. 

^ Mjjsr peorie may h&ye imagined that the hnmhug of political peti- 
had Deen . carried to , the highest perfection in this country. 
thMe Eg^yptian fellahs heat onr fellahs hollow. 

The Froares Bgyptien^ a newspaper — and we believe that Egyptian 
process thus far only exists on paper— reports that a new petition 
has lately been hawked through the Khbdivis’s territories, wEch^has 


People will naturally ask what is the prayer of this “numerously and 
mfluenti^y signed "petition. There the rub. Nobody can answer 
tne question. The petition is a blank. When as many signatures are 
attached as the paper will carry, the prayer will be put in by the Pasha. 

M mlonihtlJifi% an old saw ; but Mx Nilo anything fit should be its 
for petitions signed on the banks of the|Nile. 

V the petition be one for extension of the new privileges 
of Parliamentary Government, lately conceded to Egypt, or for inde- 
pendence of the native tribunals from consular interference and diolo- 
Tirged by the Pash^ or for the reduction of 
to taona nd abolito of forced labour, so earnestly prayed for by the 

a blini, presented as a 
nibiert it relates to-be it the self-government of 
courts, or the liberties anf hoperS its 
m^fi pro^s, iigyptian petitions, Bgyptwn Parlia- 

process of law, everythii^ Egyp- 
peculations, peocadilfoM, 
profits of the Pasha, are nonentities. ■ The only thingi not hwi 
m that happy land we the pockets of our friend tfeSM^-^e 
whom Eutom delightefh to honour, and Sm SAinnaii ■ 
^ to serve-and wW a fefiah-fiselmg does’ao# .mi^Tw^K 


his mndest music which it could have derived only from a genius fed 
on the best of beef. It is extractum carnis idealised ; but still extractwn 
camis ; sublimated, etberealised extractum carnis bovince, England has 


there are, saith the Post, to be created : — * 

New MtrsiOA,L Ektights. — ^There is a rumour that two popular composers 
of music axe to have the honour of knighlhood, viz., Mb. Bbinley BroHABus, * 
the composer of the well-known and popular song, ^ God Floss ths Prince oj 
Wales* and Mb. J . P. Olabjble, a military composer, for his new national 
chant, * Mail to the, Puke* ** 

“ Mail to the Duke ** may not perhaps be quite comparable to the 
“ Mailstone Ghorus^* nor “ God Bless the rrince of Wales** to the 

MallelujahP Tnat loyal anthem and that loyal chant are, however, 
compositions which have their merit, and happy man be the dole of 
Mb. Richabds and Me. Claekb that it is merit such as to have won 
honour of knighthood. Of course Stebnpalb Bennetu wiU^be 
offered a Peerage. 

What Can They Be ? 

J^otes on Itoukttes and Glisettes.^ThiA sounds rather frisky for the 
title of a book by a “Lecturer and late Fellow* of St. John’s College, 
Cambridge," and we should feel easier as to the future of St* John’s 
if we could receive an assurance from the College authorities that they 
Mve examined the work in ^testion, and can vouch for its being of 
the highest respectability. 
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SURGEON-DENTISTRY IN ST. 


PANCRAS. 


THE SUNDAY INEOEMEE'S 8ATUEDAY NIGHT. 


13JDEB as are usually ihe] 
rump-steaks supplied to | 
the paupers iu St. Paucras 
Workhouse, some difficulty 
is experienced by many of 
the elder inmates of mat 
asylum in masticating their 
meat. Peeling that the 
state of their teeth must 
require attention, the St. 
Pancras Guardians have 
determined on appointing 
a dentist to afford them 
the requisite assistance, by 
stopping, or replacement if j 
necessary, ! 

Candidates for the office i 
of surgeon-dentist to the| 
S fe, Paneras U nion, to wMeh i 
a liberal saJaiy will be I 
attached, are invited to | 
send their testimonials and 
certificates of qualification 
to the Board of Guardians. 
The grinders of the aged 
poor in the St. Pancras Union will hcHceforth be in a great proportion 
artificial, and manufactured of porcelaiii. Applications should be sent i 
in on the Pirst of April. 


YALTJATION OP A YETEEAN. 

A LETTEE in the JPosi, dated Everdon Hall, Daventry, and signed 
David St. Paul, J.P., contains the following statement 

“ Jambs Kenning, aged 83, infirm, decrepit, half bedridden, and suffers 
greatly in the head. Served in the 40th Foot, and has a pension of 9d. per 
day (ps, 3d. a-week). Has a medal with fire clasps for Orthes, l^ive, Nivelle, 
Pyrenees, Yittoria, and a medal for "Waterloo ; was severely wounded in the 
left side and left leg and also in the head at Padajos. StiU suffers from the 
last wound.” 

Ninepence a day is what a grateful country thinks of this veteran’s 
worth and wounds. Munificent reward of valour! generous en- 
couragement to brave death or mutilation in fighting your country’s 
battles, my boys ! James Kenning’s country, however, is poor. It 
cannot afford to keep the old hero quite from the parish, and as for the 
parish, St. Paul (J.P.) in contmuation states that 

“ ISTot long ago this old soldier was very ill and sinking. The medical man 
of this division of the Daventry Hnion ordered him two pounds of meat 
a-week. Kefused by the Daventry Board of Guardians.” 

Of course. James Kentning’s parish is still poorer than his country. 
The guardians of the 1 Daventry Union, therefore, are bound not (and 
they are probably not the men) to let any medical man ” come the old 
soldier ” over them, how old and how meritorious soever the soldier 
may be, .by ordering him two pounds of meat a week. What, two 
pounds of meat ! ' Two pounds tin one week for an old soldier ! Why, 
it is almost as much as a dog need eat in a day. And then very likely 
the man’s meat would be dearer than the dog’s meat. Two pounds in 
seven days, at perhaps eightpence a pound, would be l^. a-week. 
A man of eighty-three mi^ht live to be ninety-three ; there is at least 
one man living who is ninety-four : and the amount which the old 
soldier’s two pounds a-week at the possible rate of eightpence per 
pound would cost the Union in ten years is too frightful to cmculate. 

A retiring pension of ninepence a-day is as bountiful a provision for 
old ag6' as any private soldier can reasonably expect. Wi^, it is three- 
pence more than an officer would pay for a good cigar 1 If such prizes 
will not induce the populace to enter the Army, we must resort to the 
'Conscription. ^ 



The Enragred Musician, 

(-dC Duologue.) 

Composer. Did you stay late at Lady Tittup’s ? 

Friend. Yes. Heard Miss Bang play agam. I was delighted with 
her execution. 

Composer, Her execution! would have pleased me; she deserved 
it for having brutally murdered a piece of mine. l^emi. 


LATEST PEOM THE EOCE. 

Me. Bbight has not promised to give up GUbel-Tarik (some people 
call it Gibraltar) to the Spaniards. Eor them it is to remaia a veritable 
Chdtem m Mspagne, 


{After Buens.) 

“ A person described as a gentleman, and at whose instance many tradesmen 
of Westbonme Grove and Paddington have been summoned for serving on the 
Lord’s Day, was charged with wilfally breaking a square of glass in a cab. 

“ The evidence of the cabman was tnat on Saturday night he was proceed- 
ing with his four-wheeled cab, having a lady and gentleman inside. As they 
were proceeding along the Edgware Koad the prisoner struck Ihe glass and 
broke it. As he at first would not give any name or address, he gave Mm in 
charge. 

The constable who took him said, in answer to the Magistrate, he thought 
the prisoner was under the influence of drink. 

‘‘Prisoner denied this, and said he was excited; and his witness also 
asserted the same, but admitted that they had taken two or three drops of 
whiskey. 

” Ms.D*Eyncouet discharged the prisoner.’' 

The wind of March blaws loud wi’ angry sugh,” 

Deepening the tints of e’en that jolly nose,” 

Whose owner, warm’d with nippers not a few, 

Edgware Eoad circuitously goes : 

Still at each pub the Mountain Dew he stows, 

TO! by potations frequent render’d brisk, he 
With spiritual ardour overflows 
(Gentiles say “ spirituous,” suggesting whisky) ; 

One thing, at least, is sure—the Saint got very frisky. 

He quite forgot that Sabbath eve his plan 
For summoning next day some tradesman dreary, 

Some widow poor, or heathen barrow-man. 

Whom he had meant to make cry Miserere!^* 

In fact his saintship waxed exceeding beery ; 

Until his pious speech he fairly^ hashed it. 

Avow’d himself a cove all chick-a-leary, 

And, when he ran against a post, d— dashed it ; 

And falling foul at last of a cab-window, smashed it. 

The carnal cabman, filled with worldly wrath. 

Addressed his Holiness in strongish Saxon. 

The peelers, seeing that upon the path 
He stood by no means like a Stonewall” Jackson, 

His pious ardours laid their mundane tax on ; 

And, seating him, for safety, in the road. 

Prepared at length his pate to hit hard whacks on. 

Then, failing to find out his “blest abode,” 

Lugged e’en his unctuous self off to their common quod. 

That Sabbath-day in the tobacco-shops 
And penny ice-saloons reigned glee and laughter, 

Whilst their informant iu retirement stops 
Tasting the horrors of his “morning after.” 

Next morn, D’Eyncoitet (was ever sentence daffcer I) 
Hebuking those who dared this Saint to grieve — 

This pillar of the Church — ^in fact, this rafter — 

Allowed his saintliness, unscathed, to leave 

And, pottle-deep, renew his draughts next Sabbath-eve. 


O Scotia, thus thy pious sous, they say, 

Of “ sweet religion” make a mere “rhapsody,” 
Killing the tedium of their Sabbath Day 
With copious and clandestine draughts of toddy. 

So veils a sinful soul a formal body, 

Laying on all but its own sins the lash : 

The saintly robe shows as the vilest “shoddy,” 
Tricking poor fools with hypocritic trash. 

And, living in gl^-ss house, dares other’s window smash. 


Self-Measurement. 

A Woman was charged at the Westminster Police Court with 
throwing dirty water over the Corporal of a guard of Coldstreams who 
were searching her house for an absentee. 

Mb. said “ that, because the complainant was a Coldstream^ it 

was not to be tolerated that a cold stream should be thrown over Mm 

This we believe to^be the most striking example of Self-debasement on 
record. 


PacifiLcation for Patland. 

It is a mistaJce to suppose that Ireland will ever be satisfied with 
any measure of mere justice. What Irishmen waut is not justice but 
generosity. There ought to be an Irish Eate, levied on all the property 
of Great Britain, for a subsidy to Ireland, paid annuafiysmdpimctually. 
Then Ireland would probably be tranquiUiseL and remain qmet, if the 
subsidy were to be stopped the moment the Irish began tone trouble- 
some. 
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RATHER CHILLING. 

T mis Week, Captain Clinkee* Yott beat tv 

w WITH THE ChaHADES I ** "BALLY MUST COMB TO MY PARTY TO-MOBROW. ThE 

I SHALL BE Delighted, uitlsss rjn TsjlwsJ** 


TO HOUSEKEEPERS. 


?^C" OODjnnotion 


TELEGRAMS TO IRELAND. 


impovei^ed iSlk Sd Crham^T Tutted 


"A Trifle A# 1 x-. . "umc-maae article :— 

“snn^e foUorag adTertisement to 

, *““s for the sweepings of ®“ advantageous 

orange-peel at yery reduced prices/ theatres, I am in a position to offer 

teanscnbe this for the edification of onr marmalade-eating 

Thb trill Always) Better than One.» 

op^n“ ^ in the 

5f*tgt things which ^oodd^cort I?* 

the Ptmoe m that in other days tm a,. ^ tJ*? charges against 

^terminated either two bmdi>a “Italy, when he 

hering what the SI W® c5atom-honse offlcer. Eemm- 

that fte i^sident did not remar/fet*fr^*^‘*!r®^^° i*®’ wonder 
nnmencal.” °* remari: that |the distinction was "simply 

Xiloq.uence, and no M:i«en w» 

M^S“ev^d*dhsS^?fthe CWh‘*°“d^^®+?®°“*®‘i * 

0.. iiruiiiAsis , 

] 


' D^d Ilclegraphic messages 'betweenlEnglandfand 

me^Std kbffi\rme^a^s*’f£^g tt* fti* ®®1^ 

The Great WioMow Case. 

STtefteS! 12 “ “ “'““Witew p*.... 

I chapter, should it wAbX caUed ‘^Th“&r^tW 


Electric diplomacy. 

To beJBelgim Ambassador 

u WnyBR ; 

T 4?i’®®*ador of aU Nations. 
Is MoNsiETm Tar dbb Wmi. 


’'Mcnsed.'of being 

profesAnbecSg^MM^^ »ni^n»mg m^men.ofJhe& 
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A LESSON TO LOUIS BLANC. 

{From FuncFs own Correspondence^ 

Mt rear Loris Blanc, 


Ireland’s peace, and the unreasoning underminers of Ireland’s pro- 
sperity; the men who blow the blast of civil war in the Iruhman and 
its Idndred prints ; the skulking rascals who write threatening letters, 
"tumble” landlords, and beat out tenants’ brains, and occasionally 
hamstring cows, or cut off their owners’ noses ? 

In Ireland, as elsewhere, ifingland has faith in Justice, and looks for 


T tiTAc o ±n ireiaua, as eisewnere, Jingiaua uas laiDR III t/uawuc, ttuu Auj. 

ot Jtnglisn politics, and observation oi hiUglish peculiarities, had so j «t-- fn fliA p^miYio* nf Prn<snpvitv "wTipti wav has been 

tempered your democratic doctrmaireism wtk discretion, tkat your Kstiee m 

Ifttifirs tn +.kfi 75.«.m Tniokt. Ilf. innVfiH t.n prepared by Order. _JJut ske knows no suck enemy to lustwe ^ 


teh fawlessness; no suck deadly foe to loTelis kate,no su’ck ob'stacles to 


'mit ^tter the hauds aud to silence the tongues and trumpets of lawless- 

St Vo oo.dui«nj.ii a. otoi. doted iJ?3Sii; St “STSi'Sljitta V^dSflSSSo^Xp;*^ Pro 

„ob « Ih. .til to bo ™.odi.d tcteM 0, Mi i. fatoooollo. S'lS; 

“Oie XT,« rr _ _x 


lion clier Louis, is it possible that you redly feel yourself on the Temps, 

horns of this dilemma? Are you not, half unconsciously, falling 
back into your old doctrinaire frame of mind, and ignoring realities 
because they jar with a compact and convenient formula ? 

Do you not see that the notorious and obvious facts of this case 
point neither to the one of your conclusions nor the other, hut to a 
third, which you omit altogether; namely, that Ireland is suffering 
under the disease of lawlessness, engendered by many causes, but just ^ 
now brought to a head by the combined aggravations of Benianism, a LetW H in J 
dishonest, disloyal, and dangerous Press, Secret Societies, old delu- ^ Lecture 
sions and bitter memories, and some ill-timed acts of bad landlordism, and measles ^ 
met by triumphant resistance to the law, arrayed, unhappily, for the . Colwell 
moment— as it has too often been in Ireland, hut is less likely to be, P- 
henceforth — on the side of greed and cruelliy ? the hall, 


Yours very truly, 


SCIENTiriO NOTICES. 

On and after April 1, 1S70. 

The Annml Meeting of the Society for the Suppression of the 
Letter H in Ampstead hill meet at the ’Are and ’ounds ’ighgate ^ill. 

A Lecture ou the use of Protoplasms (hot) in all cases of syncope 
and measles will be given at the Royal Idiotic Institute, April 1, 1870. 

At Colwell Hatcliney College . — Discourse ou Abuormal Absorption 
in the Vacuum of Eermeutation. With Diagrams. Squibs to be had 
iu the hall, two for three halfpence, or five a penny on taking a 


As the Church and Land Bills are meant to dissever the law from Quantity. 
such unnatural allies as sectariau ascendency aud lust of greed, the ^Readings from the with explanations in Singhalese on 

Peace Preservation Bill is meant to put down such enemies of Ireland ^Mondays ^^ Tnemays after the last in each mouth. Apply at the 


as Penianism, a seditious aud aaarobio Press, Eibbonism and its door ot the Bntisk Museum. (N._B. Ask for wkat you like, and make 
secret war on life and property— and thus to give the Reforms which yourself quite at home if I m not m. Signed Professor B.) ^ 
the Irish Okurok and Irish Land Bills planted, time to take root and Botany with Inguines into the best mode qf rearing Ocean 

grow and bear fruit— wkiek they are not likely to do, my dear Loms, Oarranis. Lectures on this interesting subject every rfteraoon, after 
in a day or a year : it is only French trees of liberty that are planted in ^ “fst room on the left as you go mto the South Kensm^n 
that hone. It is meant to secure life aud nronertv against the forces Museum from Cromwell Road. Don fc come, if you don fe like. Cakes, 


that hope. It is meant to secure life aud property against the forces 


if you don’t like. Cakes, 


of evil combined, for j war against both, and against .the peace and tea always hot. Lots of fuu when everyone gone. Ask 


prosperity of Ireland which are bound up with them. ' for Professor ». : a smiling to the policeman will do the trick:. Ureat 

Is it really possible,' my dear Louis, that you do not see this? Fntre l^rks. Bring your own candle. (N.B. If you can play, bring your 
nous, I have too much respect for you not to conclude that you do see i'^lj’f'nient) , . . ^ ^ ’ 

it as plainly as I do; bntthat to own it might involve you in some Bighton Aquarium Company -mm be seen trymg ttien new 

awkward admissions, and awaken some disagreeable recollections. Ba«thing Experiments from 11 a-M. till 2 p.m. on April the fi.rst. All 
The Peace Preservation BiU does not put a single restriction on lawful sorts of gambols by the Proiessors. Fancy bathing m all its perfection, 
liberty. There is one way in which every county in Ireland may _ A Lecture on the Writings of Ugo Tobath will be 

exempt itself from its restrictions of individual freedom — by abstaining delivered on the olst instant. The colours will fe out tm night 

from outrages on life and property. There is one way in which every lfqfore\at the Spotted Cog, and any one looking in there ^th the 
newspaper in Ireland may laugh at its provisions against the Press — password will be put up to the time of the trains on the following 
by not talking treason, sowing sedition, and hounding on a passionate morning. Jim. 
public to defiance of the law and hostility of class and race. ' 


for Professor S. : a shilling to the policeman will do the trick. Great 


The BigUon Aquarium Company ma.y be seen trying their new 
Bathing Experiments from 11 a.m. till 2 p.m. on April the fi.rst. All 


An Extension of Time. 


‘'Nation*a«1risrnewsp®pI?s TOu U’^loneS'aa^ or THE IRISH I’BEiSONMONGlR TO HIMSELF, 

national liberty will suffer, national life be touched, national self-respect OoH, what will I do for a livin’ 

outraged, national prosperity impaired, by the sternest and most sudden Whin I can sell thraison no more ? 

suppression of their unceasing incentives to civil war, their weekly By jabers, I ’ll have to be givin’ 

invitations to a general upsetting of society, and a carnival of violence The thrade ov a journalist o’er, 

and outrage ? I cannot pay you the ill-compliment of supposing that, * i. x -i > x- 

having read these papers, and watched what has been going on in A base tailor s mane occupation 

Ireland for [the last six months, you can seriously think of comparing ri honestly by ; 

Mr; Gladstone’s Peace Preservation Act with Louis Napoleon’s ^ alike some gintale situation: 

law of public safety, or likening its Press provisions to those in force Bedad, I 11 turn Government Spy . 

under the French Entire, as it was. x = :^- 

No. The Peace Preservation Act neither proves that the Irish . ‘ — . . i. m- „ 

Church Bill and the Irish Land Bill were mistakes, nor that the Irish Extension of Time, 

people are irreconcileable. It but proves that there are wolves in Turning night into day is a common practice, with which many 
Ireland, and that we mean to muzzle them— even though they call people must be familiar, but at the Haymarket Theatre they appear to 
themselves wolf-hounds ; that there are writers who have drawn their do just the opposite (with a vengeance too), and to have found out the 
nourishment from the social and political sores of Ireland, as bbw-flies secret of turning a day not into one night, but into a dozen; for by 
aud maggots wax fat upon corruption ; aud that we will uo longer public advertisement oi the Haymarket arrangements, we are informea 
allow them, to keep these sores open for the sake of their impure aud that "many inquiries having been made for the greatly success&l 
ignoble subsistence, to the irritation, first, and ultimately the ex- comedy. New Men and Old Acres, it will be performed on Seterdagr, 
haustion of the sufferer whose decay they batten on. April 9 th, for twelve nights only.” " Only ! ” 

One word, by the way, of answer to those who, like the Spectator 

last week, and a correspondent of the Spectator this week, accuse me .... 

of recklessly sowing ill-will between England and Ireland, by such American names. 

cartoons as my late one, called “The Irisll Tempest,” in which, they It is said that somewhere iu the United States ilie bpithet, Ejs- 
seem to assume that Ireland is embodied as Caliban. Do not these markable, is in use for women as a Christian name. By-and-by, 
critics see that Ireland is there personified, not as Caliban, but as perhaps some American journalist will have his infafit daughter 
Miranda ? That what Caliban personifies are the brutal disturbers of christened Reliable. 





emollit mores. 


’Fra^id I shan't be able to give you a Lady to taeb in to 
ShoMyspeoh ,{a •mre MillionncLxre in the Midland Gowus). j3ba.io x i. 

DiNNSB) yOtfl^G BBOW « . -r t*aww TTwre » BiTT ANY OF THESE WOMEN WILL DO FOR 

» \Br(yum {not easily sMUd). “ STo, Old S^ddysfeok, I ^oh Know « ” * 

Mv. 1 'Mustn’t be Partiohlar when one Comes into the >Yilds, yod Know . 


JUSTICE TOR IRELAND ! 


NOT A PUEE. REALLY. 


Some people blame tbe Government for .its appare^ ap^by respect- 
mg the foul outrages and murders rRe m Ireland. The Goverament 
may answer that force has proved a failure ; that theip is a pawfic 
not repressive policy ; that their Church Bill and their Land Bill 
satisfy all claims for justice at our hands ; and that these sedalives are 
certam, in course of time,* to cure. The Government may, douhtless, 
have fair grounds, for theiir opinion, hut thep are .soum ^ooa judges 
who differ from such judgment. Among them may be cited Lord 
Chief Justice Whiteside, who, referring to the thie^emp, ana 
pistoUmgs, and riotihgs so terribly now rife, is reported to nave 
said 


Mr. Punch has been requested by a distinguished 
known, in the interests of Babydom, the advantages to be gained by 
the use of “the Norwegian Self-Actmg 9^okmg Apparatus, by 
which pap and gruel and beef tea may be kept hot for an ludenmte 
period. Nurses of every denomination s^ appreciate ’a contrivance 
whiSh makes them independent of “ watchmg the hob attunes when 


wnicn manes xnem ina.cpouucii,u ua - - 

a comfoitable nap is both needfal and aoceirtable, and w 

glad to direct thea attention to one means ofhghtenpg their Miions 
mbonrs. The machine has other uses, wtoh are feirly set forth in a 
[prospectus, and those who object to cold dinners cannot do better 
than procure it. 


« H this awful state of things he allowed to continue, if crime goes thus 

undetected, the result will he that the people wUl consider themselres safe^ 
under the protection of these skulkingmurderera than under that of ^ 

If Clime go thus unpunished, then tke result must be that the arm of the law 
will he paralysed, and its admiuistration impossible.” 


“Justice for Ireland ! ” has for long years been the cry, and thanks, 
in a great measure, -to the energy of the Government, justice m many 
ways is surely being done. But there is one way m which justice will 


ways IS sureiy oemg none, xjuo kucao ao ..«*«** — — 

surely- not be done, and that is if the power of the law is to be para- 
lysed, the ministering of justice is virtually to cease, if rioters 

i a^L* Al... ar\A oaeoeatrifl (vn IITlTUlUlSneu. lOr 


Principiis OBsta. 

Punch does not -wonder at certain ultr^extreme parties being afewd 
lest the churcb-folksbonld teach Mtle cbilton t^ir alphabet. Wbm 
one reflects that A. stands for Archbishop. 

D for Dean, and so on till we come to V. for Yerger, ana W. lor 
Westryman, we shudder at the thought of the ternble 
selytism which may be placed in the hands of the clergy. By aR means 
throw out the Education Bill. 


lysea, ana me manisienng oi juswcc vALuuauj uu vv««v. **jww*v 
1 are to' defy the ministers of justice, and assassins go ^pumshed for 
their atrocious crimes, great injustice will be done to all honest folk m 
Ireland, 'who'iudeed must all live out of it, if they wish to save their 
lives, ' ^ ‘ 


“foot it neatly herb and there.” 

■ What should the Commons do unto the petitioners JS^s^the 
Tipperary election that floored the Eeman ? An Ix^h echo answers, 
■“KickW’ 


Shoulders I j 

M. Ollivibr is a brave man. In the midst of his own work for 
liberty he encourages his wife to discourage the low-necked dresses 
worn by ladies. We are afraid that it will be found easier to reform 
than to re-dress. 


NOT AN UNREASONABLE PREJUDICE. 

Who can wonder at criminals disliking to have their photographs 
taken, when the cartes of so many most respectable persons are saia 
I not to do them justice ? . 
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POOR HUMANITY! 

BridQ, I THINK—GEORGr, dear— I SHOULD — BE BETTER — IT WE "WaIEED 
ABOUT 

Husband {one wouldn't Tiave believed it of him), “You can Do as you like, 
Lote. I ’u VERY Well (!) as I am I I” 


LITERA.RY ICE^STACKS. 

A NEWSPAPER report concerning the University Crews 
states that both of them, one day last week, ■ for practice 
pulled up the river, “ regardless of the pitiless pelting of 
the storm,” and, in particular, that "Oxford rowed up 
to Mortlake during a heavj fall of snow.” Would it not 
be a good plan to cut passing allusioES like these to the 
inclemency of the season out of the papers, and keep them 
to refer to when it is hot ? The notices of "The Weather 
and the Parks,” which our contemporaries are wont to 
publish in the winter months, might in like manner be re- 
served for June, July, and August. Such frigid intelli- 
gence would form nice cool Summer reading. It is true 
that nobody can " hold a fire in his hand ” merely " by 
thinking upon frosty Caucasus but still imagination may 
be cooled or warmed bj* appeal to it suggestive of tem- 
perature high or low ; imagination accordingly can cool 
or warm the frame : and surely reminiscences of ice, snow, 
sleet, frost, and cold, hitter easterly and north-easterly 
winds would be found rather refreshing in the dog-days. 

We have lately been shivering— in two or three months 
more we may be perspiring, and then the mental reproduc- 
tion of wintry cold, accompanying iced champagne, or 
claret-cup, will at least be an aid to refrigeration. 


A PRESERVER OP PROPERTY. 

Some hundred yards from where the Pleet 
Was wont to roll his turbid tide. 

Whilst walking up a narrow street 
With stores of wealth on either side, 
I'marked a stout policeman there. 

Performing Ms appointed use ; 

Each window-bar he passed, with care 
He pulled, to try if it was loose. 

I am not of gregarious mould, 

I cannot shout, do never cheer. 

But at his work when I behold 
A hera noiselessly revere. 

“ Brave Robert,” I m thought exclaimed, 

" Well done ! What owe we not to thee P ” 
His number may as well be named ; 

Ponx hundred ’twas and forty-three. 


" Horse Latitudes.”— Those allowed, in the way of 
lying, to horse-sellers. 


A PEARPUL RITE AT ROME. 

Sir, 

You know that, about the date of the suppression of the 
Knights Templars, strange rumours were current of indefinite horrors 
supposed to be perpetrated in the secret Chapters held by that myste- 
rious brotherhood. Read this telegram from Rome, dated March 22, 
being the day after that whereon the Pope had held a secret Consis- 
tory 

Among the prelates preoonised in. the Consifitory yesterday were the 
Archbishops op Armagh and. Toronto, the Bishops op Savannah, 
ARmDALE, and St. Augustine.” 

Preconised ! That word doubtless means something as dreadful as 
any one of the ordeals which the members of the Order whose latest 
Grand Master was Jacques De Molai had to undergo at their dark 
sdances. The Holy Pather may excommunicate Preemasons, because 
they refuse to confess their secret, but they, how closely soever they 
may be tiled in their lodges, are none of them ever preconised. Sir, I 
should like to have the person of one of these preconised prelates ex- 
amined soon after he had undergone the operation of being so served. 
I warrant you he would be found to bear a mark worse than that of the 
actual cautery merely, not to say red-hot poker. What mark P Sir, 
the mark of the Animal. To be preconised means to be marked with 
that. Ask Dr. Cummin g if it doesn't, unless you axe content to take 
thewdof loTJistndy, 

BeUrloroug\ All Sages' Dag, G. H. W. 


Our Emancipated Neighbours. 

The new Senatus Consultum seems to have approximated the French 
Senate pretty nearly to onr own Upper House of Parliament. His 
Majesty the Emperor Napoleon’s subjects may now almost say, also, 
" Thank Heaven we have a House of Lords.” 


BRAGGARTS AND THEIR MONEYBAGS. 

Dating from Berlin a Foreign Ofice-r reports that 

“ A good deal of the present dearness of living is attributable to the number 
of Americans, who are accustomed to the high paper prices of their own 
country, and are too apt to observe that everything is very cheap, which 
induces shopkeepers to raise their prices accordingly.*' 

Saring to a shopkeeper that his goods are very cheap is another way 
of telling Mm that you have lots of money, and in fact of boasting idly 
of your wealth. Nothing is more snobbish than to brag about the 
fulness of one’s purse. Men who do so hardly can be said to make an 
empty boast, although'it is quite true they make an empty-headed one. 
It is worse than for a lord to brag about his title, for such a braggart 
act can scarcely hurt Ms neighbours; whereas, by raising prices, 
boasters of their riches much injure poorer folk. The game of brag is 
popular in the United States, but when played in the above way on 
this side of the Atlantic, it thoroughly deserves to be indicted as a 
nuisance. 


"Wliat ’s in a Name ? 

“ The net result of the year’s balance-sheet is, that the income of the 
twelve months exceeds the expenditure by something like eight millions.” — 
“ Times** article on the Finances of the Year, 

Herein Finance’s irony is shown — 

Lowe’s surplus is the highest ever known! 


A BENEVOmaNT THOUGHT. 

Mrs. Malaprop, understanding that women can act as Commis- 
sioners of Sewers, says she knows a great many poor seamstresses 
who would be very glad if ladies could give thein work at better wages 
than they are now earning. ^ 


p 
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AWFUL MENACE. 

Theile has heen assessing of damages in a case of Breach of Promise 
in the north of England — names are no object. Some of the gentle- 
man’s letters were edifying, though he did not write very good 
English. Anong his wishes for the welfare of his (then) beloved is 
this:— 

May the sun of glory shine around thy bed, and may the gate of honour, 
plenty, and happiness for ever be upon thee.” 

If the sun of glory is very bright, one of Child’s Night Lights 
might be preferable ; md as to having a gate upon one, that is matter 
of taste— we should imitate the pig, which, according to the vulgar 
saying, makes under a gate more noise than aught but two pigs. We 
suspect, however, that the ardent party had been transcribing from an 
older writer. For, when he becomes natural, mark the transition 

“ Emma, no one can speak the love I bear to you, and I hope you will 
cherish the same to make us both happy, and I should feel heart broken if 
there should be a parting. Brandy and billiards would be my life then.” 

Brandy, if good, and taken in moderation, is a good familiar crea- 
I ture, and billiards, played in refined society (best with ladies, in a 
I country house) may be indulgently spoken of. But the menace, in the 
sense of this lover, is truly awful. That he might have the less to 
' spend in so dreadl'ul a manner, the jury mulcted him in the sum of 
£750. By the way, when Women's Eights are obtained, surely these 
actions will be abolished— a woman will scorn to ask money for the 
loss of such a trumpery thing as a husband. Love has been defined 
as an insane desire to maintain somebody else’s daughter. We shall 
want a new definition. 


"THE LEAP OF QUINTUS CURTIUS” 

OaiartTAL Metres.— 

HOR SEST OLET | j 

3 BOB ANH 0.yK > , 
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Nobly the gallant Eoman 
Mounts his steed. 

Plies the whip 
And spur. 

For he will do and die to-day. 

And loud he cries, “ Away, onion! ” 

The Yestal Virgins eye the sparkling Ourtius, 

And say 

To one^another ; whispering tones ; apart : 

*'Lo ! is not he a very nice young man I ” 

Wide in the horrid gulf I and wider I horrider ! 

The forum yawns as though from bed 
Awakened. 

Lire the woe pronounced by the Gods. 

Jove his face has veiled 
The Oracle has no further 
Answer for Augurs 
Than that erst given. 

Mw M$ire.^Tatmied, 

To him the Pontifex Maadmius, 

To 1^ the gay Qomtus on his white horse which he 
Had recently hired. 


Thus: 

“Son, Leap, Jump, 

Into the pit.” 

Then shout the crowded citizens, aloud, 

“ Down in front I ” “ Hats off ! ” “ Now, where are you a- 
Shoving to ? ” 

Third Metre * — “ The TLamllo-rhytlmical** 

“ The pit ! ” quoth Curtius, “ Gramercy ! ’' 

“ I ’ve hitherto been accustomed to go into the boxes, but 
“For this Occasion only, 

“ As I am going in on behalf of my Order, I don’t 
“Mind going into the pit. 

“ It is quite empty,” he added, looking over the edge 
Of the Precipice. 


7.? 

















Fourth JTow Metro . — “ The Unconvcntionaiy 

“ Friends, Eomans, Countrymen I ” He thus commenced his speech. 
His last speech 
And confession. 

Oh, the agony ! the joy ! the rapture ! ah ! 

“ What most Eome prizes, 

“Arms, and men, and steeds, 

“ Braw shoulders and a muscle, 

‘Which I will walk round and show.” 

No! no! Off! off!” resounded on all sides. 

Then grimly he, the brave, the beautiful. 

To them, once more, 

« ^ give— the best, by far the best 

That Eome possesses. 

“ If they are not all this, let others leap ! 

And for myself henceforth my life I ’ll hold,” 

All cry, “ You are 1 You are ! ” 

« ^^® magnanimous, the most firstest ratest fellow. 

That we have ever seen. 

« ^®^ ^® 

To work, to dinner and to business. Leap ! ” 

The Fast New Metre. To he called the “ Fxpected Mythmioal MetreF 
Proudly he waved his jewelled hand. 

Gladly he cheered his neighing steed. 

Tightly he sat the saddle on. 

Gently he grasped the bridle. So 1 j 

Paused he a moment on the brink. 

Paused he on home and joy to dwell? 

Paused he jfrom fear ? His hands, they shake. 

I mean the people press to shake his hands. 

Then slQy does the Pont- Max wink his eye, 

And at ms beck the stalwart priests approach. 

** Beware his hoofs ! he kicks 1 ” 

Cries Quintus Curtius, bravely. 

But they had rods for whips, 

And nodded to him slowly. 

Quintus delayed : the Augurs hit 
The beast, and urged him to the space, 

TJm yawning chasm,^ and they pushed behind. i 

Stop ! Stop I cned Curtius, “I have changed my plan.” i 
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These words alone the Augurs heard. 

Next instant, like a flying hawk, 

Curtius and horse swooped downwards into space. 
Surprise was shown upon his handsome phiz. 



Then the earth closed, and all, of every class, 

Of Quintus Curtius said, " My ! what a fool I ” 

Only one E.oman grieved for him and sorrow’d, 

’Twas he from whom the noble steed he ’d hired. 

In the above example, the poetic reader will observe with notes of 
admiration, that instead of letting ‘'think” rhyme with “brink,” 
“pit” with “hit,” “mind” with “hind,” “bird” with “heard,” 
“ass” with “class,” “borrowed” with “sorrowed,” “face” with 
“ space,” the writer has, with deep thought, substituted equivalents 
without impairing the sense. I 

Also observe how commonplace would be the first couplets, if thus 
written 

His jewelled hand he waved proudly; 

His neighing steed he cheerM loudly ; 

On the saddle he sat tightly^ 

So ! the bridle he grasped lightly. 


A NEW WATEE-COLOUR EXHIBITION. 

When the Empbess op the Ebench lately visited the East, many 
were the prophecies put forward by the Gobemouches as to the politico 
results of her journey. So far as we can learn, its only consequence at 
present has been the introduction of a colour for a bau-dress, wMch is 
j thus described by a fashionable pen 

“ The new colour, Eau de Xil, is a delicate mixture of grey and green, shot 
with silver, so that at every movement of the body to give the robe the aspect 
of flowing water.” 

This may be a Cool and pleasant aspect for the summer, hut for 
winter time we hardly can imagine it agreeable. Indeed, with the ex- 
perience which we have had since Christmas, were we to notice in our 
drawing-room the aspect of flowing water, our first impression would 
be that the pipes again had burst. Assuredly we should expect to 
look the picture of despair, if we were present at such a water-colour 
exhibition. j 

Indiscriminate Humanity. 

So i^ie Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals has pounced 
upon Ihe Islington Bull-fighters, summoned them before a Magistrate, 
had them fined, and stopped their entertainments. From Islington to 
Wormholt Sorubbs is not far, and it is much to be feared by the tame 
pigeon shooting nohiKty and gentry that the officers of an impartial 
Association, vigilant to protect poor animals from cruelty, wiH as soon 
as possible be likewwe down upon the Gun Club. 


PUNCH'S SECOND COLUMN. 

(AU Genuine) 

^0, X. — I will not tell you Y. 

I^IDDLES.— Stay away by all means, and the longer the better. 


A BSENTEE. — If you knew how well we get on without you, we fear 
^ you would come back, out of spite. 

P AUL. — Please yourself. Yieginia has made other arrangements, 
and will be married in three weeks. “ A Cottage near a wood is 
poetical, but a villa in St. John*s Wood has practical advantages. To show 
that she bears no ill-will towards you, any becoming wedding-present will be 
accepted. But don*t send a butter-dish, or Tupper, 

T O LUCINDA. — ^Yon would not look, though I occupied the stall I 
mentioned, and you condemned me to sit out the whole of the piec& in 
the hope that you would relent. Surely you owe me compensation. Make 
your papa take you to Sir George md a Dragon^ next Tuesday, and when 
the Bull-fight comes, think of and' look at him to whom you vowed fairii at 
Cowes. 

S MILING JAMES. — ^All is well. The hitherto obdurate menial 
listens to the voioe of the charmer, and informs us that the family will 
be out at a hall on "Wednesday. We shall therefore honour the premises with 
a visit at 11.30 p.m., and as we shall not adopt the war-medal plan, but shall 
divide the siWer among those only who were present at the action, you had 
better be punctual. Bring your own jemmy and life-preserTer,’ Dog wiU be 
dosed, as you are nervous. 

E xpecting peter. — ^T he only information which has yet been 
obtained is that the party's name is Smith, and that he lives somewhere 
in Yorkshire. If you wish a messenger to be sent into that county to follow 
up this clue, remit funds. 

A YARUS, — ^Why will you be so obstinate ? Every one is against you. 

, Why should you make a will ? It is only giving money to a lawyer, 
and whatever you may do, the family has resolved to contest the document. 
Tour course is clear. Return to town, divide your money equally among your 
cousins, and trust to their affection to render the evening or your lire as 
pleasant as is possible in the case of a person of your unfortunate disposition. 
Ur they will unite to pension you, in moderation, if your detestable temper 
prefer solitude in a remote cottage. Why will you be deaf to the voice of 
consanguinity ? 


A **** B * * * — ^Dearest Papa, forgive me—forgive us. Con- 

vinced that aristocracy is not an institution to be encouraged, I rejected 
Loed Mosstowees, and equally convinced that woman needs a conductor, I 
have married the conductor of the Hercules omnibus by which you used to go 
into town. You know, dear, you- have often commended his clean appearance 
and civility, and indeed you first drew my attention to him. The match is 
your own making, bless it, and also yottr affectionate Polly. 

M aria jane. — Y ou saw that the pew-opener, though she had re- 
ceived a shilling, avoided putting me into your pew, and placed me in 
front, BO that I could not even see you. I am canAunced, from the old crea- 
ture’s manner of looking at me, that she had been tampered with. I have a 
great mind to write tb the Bishop, who would remember my name from 
having so frequently flogged me when he was the head of ^ * school. Has 
our secret been betrayed ? I do not like to speak harshly of ^our father, but 
his gaze, as I passed, discomfited, was stony and offensive. Your mother 1 
affected to be looking out a hymn. Your sisters evidently sniggered. I will 
(for the present)^ keep my hands off your arrogant brother. Next Sunday I 
repeat the eneriment, and with half-a-cro wn. If 1 fail, Convocation shall hear 
of it ? Am rto be mocked in church ? — OaiiABDO Fprioso. 

I^YSTERIOUS CHARLES.— Of course, you goose, you can go on 
IVA advertising, if you like, and do not mind the money, which I musi say 
I think might be better laid out (5^) but it is quite ridiculous, for both papa 
and mamma are as ready to welcome you as were the parents of Miss Jennv 
Haejplins, in the Cotter's Saturday Night. You were introduced at the 
South X. M., and invited to call. But I suppose you really do not care about 
Jemima. 

TXrHlSXERANDOS.— Certainly not at the hotel you mention, for 


down the path by the bank, in the opposite meadow, from 1 to 6 p.m. , and if it 
rains, get under the first arch of the bridge. Be careful not to enter any house 
whatever, and do not smoke, as that looks profligate. Improve your mind by 
admiring the key-stones of the bridge, they were carved by Mbs. Dawson 
Dameb, a friend of Hoeaoe '\7alpolb. If I do not come, return by the last 
train, and you will find a lett er. — John CrfcPMBEE. 

A nnabel L . — Return* AEhas been done to make you happy— 

your troublesome brotherSf havb been sent to boarding-school, your nag- 
ging sisters are gone to Aunt Agitate at Heme Bay, your parents will give 
up them nap after dinner, all the servants have been changed, the dog has 
been presented to a friend, a cbeval glass has been put into your bed-room, 
your dress allowance will be doubled, a pew has been taken at a 'Ritualist 
church, there is a new laundress, the tree you disliked has been cut down, you 
shall be called to breakfast instead of being summoned by the bell, the 
screeching water-cress man has been run over, and your cousin Hobace may 
! can when he likes. So return to the loved home so long adorned by your 
I presence, and to be in future, we hope, adorned by your smiles. 
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DELIGHTS OF THE CHACE. 


Refuse 


Hunting Man {who has mounted his friend, M*Gilpen, from London), “ Keep her Head Straight. She 's as likely as not 
USE THIS, IF \M‘Qilpen, from the deaths of his soul {not a gate to he seen) hopes 3B1S WIL . 


PUNCHES POLICE EEPOET. 

THE RULING PASSION. 

An old offender, apparently advanced in' years, small in stature, and 
rather shabby in dress, but of respectable exterior, •who gave the name 
of John Russell, was brought up before Mr, JPmeh, charged •with 
writing letters calculated to provoke a breach of the peace. 

Forster (W. E.) was called in support of the charge. 

He said there had long been a great deal of trouble and disturbance 
on .his beat, owing to an old quarrel between two neighbours, of the 
names of Church and Chapel ; that both had large and ill-brought-up 
families—ragged, dirty, thieving Kttle rascals, who were allowed to 
play in the gutters, and pilfer, and practise pitch-and-toss, and use bad 
language to that degree that they were quite a nuisance to the neigh- 
bourhood. 

The Magistrate asked why the children were not sent to school? 

Forster explained that, in consequence of the bad blood between 
Church and Chapel, neither would allow Hs children to attend the 
school where the others’ children went ; and that this was one of the 
chief causes of the rows between the two. He had been directed by 
his superior officers to see if he couldn’t put a stop to these q^uarrels, 
and get the children put to school. The prisoner Russell had formerly 
taken much interest in the matter, and had written a letter suggesting 
a way of arranging the school difficulty, which seemed to him (Forster) 
an excellent one. He had lately 'proposed it to both Church and 
Chapel, when both seemed satisned, and agreed that their children 
should be. put to the same school, and be properly taught and taken care 
of, so that he really thought the troubles between the two households 
were at an end. • But one morning, last week, he found Church and 
Chapel cuffing each other, and calling each other names as had as ever. 
He found that some of Chapel’s friends had been working on him not 
to make it up with Church. But. besides that, he found the prisoner — 
who was looked upon as a very clever fellow by a good many people in 
the neighbourhood— had been writing a letter to Chapel, telling him 
if he were Chapel he wouldn’t stand Church’s cheek, and that it would 
he better the children should go without schooling another twelvemonth 


some person, but he believed .he meant well. It was an unfortunate 
way he had. He (Russell) never could be made to uuderstaud how 
much mischief he might do by thrusting himself into family quarrels. 
He had all his life been in the habit of writing letters of this kind, 
and had set people by the ears again and again, and got into trouble 
himself through them. The Commissioners did not press for a heavy 
punishment. They believed a reprimand would be sufficieut, and a 
caution not to do it again. 

The worthy Magistrate observed to the prisoner that he was old 
enough to know better ; and that it was a wonder he had not been 
taught, by his many previous warnings, the harm likely to be done by 
his mischievous trick of writing aggravating letters. 

The Prisoner said he had always meant everything for the, best, 
including all the letters he had ever written. 

The worthy Magistrate observed, that if good intentions were 
accepted as a plea, a vast deal of the greatest^ mischief in the world 
would go unpunished. He would bind the prisoner over in two sub- 
stantial securities to keep the peace, with his pen, for the rest of his 
natural life. 

WAITING AN ANSWER. 

Mr. Punch, 

I AH bewildered, lost. Perhaps you cau guide me out of the 
wood. What is “a time-table couscience-clause”? Is it a machine, 
or an instrument, or a document ? Can it be bought ? Where can it 
be seen and consulted P Is it a patent invention, and costly, and for 
how long is it warranted to act? And can anybody procure it whose 
conscience is out of order, and wants regulating ? These new-fangled 


i thankfully 


An Oim Fogey. 


Justice for Justice. 


felt very much taken aback. Had no doubt expressed his feelings to 
that effect, and thought anybody would, under the circumstances. Had 
heard it said that Russell wanted to keep the neighbourhood in hot 
water, that he might bring his own name before the public. Must say 
he (Forster) did not believe this. Russell was rather a fussy, meddle- 


A CONTEMPORARY states that the Pope’s pedigree has lately been 
examined, and that his Holiness is shown to be of Hebrew descent. 
This, were the story true, would certainly add to the CEcumenioalism 
of the Council, besides strengthening his connection with a certain 
Peter. Bpt we believe the good old pastor to be a real Christian, 
and if we complain of Mm, it is because he will not let his Council do 
a Protestant the same justice. Why were the bishops allowed to hoot 
down the men who protested iu our behalf? 
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SILENCING THE TRUMPET. (AFTER JlSOP.) 

Ebnuh Tktimpetbe. " SPARE MB, GOOD SIR, I BESEECH YOU. I HAVE NO ARMS BUT THIS TRUMPET 
ONLY ! " 

CowsTAM.®. "NO, lOU VIGABONE ! WITHOUT THE SPIRIT TO BIGHT lOURSBLB, YOU STIR UP OTHERS 
TO WAR AND BLOODSHED.” 

WHO INCITES TO STRIPE IS WORSE THAN HE WHO TARES PART IN IT. 
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FISH NIPPED IN THE SPAWN. 



HE Fishing Gazette, describing tbe great waste of fish, that goes on 
through the capture of such as are immatiice, or with roe, obseryes, for 
instance that 

“ The demand upon lobsters is so enormous, that however they continue to 
exist is indeed a wonder. There is not a day in the year but what a spawning fish 
is in request, for every purchaser of a trumpery two-shilling brill must swallow a 
thousand or two of lobsters in the shape of spawn, to get it down, without one 
thought of the harm he is perpetuating to future generations.” 

One particular phrase in the extract above ctuoted is a' striking illus- 
tration of the consequence of wasting fish. A fish costing more than 
many a working man’s whole day’s wages is spoken of as -“a trumpery 
two-shilling brill,” Oysters have already come to be esculent money; 
some twopence a gulp : and all fish, as well as all flesh, is rising out of 
most people’s reach. What with the waste of fish, and also of fuel, namely 
coals, without which neither fish nor flesh can be cooked, we are likely, 
by-and-by, to find our fare reduced to a pretty kettle of fish, and a pot 
which there is no boiling. 


PIEST-NIGHT AKD OTHER DRAMATIC CRITICISMS. 

{From PuncFs own Correspondence,) 

TO H. J. BYEOK 

My dear Conprere, 

“ Credb Byron ” is, I believe, your family motto. If om^ue 
in sud arte credendum est be a true principle, there is nobody who has 
more right to be trusted than you, on a question of the dramatic art as 
it is. Bor where shall I find a more indefatigable or more successful 
caterer for the table at present spread forthe British play-going public ? — 
not always the best served, — as must be owned, entre nous, — either by 
its butchers or its cooks, its butlers or its bakers, its carvers or its con- 
fectioners. 

But my object just now is not to criticise the quality of the dishes 
provided by you or me, or our brother purveyors for the theatre. I 
wish to exchange thoughts with you apropos of some late letters of 
yours to the Daily Telegraph on the subject of Birst-Night Criticism. 

You contend— I refer to your letters from memory, and without pre- 
tending to literal exactness in my references — that judgment ought not 
in fairness to be passed on pieces on the night of their production, 
inasmuch as in first performances hitches, delays, and shortcomings 
are unavoidable, which are likely to prejudice the critic, and lead him 
to impute to the piece defects really due to imperfectness of preparation 
or incompleteness of performance. 

Now, as a brother dramatic author, I feel all the hardship of this 
danger and its consequences. I have had too many pieces risked or 
wrecked on their first night by the shabbiness of appointments, the 
sticking of flats, the slowness of sets and shifts, the imperfectness of 
some or my actors, the incapacity of others, the general hesitation or 
awkwardness of the sta^e-business, the want of judicious compression 
here, of needful explanation there— all defects which should have been 
cured or prevented in the course of rehearsal— not to feel the cruelty 
of condemning the play, when the failure, fairly judged, is not the 
author’s but the management’s. In a word, I have continually seen a 
hastily and half-oooked dish presented to the public when it expected, 
and had a right to expect, a carefully and thoroughly pre:^ared one — 
and have suffered thereby in temper always, and, too often, in the effect 
of such bungling and blundering on the run and reputation of my piece, 
and, as a consequence, on the pleasure of the public and the profit of 
the author. 

The hardship I admit as fully as you do yourself. But I do not go 
along with you in the suggestion of a remedy. Instead of requesting 
the critics to abstain from first-night criticism, I would rather be dis- 
posed to beg of them to make their censure, whether of the first or any 
other night, more searching and severe. I would ask them to be stem 
where they are now, as a rule, lenient to every one concerned but the 
author— to be less blind to short-comings, and more severe on blun- 
dering and bungling than they usually are at present in the rare cases 
in which they venture to blame manager or actor. Even if they impair 
or blight the prospects of a piece, by their detection and denunciation 
of defects wmch care and preparation might have cured or prevented, 
still I say they are but doing their duty by the public, the actors, the 
authors and the managers. 

It is the want of an ever present sense of the critical eye being upon 
the stage that has bred niue-tenths of the carelessness and slovenliness 
of first-night performances in this country, has gone far to degrade our 
theatres mto the ill-govemed, slatternly, and fil-mannered establish- 
ments they are, and has destroyed in most managers and actors alike 
the very notion of that careful and thorough rehearsal, which gives 
Brench plays so much of their completeness and finish. 

You are actor now as well as author, and you may be looking at the 


matter, perhaps, more from the actor’s point of view than the author’s. 
But as an author, depend upon it your prayer should be for sterner 
and more watchful criticism, as your best friend in the Jong run, how- 
ever hard it hit yon for the moment. 

It is for critics to enforce on managers the duty of showing due 
respect for their art and for the public, both of which are outraged 
whenever a piece is produced without thorough rehearsal ; whenever 
actors are allowed to slur or stumble over dialogue, without due em- 
phasis, and correct elocution, or even coherent and correct adherence 
to the text ; whenever scenery is allowed to stick or stage-business to 
halt or hobble. 

Till critics have made themselves formidable to managers as judges 
to be satisfied not propitiated, managers will not be frightened into 
better behaviour, in this all-important matter of rehearsal and prepa- 
ration. Tin they are made to feel that imperfection and slovenliness 
are certain to draw down sure and summary condemnation and its 
legitimate consequences in " shy ” houses, we authors will continue 
to suffer from imperfect and slovenly dealing with ouj work. We are 
heavier sufferers from the sin, if possible, than the pubKc ; and should 
be even more grateful for whatever refines and raises the usage of the 
English theatre as regards thoroughness of rehearsal. Whatever 
forces the managers to do us and their art more justice is a boon and a 
blessing first of all to ns. And among the most efficacious means to 
this end, I count keen and observant criticism. If I were you, I would 
substitute another prayer in my petition to the critics I would beg 
them to do their best to teach the managers what they will not be 
taught by authors i viz., that there is such a thing as a high standard of 
stage-art, and critics ready to apply that standard fearlessly and im- 
partially, whether on the first night of a piece, or any other;^keen to 
point’ out all cases in which that standard is not reached, whether the 
miluxe be due to the shortcoming of manager, actor, or author. 

I would affix only one condition to this severity— that Jhe critic be 
careful to lay the saddle on the right horse. If he be, in nine cases out 
of ten, I will venture to say the saddle will not be laid on the author^s 
back. It is the fashion to speak contemptuously of stage authorship 
now-a-days. We may not be geniuses exactly, my dear confrere, or even 
the cleverest of craftsmen ; but if our work too often deserves the 
contempt which it receives in such abundance, what measure should be 
meted out to the managers and actors we have to work for ? 

And yet how merciful in most cases is the critic’s dealing with manager 
and actor, as compared with his scornful treatment of that poor ril- 
garlic, the author ! Depend upon it, the dramatic author’s prayer to 
the critic should be not “Hit more lightly,” but “ Hit more fairly.” 

Urging that prayer on my own behalf as on yours, 

I remain, my dear Byron, 

Your friend and confrere, 

* Curious EToncomcidence. 

The Birst of April passed away. 

And disappointed many a hope ; 

The Council didn’t, on that day. 

Infallible define the Pope. 

What to Avoid. 

This is the season for athletic sports, an amusement not without 
its expense. To Members of the Universities and others we would offer 
one caution— use every effort to outrun each other, but do not attempt 
to outran the constable. We hear of a novelty this year— a match 
between Walking Dictionaries. 
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HEADS OR TAILS? 

Ethel, ^‘‘Hideous Poppy!’ How can too Say so? He’s ooikg to the Dog 
Show, ip I can make up my Mind which Class to Enter him in— Bolls or Pugs V* 
Charlie, ‘*Ay, jpst so. Ip he’s Pog, his Head won’t do ^ and ip he’s Bull, 
HIS Tail won’t do.” 


FASHIONABLE INTELLIGENCE. 

Here is tlie most wondrous scraj) of news 
from Paris that we remember seeing for many a 
long day : — 

<< Fall dress is neither eccentric nor exaggerated.” 

It may be noticed that fall dress, in certain 
fashionable circles, pretty frequently accompanies 
a somewhat empty head. For this reason it is 
likely to assume eccentric shapes: and when 
these are laid aside for nnexaggerated clothing, 
we surely may congratulate the fashionable world 
on something that approaches a display of com- 
mon sense. A further indication of fashionable 
sanity is afforded by the following : — 

“ There is but little doubt that trained dresses 
will be discarded for ball- dress, and the half-long 
adopted instead — a fashion more graceful and conye- 
nient for dancing.” 

This is a wise reform; but we are haters of 
half-measures. Half-long dresses for the ball- 
room are certainly not likely to be half so bad as 
longer ones. Still, a man who waltzes with a 
girl in a long, or half-long, dress, is pretty sure 
to put his foot in it. Half-long dresses surely 
can’t be half so convenient for a dance as wholly 
short ones. A similar improvement, going half- 
way only, is described as follows ; — 

“Walking dresses are made short, just touching 
the ground.” 

Dresses just touching the ground may clearly 
be kept cleaner than those which used to draggle 
on it. But why should ladies* dresses touch the 
ground at all, unless, indeed, their wearers wish 
to act as street-sweepers ? 


A “ Hetiring Address.”~~A Shy Manner. 


THE HISTORICAL MANUSCRIPTS COMMISSION. 

“ The first report of the Historical MSS. Commission is published to-day.” 

The following are a few extracts from this interesting and valuable 
report 

A complete series of the great Lord Chatham’s washing bills, 
extending from 1769 to 1776, a period of seven jears, has been dis- 
covered in a linen press in a cottage covered with ivy in Hutlandshire, 
his Lordship’s laundress having married a gamekeeper late in life, a 
man of some substance, but with a hare-lip and of the Muggletonian 
persuasion. These long sought for documents put an end to all further 
controversy on one of the most disputed points in English History, 
and prove, beyond a doubt, that after the war began with America, 
Lord Chatham neglected his personal appearance, and used, in the ! 
week, barely half the number of cravats he was in the habit of wearing 
before the rupture between the Mother Country and her Colonies. 
The bills themselves bear testimony to the careful and methodical 
habits of “ The Great Commoner.” The items are all checked with 
his well known ticks, and in several instances alterations have been 
made in his own handwriting. For example, in the important entry 
“ 4i pairs of silk stockings” the 4i has been converted into a 3 ; and in 
"2 nightcaps” the "2” has been struck out, “1” written over it, 
and a line drawn through the final s,” a capital G (Chatham) being 
set in the margin opposite. 

, As many as forty-five letters from Swiet to Saccharissa, hitherto 
unknown to the most industrious antiquary, were found (by courtesy of 
the rats)^ in the muniment room of an old family mansion in Mon- 
mouthshire, for many generations the residence of the ancient family 
of Mj^tin, who were allied by marriage to the Scribbleruses, 
Swift’s great friends and contemporaries. One of the series is a 
rema:^ahle contribution to the history of the period, and will be in- 
wuable to the Macaulay of the twenty-second century. In it the 
Dean (who dates from Cork Street) tells Saccharissa of a 
dinner he had had with Lord Bolingbroke at his town house on 
Tower Hill— merely their, favourite dishes, a knuckle of veal, a marrow 
bone ^d tansy pudding — and narrates a visit they afterwards made to 
B^elagb, where they saw the first display of Bengal lights ever 
mnessed m this country, in honour of Lord Clive’s victory at 
Seimgapatam, and met the young Pretender arm in arm with Sache- 
VERBLL, disguised as a couple of auctioneers. 


Sir William Temple’s correspondence, while he was ambassador 
at the Hague, with his head gardener at Moor Park (from which 
copious extracts are given in the Appendix) will be perused with eager 
avidity. His glowing description of the new vegetable, asparagus, 
which the great diplomatist introduced into this country shortly after- 
wards carefully packed in matting, on his return from negotiating the 
Peace of BouIogne-sur-Mer, when he presented the first oundle ever 
seen in England on his knees to the Queen and Princesses at Hampton 
Court Palace (see JPep^s^s Diary and the picture of the Scene by Sir 
Abraham Newland, K.C.B.); his minute instructions as to the 
planting of winter greens ; his anxieties about slugs ; and the fore- 
thought he shows for the welfare of his peaches and nectarines, afford 
us a most agreeable insight into Temple’s character, disposition, and 
tastes, and fully justify Clarendon’s well-known panegyric of him as 
“a man of singular equipoise and fairness of judgment, not stooping 
to the despicable arts of obsequious favourites, but borne aloft by that 
steadfastness of purpose ever apparent in his most particular transac- 
tions, wherein he showed complete indifference alike to vulgar favour 
and the flattering smiles of a Crown, and so was preserved in the 
midst of a corrupt time from the intrigues of party spirit and the 
neglect of an untoward age,” 

The whole history of Bacon’s contention with Sir Julius Cjisar as 
to the right of pre-emption of the mussels found on the foreshores 
of the northern coast of Huntingdonshire is laid bare to us in the 
household books of the Marquis op Tuxpord, which his Lordship 
volunteered to submit to the inspection of Her Majesty’s Commis- 
sioners ; and the same family records disclose a picture of the domestic 
life of our English nobles of the ninth, tenth, and eleventh centuries, 
for a parallel to which we must have recourse to the grave chronicles 
of Josephus Jocularius, and the authentic histories of Matthew op 
Gotham. 

Numberless other facts of the highest possible importance and in- 
trinsic^ interest have been elicited by the valuable researches of the 
Commission. We can now only briefly refer to a few of them — such 
as the report of the Royal Commission appointed to inquire into the 
^emical composition of the matches found on the person of Guido 
Fawkes, signed by the Chairman, Roger Bacon ; the incidental 
notice of the first introduction of Hatstands into this country from 
the Persian Gulf ; the name and address of Queen Elizabeth’s wig- 
ruaker; the statement of the cooper who examined the cask in which 
I the Duke op Clabencb was drowned at Malmesbury by order of 
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Thoma-S a Becket ; Queen Anne’s recipe for tlie cure of heartburn ; 
Cardinal Wolsey’s tailors’ bills ; the original I 0 XT’s given by 
Chables the Second to John Evelyn under the statute of mort- 
main ; the meets for several successive seasons of Sir JEIobert Wal- 
pole’s hounds in Norfolk; a minute account, by an eye-witness, of the 
serious oatmeal riots in the Highlands of Scotland ; the love letters 
that passed between John op Gaunt and the Queen Mother when he 
was away on foreign service in the Spanish Main ; and the original 
rough draft of Wat Tyler’s Proclamation to the washerwomen of the 
City of London, 


THE FOURTH R” QUESTION COMPOSED. 

My dear Mr. Punch, 

You will perhaps be disposed to think that the Education 
question is materially illustrated by the ease of the Buckinghamshire 
criminal Mobbs, dismissed from this life on Monday last week at 
Aylesbury. He had murdered a little boy from the mere propensity to 
kill. In some account of him the Times said 

“ He has been given to reading more than is the custom among agricultural 
labourers in this county, and accounts of murders seem to have been his 
favourite kind of reading. "When apprehended after committing the murder, 
a Life of Alel^ translated from the German, was found in his pocket, and this 
his friends say he was particularly partial to reading in most of his spare 
time.** 

The result of this study follows, according to the student 

^*He says that, while he was sitting by the side of the little boyNsw- 
buhy, a sudden thought came into his head that he should like to kill him, 
and he could not resist the impulse.’* 

Then come details, succeeded by a physiognomical description of this 
cultivator of such literature as the Illustrated Police News : — 

Mobbs, who is not quite twenty years of age, is evidently of a very low 
type of humanity. He has a short, narrow forehead and small head, and great 
thickness about the base of the skull. His hair is very thick, straight, and 
stiff, and projects over the forehead like the thatch of a house, and he has a 
peculiarity to a remarkable degree which is observed among men of little sen- 
sibility of nature— the lobes of the ears particularly large and thick.” 


Has the noble Lord considered how far this scheme woTiId go to cul- 
tivate “ Yeneration,” “ Marvellousness," &c. ? To be sure, there are 
hymns and hymns. Does his Lordship, however, mean a hymn sung to 
an ordinary “ parochial ” or congregational ’’ psalm tune ? The 
Eton, the Winchester, the Westminster, the Harrow, and Bugby 
scholars are not, I thmk, taught the Eonrth R, by being practised in 
this kind of psalmody. 

Yet Earl Russell’s ‘suggestion has its value. True sacred music 
certainly does arouse and inspire “ Yeneration," (&c. I mean such 
music as that which overcame Herr Breitmann 

Dey blay crate dings from Mozart, 

Beethovbn, and Mjehul, 

Mit chorals of Sebastian Bach, 

Sooplime and peaudiful, 

Der Breitmann feel like holy saints, 

De tears roon down his fuss; 

Und he sopped out, ,...** 

— ^his devotional feelings in High Dutch. But, besides, sacred music 
is unsectarian. Indeed, Mr, Punch, may we not say it is the only 
possible means of teaching a " common" Eonrth R ? 

But would the Ratepayers stand the needful organ and organist ? 
Perhaps they might at least be induced to afford a tolerably good barrel 
organ, playing some of the nobler simple psalm tunes, such as The 
Old Hundredth Adeste,Pideles” or “ Martin Luther's thus, 

with a Kttle enlargement, carrying out Earl Russell’s idea. In this 
expedient there would be only a superficial resemblance to the Thibetan 
Prayer-grinding Machine. Yeneratiom" and the rest of the senti- 
ments relative to the Fourth R would really be appealed to, and 
educated. 

In short, Mr, Punch, I beg to ask, if you can’t agree how to teach 
the Fourth R through the faculty of “ Language,” why not try and 
teach it through the faculties of “ Time ** and “ Tune P " Assuredly, 
the Fourth R will not really be taught at all unless some means are 
taken to educate Yeneration and the rest of the higher sentiments. 
Please, Sir, remember that the practicability of thus harmonising dis- 
cordant sects is quite independent on the verity or the humbug of 
that alleged Science the nomenclature of which, for convenience, has 
been employed by Yours truly. 


Hardly anybodjr need be told that the head above described is one 
of the brutal idiotic type. How far, if in any degree, higher than an 
absolute idiot Mobbs was it is now too late to inquire. He has been 

^xfhatever may be thought about tbe reality of the organs, so called, 
in the system of Phrenology, it is undeniable that their names express 
mental realities. Those names are handy words for explanation in 
talking about the mind and its dispositions ; let me use a few of them. 

Limited as were Mobbs’s faculties, he had received some education. 
His “Language ” had been educated so as to enable him to read. A 
low self-education followed. He himself educated his own “ Individu- 
ality” and “Eventuality,” or powers of knowing objects, matters of 
fact, acts, and deeds. He educated these faculties by reading tales, 
which being tales of murder, he at the same time educated his ‘^De- 
structiveness.” This narrow and vile education proved to be an 
education for the Drop. 

We know that Mobbs had been taught one of the Three R’s. For 
aught we biow he may have also .been taught the other two. If so. 
his educatiou extended to “Constructiveness,” “Form,” “Size,” and 
“ Number.” But whether or no, that would have made no difference 
as to his self-culture of “ Destructiveness ” and its result. 

From numerous cases, more or less like that of Mobbs, it has 
appeared that mere instruction in the Three R’s will^ not sufllce to 
prevent crime. Thence is inferred the need of instruction in a certain 
Fourth R. Yery rightly ; the instruction meant beiug real, and not 
merely nominal, instruction in the R No. 4— Religion. 

What then does instruction in the Fourth R, or Religious Instruc- 
tion, in relation to the mind that is to receive it, mean. Sir ? 

I submit that it means teaching which tends to inform, and culti- 
vate, and strengthen, the sentiments by whose possession man differs 
from the gorilla, the pig, and other beasts that are supposed to perish. 
To wit, so far as we can enumerate them, “Yeneration,” or the feel- 
ing of reverence, “Marvellousness,” spirituality and openness to 
faith, Hope,” which needs no synonym, “ Benevolence,” the predis- 
position to charity, “Conscientiousness,” the love of justice, “Firm- 
ness,” natural constancy, and I'may add in connection with the Fourth 
R taught as it should be even to “ Street Arabs,” “ Ideality,” or the 
sense of the Beautiful. 

Of course, Mr, Punch, the sentiments above specified, are aU power- 
fully addressed and affected by the mode of teaching the Fourth R at 
all our great Public Schools. More than verbiage, uuder that name, 
is taught at those institutions. 

Earl Russell proposes to meet the difficulty, arising from the 
dissension about what the Fourth R means, which impedes the teaching 
of that R in the projected national schools, by limiting instruction 
therein to reading a portion of Scripture daily, and singing a hymn. 


Jeremiah Bumps. 

P.S, People in general have sufficient ear for music — or, as I - say, 
“ Time ” and “ Tune.” If there are dunces as to music, there are 
dunces as to language. Instances need not be named, I fear you 
■will say, 


FALSIFIED FACES. 

A Tea-dealer, professing, for his own part, to sell pure tea, informs 
the public that “ to disguise inferior leaves, the Chinese face tea for 
the English market with mineral powder.” We cannot exactly say, 
dearest, — 

“ mutato nomine, de te 
Eahula narratur.” 

Because, it is to he feared, the statement that the Chinese face their 
tea with miner^ powder for the English market is not fabulous. 
Otherwise, tea faced for the English market, and a girl faced for the 
marriage market with the like stuff, are equally a swindle, and both the 
reverse of nice. 


Kot Improbable. 

The ladies are getting quite the upper hand on the violin .,” — Musical 
Standard. 

As the ladies, some in this country and some in America, are voting 
at elections, practising as doctors, acting as Magistrates, serving as 
jury women, presiding and speaking at public meetings, and doing 
various other things Mtberto thoughtlessly supposed to be the proper 
and peculiar work of that poor over-rated creature man, there can be 
no doubt that they are getting the upper hand, and mean in future to 
play nothing but first fiddle. 


BUTCHERS SUPERSEDED. 

{According to A&o&rtisemen% hy “ The Cooked Meat in Tins at *J\d, per IIP) 

Cooked meat in tins is coming into use. 

Those meat-tins. Batcher dear, will cook your goose. 


The Motley and the Ermine. 

If judicial proceedings in England were as commonly characterised 
by impertinences, altercations, violations of the rules of evidence by 
counsel, and expressions of partiality or passion on the part of the 
judge, as they are in France, how very often we should be guilty of 
contempt of court ! 
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CHURCH ARTILLERY, 

Cardinal Antonelli has gained the thrusts of. Count Daru and 
Baron Beust with all the skill of a practised fencer. The mmisters 
of Erance and Rome object to the twenty-one canons de Ucclestdy that 
they sap all the foundations of constitutional law and political allegi- 
ance, and thus render it necessary for States as well as Churches to oe 
represented in the Council. When Church (they argue) intrudes on 
the domain of State, State cannot allow Church to have it all her own 
way. The claim appears reasonable. But Antonelli answers ; — 

In such matters it is essential to distinguish between the absolute and 
theoretical and the relatiye and practical sides ; the Church being a spiritual 
and divinely constituted society, it is its duty to offer to men^s consciences 
solutions of all the problems which human life encounters ; but the exercise 
of t-bia spiritual right in no way implies an intention on the part of the 
Church to meddle with political questions.” 

Sailors have a name of their own for the dummy guns, which 
clever commanders have sometimes mounted on an indefensible 
fort, or an iH-armed frigate, to humbug an enemy by an outward 
show of strength. They call them "quakers.” Cardinal Antonelli 
wishes to persuade Erance and Austria that the twenty-one Church 
Canons are "qnakcrs” — only meant to make Rome look formidable, 
not capable of being fired, and not calculated to hurt a baby. We 
really believe Cardinal Antonelli has spoken the truth— for once. 

Bo the Pope and Archbishop Manning agree Lwith him, we 

wonder ? • 

- * THE BOUBBE (SIOVERNMENT OE LONBON. 

. ' 7 j 

The City of London, as to its sanitary arrangements, is under the 
twofold jurisdiction of the Corporation and the Board of. Works. 
Between these two ruling Powers the City comes to he more carefully 
taxed than regulated. There4s a resemblance and a difference between 
the City of London* as It is' now, and* the suburb of Brentford as it was 
once upon a time. The resemblance is that, , as Brentford .had two 
Kings so London has two Governments. Herein lies the difference, 
that, whereas the two Kings of Brentford smelled at one rose, the 
Board of Works and the Coi^poration of London apply their respective 
noses to one sewer. 


NOT A ROSE-BUBDHIST. 

In all fear and tremhhng, we submit the following to the advocates 
of Woman’s Rights. It is from a work called Modern Buddhism, 
What Buddhism, ancient or modem, means, is not to the purpose, and 
this is. The subject is " woman’s right” to have a good many hus- 
bands. Hear the Buddhist : — 

Men, however many wives they have, and whatever their like or dislike 
to any of them, have no desire to kill them ; but if women had more husbands 
than one, they would wish to kill all but the one they Hked best ; for such is 
their nature. 

Of course, we do not mean that polyandry is among the plans of the 
lady reformers, on the contrary, they seem to think that it is rather a con- 
descension, not to say a humiliation for a woman to take one husband, 
but what do they say to this Oriental light upon the “ nature ” of the 
(sometime) gentler sex? If they get votes, will they proceed to dis- 
franchise the majority of masculine Electors, on the plea that ’fcis their | 
"nature” ^0.^ j 

duite T^otRer ! | 

Count Brat, the new Bavarian Minister, thus sums up the guiding 
principles of his administration ; — 

•‘The object of the internal policy of Bavaria is conciliation, and not merely 
a compromising removal of unfounded fears. The Government is not the 
Government of a party. As regards our external policy, we will maintain 
inviolate our independence. The situation of Bavaria is unassailable. Every 
attack, every threat made in earnest, will occasion complications to which not 
even the greatest Powers would expose themselves. I promise an open* 
honest, loyal, policy. Ko secret treaties, no secret engagements, no political 
secrets exist. We will be Germans, but at the same time Bavarians.” 

This sounds like anything but BRATing. 


WILL COME SOME DAT. 

The hustings fell at the Bristol nomination. The fall of^tho' 
hustings altogether would be no great loss. 


Pxj[n.tedb7 3ro$eplx8inlth.,ofNo. Si.Uolforl&q.'oaTe. In. tlie rarisb. of St. Janxes, Clirbenwe'l. IntbeCoontyof lllddlesex.attaLe'PxiiLtliirOlficesot Messrs. Bradbury. Eratts. A Oo., Irtnabard 
Street, in. the Precinct of WMtefrlars, In the City of Loudon, and PubUsked oy bixu at 8$, PI set Street m tke Parisk of St. Bride, City of London.— SaxauoaT, April 9, 1S7D. 
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DRAWING IT MILD. 

Custmcet . “ La, Miss I if tott wabn’t so Weak in the "Wbist, what a 
Lot moeb Beeb Totr Sell !” 


PAELIAMENTAEY WORK AJS'D WAGES. 


One obvious objection to Me. P. A, Tatlob’s motion for the nayment of 
Members, with a view to putting workmen in Parliament, is that the payment 
required would be more than the working classes could stand to subscribe. 
Sappose any skilled workman, say a journeyman bootmaker, is earning two ox 
three pounds a week, he would be a very great fool to give up his employment in 
order to accept a seat in the House of Commons on a salary of £150, or £200 a 
year, Howlong could he depend upon retaining it, and, failing to be re-elected, 
how soon could he hope to get re-employed after Wing,!! for some years, given 
up bootmaking for legislation ? He would find himself in the position of one 
who had lost ms all, and had no longer his leather and bristles to fall back upon. 
If a pmdent bootmaker, he wonld decline to take work above his last, like parlia- 
mentary labour, unless his constituents would insure him a yearly competence 
for life. 

What mnst tax the d of every man devoid of vanity is to imagine how any- 
body but a self-sacrificing patriot can, unless concerned to defend the intere^s 
of some railway or other joint-stock company against those of the public, be 
otherwise thwin utterly indisposed to undertake the drudgery of serving in Parlia- 
ment. To any philosopher, except a most uncommonly morm onCi having to serve 
as a Member of Parliament womd be very much worse than havmg to serve on a 
jury. It would be by so much worse by how much the Parliamentary Session is 
longer than that of the Central Criminal Court, or the Assizes. The philosopher 
wonders he does not see lists of persons liable to be elected Members of 
Parliament posted on the Church doors. 


Tlie Sort of Justice for Ireland- 

The question lately raised about the remission of sentences has recaUed to 
mind the case of Kiewan, who was convicted in December, 1852, of havnm 
murdered his wSe at Ireland’s Eye, in Dublin Bay, and condemned to death, 
but whose sentence the Irish Government of the day commuted to transportation 
for life, on the ground that his guilt was msufificiently proved. , This nuhga- 
tiou of punishment was illogical, but exemplifies a way or reasoniag,^ which if 
Governments were to proceed upon, their acts would no doubt be in general 
satisfactory to the Irish mind. 


10 PJ]AN ! 

Talk of the ties of family. 

The ties of blood, or place ! 

What are they to those light-blue ties 
And dark— the ties of race ! 

Pinned fast unto that darker blue 
How long hath victory been ! 

No chastening shade of grayer hue. 

No Oxford-mixture seen ! 

Through nine long years of hopes and fears 
One flag a winner flew, 

Till all distinction disappears 
Of colours ’twixt the two. 

Whatever the shade that Cambridge necks 
Or Cambridge boats might grace, 

A darker blue each Cantab grew 
With each.successive race. 

Yet with stout heart still Cambridge kept 
Her course, that weary while : 

At victory still vainly leapt. 

Ere she came to the style. 

Sblwyn might preach, Geoegb Deniman teach, 
Egan example show. 

Still— ‘'reverend sire ’’—through Comey Reach, 
“ Camus came footing slow.” * 


In vain for spring, and catch, and swing, 

His sons strove dauntless still ; 

Tried, for recovery, Mokeison — 

The coach, and not the pUl. 

Winds might be long, backs might be strong, 
Hopes high, to prove more fond — 

Eailure within their reach sat long, 

But victory, beyond. 

Ill-luck the bravest hearts to cow, 

Most patient pluck o’erwhelmt 

Youth be stroke as well as bow, 
Pleasure had left the helm. 

Polks asked “when mil the old ties be seen 
That once were ’twixt the bines ? ” 

“Must Oxford always row to win. 

And Cambridge row to lose? 

“ Must the race aye be to the swift. 

The victory to the strong. 

That Oxford’s eight each year can lift 
A conquering boat along ? ” 

At length the wheel of time hath turned ; 
Patience its work hath done : 

’Gainst the nine wreaths by Oxford earned, 
Cambridge hath scored her one ! 

Prom carriage, bridge, and roof-tree ridge. 
Wharf, window, path, and barge. 

Swells with one note the million’s throat, 
Along four miles of marge ! 

E’en dark-blue flags the triumph grace,] 

And from the boat-house mast 

Proclaim their rival’s waiting race, 

A winning race at last ! 

A long chase that stem chase has been. 

But, lo, the prize is gained ! 

The turn that ends the longest lane, 

At last hath been attained !, 

Once more light blue is victory’s hue, 

And “ Cambridge ” is the cry ! 

Good speed to luck, due crown of pluck 
That never would say die ! 


Change or Nanos.— The name of the American Cap- 
tain to whom we are indebted for the latest account of an 
interview with the great Sea Serpent is Sloctjm for 
Slocum, read Joke ’em. 


TOL. LVin. 


Q 





148 PUNCH, OK THE LONDON CHARIVARI. [Araii. 16, 1870. 


GIVE A DOG, ETC. 


1 

! 



HR excellent friend Br. 
Guthrie has a^ain been 
called over the coals by some 
Scotch bigots, (Buckle has 
iimned them for all time,) 
for Ms advocacy of the cus- 
tom of standing in church, 
during the singing. Setting 
aside all considerations of 
veneration, the physical fact 
that a person sings much 
better when standing than 
when sitting, would seem to 
indicate the proper position. 
Imagine Mr. Sims Reeves 
sitting when he gives out 
“ Sound/ an Alarm ! ” But 
the gallant Doctor is quite 
able to take care of him- 
self. In a speech, ^ he cha- 
racterised a certain inso- 
lent pamphlet called the 
Watchword as the “watch- 
dog,” adding, “and a 
mangy cur it is.” We 
should have been happy to 
help him in any ' way,) but 
he clearly needs no help, 
so in the words of Sir 
WA.LTER - 


** Let our presence not impair 
Tile fame we come too late to share.'’ 


; THE GREAT UNTAXED IN POSSE ? 

i To a deputation from the Plnancial Reform Union that came the 
other day memorialising for the entire exemption from taxation of tea, 
I coffee, and sugar, the Chancellor oe the Exchequer, who cannot 
I quite allow that the masses’ fair share of the national expenses ought 
i to be paid by the seleqt few, made answer ; — 

i “He did not agree that it was right that the working classes should he 
; wholly exempt from taxation other than that on spirituous and fermented 
liquors. ^ He thought that a teetotaller, for instance, an honest hard- working 
man, might fairly be called upon for some contribution towards the expenses 
I of the country. But if they took all these duties away there would be nothing 
! left but those on spirituous and fermented liquors. (A. Voice — *The 
I Income-tax.")” 

! In their address to the Finance Minister the Financial Union Depu- 
1 tation had spoken of the previous repeal of duties on articles of con- 
j sumption as “relaxations of bur fiscal system.” The gentleman who 
j cried “ Income-tax,” meaning "Make the Income-tax payer pay for 
I the remission of my tea, coffee, and sugar duties as well as his own,” 

I may perhaps with some permissible licence of English speech, be said 
to advocate the extension of our confiscal system. The Income-tax 
(which alone "paid^ for the Abyssinian war) is at present only a 
measured confiscation. It would be au unmeasured confiscatiou if the 
Chancellor oe the Exchequer were willing and able to obhge that 
gentleman. But Mr. Lowe told him that 

“ The people he spoke of were below the Income-tax, but a man, even 
though he had not a hundred a-year, derived considerable benefit from the 
country, and in his opinion at least it would be a very bad principle for them 
to say that there should be two classes, one who imposed taxes, and another 
who paid them.” 

The Financial Revolution, calling itself Reform, Union, thinking 
otherwise, demands a “free breakfast table” with free earnings for one 
class to be purchased with an impost on the earnings of another class. 
jDutton up your pockets, is the exhortation which this demand suggests 
• ? whose pocket is within the reach of the person who utters 

lb. And no prudent Chancellor of the Exchequer, even if he were a 
rogue, and wanted to curry favour with the Financial “ Reform ” 
Union, would venture to make Schedule D much more unjust than it 
is. A general determination of the tax-payers to button up their 
pockets would soon beget a general scale of self-assessment whereby a 
tax, thereon greatly depending, would be made to abolish itself. 


A problem: solved. 

We have found out at last where the Horse 
afioat. ' It must be in the “ Horse Latitudes.” 


Marines serve when 


BILINGUAL UTTERANCES. 

II.-VIRGILIAN (iENEiD, Y) 

The Spurt between Scxlla and Pristis, a Boat-race that was pulled 
3000 pears ago, 

Bxpectata dies aderat. ’Twas the day of the boat-race. 

Long before Pliaothon’s prads were yoked in the cab of Aurora, 

All were agog. Lee to compMrant lit or a ccctii. 

Most visuri the sport : pars et certare parati. 

Four crack boats, omni delectts classe carince. 

Entered the lists graoibus remis for the sway of the waters. 

First the Pristis, swift as a dart, with Mnestheus her Captain : 

Next the big tub Ckimcera, Captain Gyas ; and tiiirdly, 

Sergestus, in the huge Centaurus. Lastly Cloanthus 
Sits in the old blue boat the Scylla, which bails him magister, 

Trojans each of the crew. Consurgunt ordlne remL 

Then comes the toss for the place. On the thwarts, with oarblades 
extended, 

Expectant sigmm. It comes. They are off in an instant, 

E’en as the flying steeds a carcere speeding at Epsom. 

Cheers from the banks hail the lucky start. Ferit mthera clamor. 

First from the ruck shoots Gyas, and close on his rudder Cloanthus. 
After him Centaurus. discrimine Fristis, 

Now they are nearing the goal ; and Gvas, well out in mid-channel, 
Howls to his reciorem navis, Meuocbes, the coxswain, 

“ Why steer so wide f Hug the shore ; and leave those lubbers the 
middle.” 

Zitus ama. But coxswain Menoetes stuck to his tactics, 

Saxa timens. If he grounded, he knew 'twas all up with Chimscra. 

Gyas looks back ; and, close on his stern, sees the bows of the Scylla. 
Calmly she radit iter Icsmm, I'he blue boat is heading ! 

Gyas riled, and oblitus quite of the rules of decorum. 

Simply falls foul of the coxswain and pitches him into the water. 

Doing his work himself as rector, et ipse magister! 

Now comes a spurt for second place with Centaurus and Pristis. 
Sergestus capU ante locum, Centaurus is leading. 

Then, shouts Mnesthetis, “ Your backs to your work. Insurgite remis. 
Go it, my Trojans. We can’t win the race, but work for the second ! ” 
Didn’t they pull P And didn’t the old boat creak in her timbers ? 
Slightly it punished his crew ; as their creher ankelitus told him. 

When came chance to their aid ; Sergestus got hopelessly grounded. 

Now there were only two in the race, the Scylla and Pristis-— 

Only the “ old blue boat ” on ahead— Gould they hope to outstrip her? 
Then clamor ingeminat. The shouts and the work were redoubled. 
Scylla will win it, or die. Successes have told upon Pristis. 

Anything ’s now on the cards. Fossmt, qida posse videntur. 

Well nigh the race had been drawn, when lo ! an unlooked-for denoh 
merit ! 

Scylla’s captain went suddenly in for private devotion. 

Tendem both pal mas to the sea he prayed to Neptunus, 

Promising beef and wine as a supper for submarine Bivi, 

Heard were his vows in the regions aquatic ; and Pater Portunus 
Gave him a lift. Like a feather-tipp’d shaft sped Scylla inportum, 
Leaving the Pristis to paddle serene, a respectable second. 


Distressing Occurrence. 

The Boat Race does not seem to have passed off without at least 
one appalliag catastrophe to mar the day’s victory. Two PJpers relate 
it, but with a variation in their statements. One says, The Oxford 
crew unquestionably fell to pieces,” mentioning the exact spot where 
tMs terrible accident happened, “after passing Chiswick Church;” 
the other relieves us of our worst apprehensions by only speaking of 
“one or two of the crew falling all to pieces” (at Hammersmith 
Bridge), thus leaving us to hope that the majority of the gallaut 
fellows escaped such an uutoward end. 


The. Eternal Fever ETest. 

“A Traveller” writes to the Times stating that typhus and 
typhoid fevers are now raging at Rome. Another febrile disorder of 
the zymotic kind prevails, and has for many centuries prevailed in the 
Papal City, where, indeed, it may be said to be endemic, or at least 
encleric ; the Scarlet Fever. 


A Lucky Dog.— A. Retriever that will Retrieve a Gentleman’s 
Fortunes. 
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COERCION FOR THE LADIES. 

POR USE 'WHEJT THEY GET TOTES. 


BELGRAVIA. 

Sir Armine Loihair de Fitzbassinet, While you ’re out this afternoon, 
Esmeralda, manage to call at the polling-place, and vote for Chajelley 
Eattlecash. Here ’s your card, -with number and all. 

Lady de F. B, I have told you, Armine, not to open my letters. I 
have no intention of voting for Colonel Hattlecash. 1 dislike the 
man, and he knows less of poKtics than my Algernon" at Eton, 

Sir A. By Jove ! Aw ! You won’t vote for my friend ? 

Lady de F. B, I wish you had better friends, and I shall vote for 
Mr. M‘Choakumchild. 

Sir A, By Jove ! Aw ! Knew I’d something else to say. I shan’t 
subscribe to either opera this season. 

Lady de F, B. You are not serious ? 

/yiVlk, You’ll see. 

[Fxit, Lady de E. B. sinJcs npon a conchy vi tears, 

RUSSELL SQUARE. 

Mr. Becotiper. I’ve had a little constitutional; and served my country 
into the bargmn, I walked round and voted for Tim Twister, (^t 
round some time early, Mari^ and do the same, before twelve if you 
can, as there ’s no crowding till then. 

Mrs. Becouper. Not for all the money in your counting house, John. 
I promised my vote to Lady Periwinkle’s friend, Mr. Mumbleton, 
and I shall keep my word. 

Mr. Eecouper. Stop a bit. Let’s hear about that again. 

Mrs. Becotiper. It takes two to make a quarrel, aud I don’t mean to 
be one of them, John, but I shall do as I say. 

Mr. Becouper. It takes two to make a tour to Switzerland, and I 
don’t mean to be one of them, Maria. 1 always do as I say. 

Mrs, Becotiper. Not go to Switzerland ? 

Mr. Becotiper. Not if you don’t vote for Tim. 

Mrs. Becouper. But I have promised. 

Mr. Becouper. Keep your promise, and write for lodgings at Bams- 
gate. , [But. 

THE STRAND. 

Mr. Mahogany. Now, Eliza, get on your bonnet, and we’ll go 
round to Covent Garden together— two votes for Dabchick. 

Mrs. Mahogany. I am prepared to accompany you to the polling- 
place, Mr. Mahogany, but I shall exercise my suffrage in favour of 
Mr. Cracker. 

Mr. M. Hay, hay ? 

Mrs. M. I believe that I spoke distinctly, Mr. Mahogany. 

3Ir. M. What ’s that fad ? What ’s Cracker to you ? 

Mrs. M. Having perused his address, I approve his principles, and 
propose to tender him my support. 

Mr. M. Tender 1 You ’re a pleasant person to talk of tenderness. 
Where ’s your tenderness for me, I should like to know ? 

Mrs. M. I am aware of my duty, both to you aud to the country. 

Mr. M. Are you ? Then it’s httle the country will see of you this 
year. I’ll take nobody out of town that don’c harmonise with my 
sentiments. Gravesend will be at your entire service, M’m, and I 
shall take my holiday at Boulogne. 

Mrs. M. It is impossible that you can be guilty, even in imagination, 
of such insupportable tyranny. It was indeed time that we should 
have the franchise. 

Mr. M. Cracker ’s a very fine candidate, M’m, and the shrimps at 
Gravesend are remarkably fine, also. iEszit. 

THE NEW CUT. 

Mr. Bonassus. Bin out and voted blue, Sarah ? As, if so, I ’U 
reward myself with a screw for minding the shop. 

Mrs. Bonassus. I have been out and voted jed, James, as I told you 
I should. 

Mr. B. You haven’t P 

Mrs. B, As we have as yet no ballot, [you can find out for yourself. 
Do you think I’d stoop to tell you a crammer ? 

Mr. B. Better for you if you had. 

Mrs. B. When I say a thing, I stick to it. 

Mr. B. Then you’d better say “shop,” for you’E stick to that to- 
morrow. Bill ! Go over to Sam Podge’s, and say I shan’t want that 
gig for Hendon to-morrow, Suckumstances have changed. 

Mrs, B. You wou’t drive me to the “ Harp ” to-morrow ? 

Mr.B. No. Eor you wouldn’t be led, nor driven neither, to-day. 
There ’s a moral lesson for you, Mrs. Bonassus, M’m. [Fecit. 

BUGGINS’S rents. 

Tom Spandril. Now, old woman, let ’s go and exercise our rights, 
and poll for Wilkins. 

Mrs. Spandril. Take your basket of dirty tools off my table when 
I ’ve just washed it. I shan’t vote Wilkins. 1 


Tom. What for? 

Mrs. S. He ’s a stuck-up monkey. I vote Jenkins. 

Tom. He ’s a fool. 

Mrs. S. Better a fool than a monkey. Ajud he ain’t. 

Tom. I say he is. 

Mrs. S. That don’t prove nothing. I shall go for Jenkins. 

Will you— once? Twice? Three times? [She nods. 

Mrs. S. Three thousand, if you come to that. 

Tom. And I had plotted a bit of supprise for you. Pit of the Wic 
Tom and Jerry. Me and my pal Bob’ll go. lie votes Wilkins. 

XFxit to find Bob. 


MEDIUMSHIP, HOME AND EOBEIGN. 

Those who have been accustomed to suppose that Spiritualism, at 
Eome, was treated as sorcery, will be surprised by the statement of the 
Timed Special Correspondent that : — 

“ Palma, the Fstatioii, has good npws for Cabdinal Wiseman’s friends. 
He came out of purgatory on the 7th instant. For some reason or other there 
has been great anxiety on the subject. Unless it be that the Cardinal certainly- 
had to be cured of a r^her random style of statement, reference, and quotation, 
I am not aware that he wanted more than usual purgation. Ebwever, he is 
out now, so says the medium.” 

Some sceptical minds will perhaps wish to know whether the visions 
of Palma (hysterical young person ?) are palmed off by the ecclesias- 
tical authorities as supernatural. Do their reverences recognise Miss 
Palma’s Spiritualism whilst they condemn Mr. Home’s ? The Fstatica 
is what Spiritualists call a trance-medium; so is Home; and Mr. 
Home, it is said, does, in his trances, things with his palms seemingly 
even more impossible than any appearances presented by the palms of 
Palma; from whom he quite bears away the palm, unless the Newspaper 
and Magazine devoted to Spiritualism have fathered the most tre- 
mendous “ whoppers ” and “ bangers ” upon certain noble lords, and 
others. According to their alleged testimony, Mr. Home, at some 
recent siances^ has raked live coals out of the fire with his uaked hands, 
and gone about with them in his grasp. He has not only held them 
himself, unhurt, but has also caused other persons, in whose hands he 
has placed them, to hold them without injury or inconvenience. He 
once crowned the head of Mr. Samuel Carter Hall with a great 
red-hot coal. This ornament gave the wearer no more pain^ than a 
foolscap in its place would have given him. It is difficult to imagine 
Mr, Home capable of thus heaping coals of fire on the heads of his 
friends, without burning them. He might be conceived able to handle 
fire himself, however, by means no more occult than a sort of chemical 
palmistry, but anyhow he surpasses anything that we have heard of 
Palma ; for no one has pretended that Palma had any hand in getting 
Cardinal Wiseman out of purgatory. 

It has been further averred on the eye-witness of persons of quality, 
that Mr. Home, whilst eutranced, has been elongated and contracted 
in stature several inches, like the child’s plaything called a Jack-in-the- 
Box. This beats the most wonderful of all the performances enume- 
rated by SwiET in his account of John Emanuel Schoitz, “ 
wonder of all the wonders that ever the world wondered at; ” but still 
more wonderful is the undoubted fact that men say they saw it. 

“ Never believe half of what you hear ” is a good rule to apply to 
most extraordinary narratives. In the mean time, we are happy to 
hear that Me. Home, in playing with fire, has been practising 
Spiritualism without burning his fingers. 


“QUITE THE BEYEHSE.” 

My dear Peter Taylor, you ’ll find it a Mare— 

This attempt to get Members allowed daily wages— 
Such a plan might have done, in the year known as “one,” 
’Midst the eocene innocence of the dark ages. 

Why for precedents rake in antiquity’s embers. 

When the case has been altered, as you *d say “ in ioterF 
How on earth can you hope to see voters pay Members, 

At a time when the rule is that Member pays voter ? 


Flunkeyismus in Bxcelsis. 

A LETTER from Borne, addressed to a contemporary, tells us 
that:— 

“ The Marquis de Banneville was received by the Pope before his 
departure, but in such a hurry that his Holiness was not surrbunded by the 
■usual ofi0.oers of his antechamber, and the Ambassador (by permission) pre- 
sented himself in a hfack coat instead of his official uniform.” 

Perhaps there exists at Borne a tradition that, when ^ St. Peter was 
Pope, he was accustomed to admit no one to an audience who pre- 
sented himself (unless by permission) otherwise than in full toga. 




\\\ 


THINGS THEY MANAGE BETTER IN FRANCE: 

SCENB-AT A PUBLISHER'S. 

** PartiTvoo ONaLT, Mossoo ? ** Ybs, Sabb/’ 

O—I SEE YOU ABE PlTBLISHINO AH AHOTAL OF THE FbEHCH ^ NOBLESSE T " “ YeS, SARB.” 

“ Well, my ISamb is— a—is Bobinson, ih Point of Fact ; .Birr I hate some Bbason to Believe that on my Mother’s Sibe 

I AM DISTANTLY CONNECTED WITH THE FbENOH ARISTOCRACY, AND I SHOULD LIKE TO TrACB ** 

** Yes, Sare. I ondairstand. If you shall veesh to Soosoribe to my Annual— Thirty-Six Franc by Year— you shau. 
Write in eet any Mortal Sino in ee Yobld you please about yourself and your distinguished French Extraction.” 


« THE CRT OE THE INNOCENTS " 

** Various persons inculpated in the Reports of the Beverley, Bridgewater, 
Sligo, and Borwich Election Oommissioneis, have addressed to the Souse of 
Commons petitions complaining of the proceedings, conduct, and language 
of the Commissioners.’* 

Op all the injured innocents that e’er were doomed to slaughter. 
Commend me to the innocents of Norwich and Bridgewater. 

The innocents of Sligo and.the innocents of Beverley, 

By cruel Election Commissioners hung, drawn, and quartered cleverly ! 

Their motives luismterpreted, a laughing-stock they 're made. Sin 
The hardest names applied to things ; a spade called spade. Sir. 
Acts of charity construed bribery, and men who platter or cup shun 
Save in the way of kindness, charged with treating and corruption ! 

The ten of a dozen natural tale of black sheep in a score invidiously 
Made ground for a Gkarge of blaokness against the whole score, in- 
sidiously! 

And mpectahle people who have stuck at nothing to serve their party. 
Are branded with cnxne, for their open hands and enthusiasm hearty ! 

And not content with, black’ning us, and bullying, and backbiting. 

And finding fault with practices we ’ve always thought fair fightmg, 
And msinuating that agency is . oft mere pocket-picking, 

And that money we got to disttibute to our fingers still is sticking, 

And gen’rally making objects of most unmerited odium, 

Allt&t bearded them in the witness-box, and refused to bow down 
and toady ’em, j 


And using offensive language such as “coster” aud “ buffoon*” 

And treatmg a witness for all the world like a door-mat or spittoon. 

They want to take away our dear electoral rights 

For which we ^ve been the ’eroes, we may say, of a ’undred fights: 

To shut up our public meetings and likewise our public ’ouses. 

And drive ’umble voters to work for their little ones and spouses I 

To set the grass growing in our streets, to stop the ploughs in our 
furrows, . 

And blight our surest harvest, by disfranchising our boroughs ; 

Take away a Briton’s birth-right— enslave soul and o’er-crow body— 
Which is ’case is his castle, aud as for his vote, what he does with 
that ’s nothing to nobody ! 

Then interpose your legis between us and destruction. 

And of no more disfranchising bills permit the introduction. 

Nameno more Election Commissioners to expose and insult their betters ; 
Or, if you are forced to name ’em, take care that they ’re dead letters I 


Happy AppEcation. 

A Correspondent of the Inverness Courier tells the following story : 

Apropos of conscience clauses, a fnend of mine lately announced to a 
party of guests that on going down to dinner he meant to say gracey according 
to use, but that if any had conscientious objections to that ceremony they 
might come down five minutes later. Some seculaiiata were present^ bat did 
not avail themselves of the permission/* 

Very good. But Cardinal Cullen would have called them “ aoupers ” 


PUNCH, OE THE LONDON CHAEIVAEL— Apeh 16, 1870. 
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“NO DECEPTION TfflS TIME!” 

PaorassoE Bob, "LAST TEAR. LADIES AND GENTLEMEN, I PEOEDCED AN EGG EROM NOTHING! (LOOK OUT 
TOUR 2UIICE, APRIL 24. 1869.) THIS TEAR-BEHOLD !-A LdRGB SOLID PUDDING!!” 
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AT SPES NON FRACTA. 

RrN'CB Christian lias been 
presiding over a meeting 
of the Society of Arts for 
organising the Pine Arts 
Department of the Inter- 
national Exhibition of 
1871:— 

“The special object of the 
proposed annual exhibition 
the Prince explained, “was 
to show how closely artistic 
culture could be connected 
with works of industry. In 
modern times we had lost 
sight of that intimate alli- 
ance between art and indus- 
try which was characteristic 
of ancient and mediaeval 
days. What we had now 
arrived at was the revival of | 
that wholesome alliance. It 
was hoped that these exhi- 
bitions would encourage the 
application of artistic talent 
to objects of utility of every 
description. He could quote many instances from the history of art to 
show that it was not beneath the dignity of its most illustrious professors to 
combine the useful with the ornamental. Michajel Angelo was a sculptor, 
painter, and architect; so was Raphael; Leonardo Ba Vinci was an 
engraver, architect, and painter; Fsancia was a goldsmith and painter; 
Cellini, a goldsmith and painter; Holbein, an architect, painter, and 
designer; Albert Durer a painter and engraver. Surely these great 
examples would stimulate the art-students of our own day to a similar 
breadth of culture.'* 

Bravely spoken. Prince Christian. But if the promoters of the 
Exhibition look to see this object realised, they should borrow another 
patron from the MgrinCs Progress, and get Hopeful to preside over 
their meetings along with Christian, 



THE TAXPAYER TO THE TEETOTAL ALLIANCE. 

Tott win stop the liquor traffic if yon can ; of course yon know 
What millions, then, will into the Exchequer cease to flow. 

How, Gentlemen, propose you to restore the revenue ? 

What notion of a budget readjusted meets your view ? 

To compensate the duties gone with spirits, wine, and beer. 

Say, will you tax the draughts which not inebriate but cheer ? 
Shall tea and coffee’s increased rate the deficit make up. 

And sugar some addition pay for sweetening the cup ? 

Sherbet the subject of excise perhaps, too, will he made. 

Along with soda-water, ginger-beer, and lemonade. 

Perhaps, ye Maine Law orators who town and country stump,” 
You’ll e’en impose a duty on the cistern and the pump. 

’Mongst ways and means conceivable there is a mean and way. 
Whereon if you do meditate, be kindly pleased to say. 

Mean you to load yet more one class of overladen backs ; 

Make those pay for your Liquor Law who pay the Income-tax ? 

Not if I know it ; not if I can help it, masters mine. 

Shall you for others’ drunkenness amerce me with a fine. 

My rents, gains, earnings, confiscate, wine, grog, and beer taboo. 
Deprive me of my drink and of my money rob me, too. 


THE HEIGHT OE JUST TAXATION. 

An article in the Saturday Review on Mr. Lowe and the Income- 
tax,” apparently one of a series of articles written Ijy a gentleman who 
rejoices m the blessing of a secure independence, contains the usual 
sneers at the complainants against Schedule D., and contains, also, its 
customary vindication. The perfect justice of taxing permanent and 
temporary incomes alike is thus demonstrated 

“A sound financier, when he has to raise a certain revenue, endeavours to 
leave all sections of the community in the same relative condition in which 
he found them. In the absence of taxation, a fund-holder and a tradesman, 
receiving equal incomes, would vary in wealth by the difference between a 
perpetuity and the estimated duration of the business. A tax of fourpence or 
sixpence in the pound, in one case, lasting for ever, and in the other termi- 
nating with the income itself, adjusts itself with the nicest accuracy to the 
circumstances of both parties. It is true that the proprietor, having a pro- 
vision secured to his family, has not the same need of saving which affects 
the shopkeeper ; but the proposition that he has more to spend is identical 
with the original assumption that he is richer. The tax-gatherer has no 
right to inquire whether money is hoarded, or squandered, or legitimately 
expended.** 

The original asaumptiou that the man of perpetual income is richer 
than the man of terminable income being undeniable, and the propo- 
sition that he has more to spend being identical with that assumption, 
the difference of the former from the latter appears to be that he is 
simply richer. As the receiver of an annual income of which he has 
more to sjDend than another who receives the same income but has less 
to spend, is he not by so much the more rich of the two ? But how 
much less to spend has the man of terminable income who needs in- 
definitely to save ? Has he not indefinitely less ? Is he not indefinitely 
poorer ? Is it not a truth, if a pun, to say that a terminable and an 
interminable income are incommensurate ? 

Does the Saturday Reviewer mean to say that the happy man possessed 
of a competence which he has no fear of losing, and can leave behind 
him, is not immensely better able to afford paying an Income-tax all 
his life than the miserable wretch whose means of subsistence may 
very likely end to-morrow, is to pay the same amount yearly whilst his 
precarious income lasts ? Does he further meau to say, that in the 
I imposition of a tax no regard should be had to comparative ability to 
afford the payment ? The height of just taxation, then, according to 
his idea of it, would perhaps be a poll-tax of uniform amount, levied 
indiscriminately on everyone out of whom it could be screwed. 


LE MIEHX EST L’ENNEMI DU BIEN. 

Of all queer International undertakings, an International Horse-Shoe 
Company is announced as in the market, — 

“ With a capital of £400,000, half to be first issued, in shares of £10, for 
extending in all parts of the world the manufacture of horse-shoes by patent 
machinery, especially the ‘ G-oodenough * patent shoes.** 

The raison d^etre for the company, and its prospect'^of profits, being 
based, we presume, on the plea that the horse shoes now in use are not 
good enough. 


New JoHnsozLian Dogma. 

{Prom a Forthcoming Edition of Bozzy’s Opus Magnim,) 

I ASKED my illustrious friend the reason why the conversation of 
certain persons of our acquaintance usually, when they met together, 
consisted of banter. Sir,” said Dr. Johnson, “ it is their mutual 
contempt. Each of them despises the other tod much to talk with him 
seriously.” “ Sir,” he added, “ they would be unable to talk much 
else amongst themselves than nonsense, even if they tried.” 


Great Want of Conscience Money. 

The Chancellor of the Exchequer never acknpwledges the 
receipt of the first half of a note, or any other remittance from 
** A Teetotaller,” of conscience-money on account of non-contribution 
to the revenue occasioned by total abstinence from consumption of 
exciseable liquors. 


LOOK BEFORE TOU SPEAK. 


Cold Comfort. 

Mr. Cole explained at the late meeting for the promotion of the 
Eine Arts Department of the proposed Exhibition of 1871, in answer 
to a doubt expressed by Mr. Millais whether paiuters or possessors of 
pictures would send them, that pictures would be sent on the same 
conditions as to the Royal Academy, That means, with the chance of 
two in three being rejected. Can’t Mr. Cole find a more encouraging 
precedent ? 


Asking- a lady what her accomplishments are, is, generally speaking, 
harmless enougn. Still, in these days, it might in some cases cause 
embarrassment to put the question, “Do you paint 


A FINANCIAL TITLE. 

Should the Chancellor of the Exchequer be made a Baronet, 
he would naturally take the title of Sir-^/z^5 Lowe. 


Sentiment in Solitude. 

Mr, Hornowl {solus on the Hill in Richmond Park on the Jlnmrsity 
Boat-race BrilUant sunshine. Balmy air. Wind west, I take 

it. Tenerable oaks. Golden green light on trunks and limbs, standing 
out of warm grey and purple shadow. Song of joyous birds. Deep 
stiilneas. Ecstatic repose. Gives one an idea of Heaven. Not a soul 
to be seen ! 
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THE LAST '"GOOD THING OF THE SEASON, 

(A FINISH WITH THE « BLAZE WAT" FOXHOUNDS,) 

Ending in a Kun to Geoxtnd. Kot to Disappoint the Hounds, it is Decided to Dio out the Fox. After a good deal of 

Trottblb with Spades and Sticks, &o., everyone is muck Gratified to see unearthed, not a poor-^Draggled Fox, but 

A Furs OLD Buck Babbit / ” 


PAHLTAMENTAEI GRAMMAEIANS. 

Mr. GIiADSione, a master of language, has beaten so many philo- 
logical facts into the heads of uneducated Members of Parliament, that 
the natural ingratitude of persons who have been benefited broke out 
viciously the other night, when the Premier was thought to have 
tripped. He said that he would, in a certain case, have made a con- 
cession " reluctantly, but ungrud^gly.” Yarious Members emitted 
noises. Their education must still be conducted iu the primary way. 
If one of them, at an election, were told that he must bribe a certain 
voter, the candidate (we trust) would not assent at idl. But if he did 
assent, it [would he (we hope) with "xeluctence.’* But he would not 
(we* suppose) ‘‘grudje” the half sovereign, or try to get the vote 
for seven shillings. There are more thing^s in Johnson and Webster, 
Gentlemen, than are dreamt of in &our philology. 


Mind the Paint.” 

Most useful body, the Society of Arts. Always do the right thing 
at the right time. For example, at the commencement of another 
London season they manfully face what is believed to be a growing 
evil, and acting, we presume, on the principle of making the best of a 
bad thing, cause a paper to be read at one of their weekly meetings 

On Surface Decoration.” We hope ladies are admissible on these 
occasions. 

An Irii^ Analogy. 

Mr. 0*Bballagh^ suggests a scheme for the pacification of his 
native country, which, he says, ougW; to have been tried long ago, but 
cannot be for some time to come. He points to the expedient adopted 


MONASTERIES AND MONASTERIES. 

Of course the order for Mr. Nbwdegatb’s Select Committee of 
inquiry as to the property and domestic economv of Convents will be 
discharged. On second thoughts Parliament will abandon any idea of 
resisting the influence exerted by the Roman Catholic Clergy, and 
evincing any mistrust of the wisdom and goodness wherewith institu- 
tions which they direct are regulated. But our Legislators cannot 
have implicit confldence in the mock-turtle monasteries of RituaKsm, 
and in that peculiar compound of monkery and nunnery, the Agape- 


mone.1 It is a pity that, since what is sauce for the goose must be also 
sauce for the gander, Roman Catholic conventual establishments cannot 
be protected from investigation unless the same exemption is accorded 
to others which are certainly, abodes of superstition, and may, some 
of them, possibly be dens of infamy. 


Sold in Quantities. 


through being 1 


The Sodicitor-Generai. for Ibeland hopes before long to intro- 
duce a measure into thel House of Commons on the subject of the ' 
Sale of Poison in that country. Meanwhile, let us hope, the Peace 
Preservation Bill, with its newspaper clauses, will have a wholesome 
eflect in regulating and dnoinishing the sale of a poison which h^ 
now for some time past been rather too extensively prepared for public j 
consumption in Ireland. I 

I 

De Lunatico Confringendo. . I 

It is expected that the Commissioners in Lunacy will immediately j 
enter on an inquiry as to the nature of the connection which is found 
to exist between fractious Lunatics and fractured Riba. They will 
probably And that the fractures of the ribs are caused by muscular I 
action. 
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Apbil 16, 1870.] PUNCH, OE THE LONDON CHAEIVAEL 


TO MRS, PROFESSOR FAWCETT 


[From FmcFs own Correspondence) 

Deab Mbs. Pbofessob, 

You have lately been delivering lectures on the Electoral Dis- 
abilities of Women. 1 quite sympathise with your wifely desire to keep 
abreast of your excellent and irrepressible husband. As it seems to be 
his special function to start untimely hares in the House of Commons, 
you cannot be more congenially occupied than in agitating crude 
changes out-of-doors. I can only hope that if your agitation for the 
electoral rights of your sex ever carries it as far as the polling-booth, it 
will be content to stop there, and not press forward to the House. I 
own I do not like to contemplate the possibility of two Pawoetts in 
the field— or rather on the Commons — at once, and one of them in pet- 
ticoats, uniting the normal feminine unwillingness to take an answer, 
to the special irrepressibility and deafness to all reasons hut his own of 
the eminent man whose wife, by natural selection, you have become. 

I find now that you have dropped the limitation with which your 
sister agitators started, and that you go in for repealing the electoral 
disabilities of all women— married as well as single. You are logical 
in this, as well as wise m your generation. I am not aware whether 
you admit that man and wife is one fiesh. I know you refuse to 
admit that man and wife is one purse. I cannot wonder that you should 
refuse to admit, by implication, that man and wife is one mind, and 
that a vote given to the wife will be only another given to the husband. 

One object of the various movements you are so active in pro- 
moting— Women’s Suffrage Movement, Women’s Separate Property! 
Movement, Women’s Examination Movement, Women’s University! 
Movement, Women’s Admission to the Professions Movement, &c.,— i 
is the cultivation of ^a bold spirit of self-dependence and self-assertion 
in your sex, which, if you could develop it to the full, would, I doubt 
not, soon dispose of all objections to a married woman’s franchise 
founded on the assumption that the wife would he likely to be guided 
by her husband in giving her vote. 

Besides, if married women are not to have votes, you lose what seems 
likely to be one of the chief motives to electoral activity among your 
sex. As a rule, women— married women, in particular, with home 
cares and labours heavy upon them— care little, as yet, about politics. 
You admit this, but explain it by their exclusion, thus far, from politi- 
cal functions. But one thing they do care about— bless em !— and that 
is the comfort of their homes, and the satisfaction of paying their 
way.” Women, as far as I have seen, hate and fear debt, far more 
than men, and when trusted with any voice or control in money mat- 
ters, are keener bargainers, and better husbands of their husbands’ 
earnings than we are. One value, at least, the franchise will have' in 
their eyes — ^it will be worth money. As they don’t care for politics, 
and do care for money— for family needs, above all— they will be likely 
enough not only to see that their husbands vote for the side that pays 
best— as the election reports show they do now, very generally, in the 
class usually infiuenced by bribes— but will bring another vote to the 
agent’s book, for another lump of “ sugar.” But the unanimity of the 
vote will be the wife’s work, not the husband’s ; and what oftenest de- 
termines it win be the colour of the candidate’s money. I feel pretty 
sure that whatever the female franchise may cost the country, it will 
cost candidates a pretty penny. 

Has it never occurred to you that iu parcelling out life into two 
great fields, the one inside, the other outside the house-d 9 ors, and in 
creating two beings so distinct in body, mind, and affections as men 
and women, the Pramer of the Universe must have meant the two for 
different functions ? Can you deuy, or shut your eyes to the fact that 
a similar distinction runs through the whole animal kingdom? Surely, 
so long as the masculine creature keeps aloof from the domain of the 
feminine, and leaves to her the nursing and rearing and training of the 
family, and the ordering and gracing of the home, there lies a tremen- 
dously strong presximption against the wisdom of the feminine entry 
on the masculine domain of business and politics ? 

I have not the pleasure of your acquaintance ; but I have never pic- 
tured you to myself as one of those formidable, bass-voiced, big-armed 
men-women, whose assault on the position of our sex is inspired by an 
unfitness to rule in their own. On the contrary, I should expect to 
find you as charming, graceful, and feminine as your pretty name — 
Millicbnt. May 1 presume on that impression to ask you, entre 
musy and in strictest confidence, how you manage matters with the 
Professor when you waut to carry a point ? Do you argue with him ? 
I should hope not, judging from my experience of him in the House. 
I see how Gladstobe fares at his hands. I imagine you must have a 
very different way of going to work with him. If you have that wifely 
power which is your right, at home, may I ask how this is acquired 
and retained ? Is it by any arts within masculine reach, or by a magic 
alj feminine, and all your own— such as all men succumb to from the 
wand of some Circe or other ? 

Don’t trouble yourself to give an answer. I read it in your face— on 
your lips, that smile without speaking. Ah! there is tbe female 
irancMse, Frau Frofessorin, Give women votes I Bless you, dear. 


bewitching creatures, — so strong while you are willing to be weak, so 
irresistible while you choose to use your own weapons,— if you cared 
for votes, you have them already. Have you not the men’s ? In a 
word here is my dilemma, dear Mrs. Professor. Either women don’t' 
care for votes— in which case they will make a bad use of them; or' 
they do care for them, in which case they have ours. 

Look how you rule in that Parliament for the business of which you' 
DO care, and whose budget you control and appropriate. What man 
dares call his home his own ? What man, that deserves to be called a 
man, with a good wife, wishes to be other than her humble servant, 
bread-winner, hewer of wood and drawer of water, within the walla of 
that sacred sphere, of which the household hearth is the central sun ? 
Depend upon it, if Nature had meaut you for the franchise, you would 
have had it long ago. But then, if you had been in our place, we 
should have been in yours. Do you think it would be a better world 
for the change? Leaving you to ponder the ^question, I remain, my 
dear Mrs. Professor, friend and servant. 


BABOO KESHUB CHUNDEB SEN. 

[This great Indian reformer is invited to a Tea Meeting by the Britiab and 
Foreign Unitarian Society at the Hanover Square Booms.] 

Who on earth, of living men,’ 

Is Baboo EIeshub Ohuhdeb See ? 

I doubt if even one in ten 

Knows Baboo Keshub Ohuhdbb Seh- 

Have you heard— if so, where and when— • 

Of Baboo Keshub Ohuedbb. Sen ? 

The name surpasses human ken — 

Baboo Keshub Chunder Sen ! 

To write it almost spoils my pen : 

Look — Baboo— Keshub— Chunder— Sen ! 

Erom fair Cashmere’s white-peopled glen 
Comes Baboo Keshub Chundbr Sen ? 

Or like “ my uprly brother Ben,” 

Swarth Baboo Keshub Chundeb Sen P 
Big as ox, or small as wren, 

Is Baboo Keshub Chunder Sen ? 

Let ’s beard this lion” in his den— 

This Baboo Keshub Chunder Sen. 

So come to tea and muffins, then, 

With Baboo Keshub Chunder Sen. 


EiTHEB TOO MUCH OP A GOOD THING. 

The following is an extract from an account of the Boat Race ; — 

“ "We xmderstand it is the iutention of the authorities to take an early 
opportunity of coming to a clear understanding with the Thames Conservancy 
on Ihe subject of the steamers, and for keeping the river clear on practice days 
on future occasions, failing which it is their intention to remove the race 
elsewhere, and this, we need scarcely say, would be a great loss to the Metro- 
polis and its inhabitants.*’ 

Is not this a little unreasonable? The Thames does not flow 
merely to serve as a course for the Oxford and Cambridge Boat Race 
—it has other uses. It is conserved for business as well as pleasure. 
The traffic on the river is not insignificant; and if it is to be inter- 
fered with on practice days, as well as on the day of the race, the 
“authorities” (we presume the two University Boat Clubs are meant,) 
will of course be ready to make compensation to those who otherwise 
will suffer, that they may sport. The threat to remove the race else- 
where must be borne with submission; perhaps, however, the loss 
would not be confined to the Metropolis and its inhabitants ; perhaps 
the crews themselves and their University friends might not feel quite 
the same stimulating interest in the struggle, if fought out in the 
oriental privacy of King’s Lynn,^ even with all the assistance the 
Eastern Counties Railway could give it. 

When we hear that the Derby is to be run on Salisbury Plain, we 
shall believe in the possibility of the University Boat Race being 
rowed and won on some other water than the Thames, 


A Barrel of Barrels. 

The papers have a story about a man wha received a barrel, found 
to be full of revolvers and cartridges. He stated that he had supposed 
it to contain Herrings. Suggests our ever ready friend Shaksbearb, 
“ Shotten Herrings ? ” 




: THE DANCE OE DAYID. 

“ An elder, vho ii also Precentor, in a Free Olmrcli not fifty miles from 
Inyerness, lately attended the marriage of his eldest son, and in the evening 
joined the young couple and others in a reel, by way of leading off the dance. 
This having come to' the ears of the other elders or the church, they held a 
conclave, to which ' Dated was summoned. He made a full confession, and i 
has been suspended from his office of Precentor for three calendar months. 
D^ VXD has been an elder and Precentor for twenty years. So much the more 
reason, ar^ed the Kirk Session, why he ought to know better than to make 
merry at his son's marriage.”— Courier. 

. JBiDiito David,, the Precentor, his son’s wedding dance attended. 
Elder David, the Precentor, from his office was suspended. 

Though Old David, the Psalmist, danced, we know, ’fore the ark. 
Elder David, the Precentor, must not dance for the lark. 

. Let the fate of Elder David, the Precentor, in terrorem. 

Hang o’er the heads of elders, when they list to “ Tullochgorumy* 
But one point in the punishment appropriate one feels. 

That such elders, when suspended, be suspended by the heels ! 


A Molten M.P. I 

A m&wsPAVEB. contents-hoaid, the other day exhibited a startling 
announcement : — 

Liquidation 'of Sm W. Exjssbil, M.P.” 

This notification came out on or near Lady Day. It would have 
been less astounding if it had appeared at Midsummer. 

SOMETHING IN A NAME. 

We like a quiet tenor, and mean, therefore, to go to Govent Gfarden 
. to hear Sionob Naddin* 


A PROFESSOR OF MUSIC A.ND BEER. 

MM. Rothschild, in Paris, have been ‘defrauded by au employe 
of some trifling sum— 2,500,000 francs , or so. It would be, in the 
circumstances, like speaking'of the 'halfpence which one leaves in the 
pocket of a -«eat-coat, and which tumble out in brushing, but fora 
fact,— the dishonest party, whose German name is Tassihs, 

“Was a great lover of Music and Beer.” 

This should be observed upon. He must have loved had music 
and bad beer, — Wagneb and swipes, let us say. For the love of 
either article, when genuine, bespeaks a noble and gentle nature add 
the united love ought to have gone near to form a perfect character; 
whereas, no doubt that Tassihs had a lean and hungry look. We 
know persons who love Music and Beer— but then it is a case of 
Handel and Bass, or Allsopp— and they are the very last people in 
the world to steal two millions and a half of francs, or any other sum. 
The journals should be more discriminating. 

Out of his BepthL. 

"Ocean Scbewing.”— Our old friend, Commodobe Tbi7NNIOnJ8<.N. 
(now on the Retired List),* who does not look with much favour bn the 
reductions in the Navy Estimates, seeing this as a heading m one 
of the papers, jumped at once to the conclusion that it must mean 
Admiralty Economy. _1- . ' 

VEBT POLITE. 

With reference to a paragraph which .appeared in a recent number , 
of Fnnchf touching on the manufacture of marmalade, our esteemed 
friend and conespondpnl^ Mbs. M^ap^p, writes to inform_us that 
hers is always made at home, and of Civil oranges. 


pTtai.tei.lB7 TosepA SmitA, of No. 24, Holford Square, tai the Parish of St. James, CaerAenwell, in the Ccmuty of Middlesex, at the Pitatfng Offices of Messrs, Bradhory, EyaBS, * Oo;, Itomhwrd 
Street, ta the Precinct of Whitefinaxs, In the City of London, and Published by him. at No. 85, meet Street, in the Parish of St. Bride, diy of London.— SaTuaoAT, April 14, 1870. 




Apeil 23, 1870.] * PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


FEARS OF FEMALE EMANCIPATION. 

E cannot bat express 
tlie fear that if women 
had the votes to 
which they are, as a 
matter of abstract 
justice, entitled, their 
conduct, in relation 
to the franchise and 
the hustings, would 
he generally of afrail- 
ish character. If a 
ten-pound note were 
wanted in the house, 
the lady thereof 
would, in too many 
cases, there is reason 
to fear, think that 
consideration thebest 
of all possible reasons 
to determine her 
vote for a particular 
candidate, and, in vo- 
ting accordingly, she 
would consider her- 
self to vote for the 
true Liberal. Treat- 
ing, by means of ices 
and champagne, or 
tea and shrimps, is 
quite as possible as 
with gin and beer 
and legs of mutton and trimmings* It might prove very usual ; 
and bribery might be practised to a great extent with gloves and 
bouquets. 

The progress of Liberalism would render it necessary that the years 
of discretion, for electoral purposes, of women, ^ should be prolonged to 
twenty-five or twenty-six. The political opinions of a girl of twenty- 
one would in most cases be moulded^ by the young officers and other 
young gentlemen she was in the habit of dancing with — nearly all of 
them Conservatives. Or else she would derive her politics from her 
brothers fresh from a public school or University, almost sure to be 
violent Tories, who would make her despise the Liberal party by 
calling its members snobs and cads. By the time a damsel is thirty she 
-has ceased to worship her brothers ; and officers and other youths have 
ceased to dance with her. 

However, pMitia mat cmlmu It is possible, though, that we 
might extend the elective frauchiae to the softer sex without bringing 
the firmament of the British Constitution about our ears. 


EINE EEATHER8 EOR EINl BIRDS. 

It is a new thing to see economy suggested in connection with the 
fashions. Yet here is a little hint which any fashionable economist 
may turn to some small profit, if she will so condescend 

Ladies can make their own hair-cloth skirts at half the price asked for 
them ; the material is not costly, and five or six yards suffice to make a ruffled 
skirt.*' 

After the commission of an act of more than usual extravagance, say 
the buying of a new bonnet more than twice within a fortnight, a lady 
might do penance by wearing a hair-cloth skirt of her own making, 
with the view of saving thus no less than half its cost. Doubtless she 
would then consider herself justified in launching into fresh expense, 
and this is how she very easily might do so 

“ Peather trimmings are gaining ground daily, but on account of their cost 
they will^ never become common. There is a mixture of peacock with mara- 
bout, which is especially charming for evening wear.” 

Ladies with long purses may plume themselves on wearing the 
costliest of feathers, and may be as proud as peacocks in their borrowed 
peacock’s plumes. But ladies, whose nests have not been so well 
feathered, must content themselves with purchasing a less expensive 
plumage, and instead of wearing the feathers of a peacock, must put up 
with the plainer wardrobe of a partridge, or even, it may be, of a com- 
mon barndoor fowl. A pretty girl, of course, whatever be her plumage, 
will look a little duck ; but she who spends more motiey on her feathers 
than she can well afford must rather be regarded as decidedly a goose. 


Plenty oe Them. — " In Russian official ukases the Emperor’s name 
, is followed by fifty-two titles.” Nicely arranged ; as it allows one 
for every week in the year. 


ur 


A STREET DIALOGUE. 

Mr. Webster {afably). How do you do, my dear Ifr. Tunch? In fact, 
how doth your honour for this many a day f 

Mr. Funch {sulkily). What are you taking a benefit for ? 

Mr. Webster. That ’s civil. Why shouldn’t I take a benefit ? 

Mr. Funch. The third question you’ve asked. Can’t you answer a 
plain man? 

Mr. Webster. I would not hear your enemy say so. 

Mr. Fimah. Sav what ? 

Mr. Webster. That you are plain. 

Mr. Funeh. Mr. Webster, my temper is — well, never mind, perhaps 
I ’ve had much to try it. I see that you announce your benefit for 
I Saturday next, the 23rd instant, and I want to know what you mean 
by it. 

Mr, Webster. I mean that I want the Adelpbi theatre to be crowded. 

' But I ’ll give you a stall, if you will look pleasaut. 

Mr. Funeh. I reject the exorbitant condition. Will you explaiu 
; your conduct, or will you not ? 

I Webster. Not on compulsion, Hal. If explanations were as 
* plentiful as blackberries (which by the way haven’t been plentiful for 
many years) I would not give one on compulsion. But can’t ^ou 
read ? Don’t you see that Saturday ends my Winter Season ? 

Mr. Funeh. When are you going to open again ? 

Mr. Webster. You want to know such a deal at once. 

Oft the wonder grew 

That one small head could carry all he knew.” 

Mr. Funeh {in a rage). Mr. Webster, I have said, upon all fitting 
occasion, that you are a very fine actor, and I am aware, and have no 
reason to conceal, that in the private relations of life you are a very 
worthy man, and have always behaved like a gentleman to your 
authors 

Mr. Webster. “If I blush” 

Mr. Funeh. But you don’t, so there ’s no virtue in that “if.” I repeat 
that r have done you justice. But what do you mean by announcinsr a 
benefit? 

Mr. Webster. Alas, wbat ignorant sin have I committed ? Is not the 
bill a very good one ? Ought it not to fill the house, independently of 
any kind feeling which the public may have for your humble servant P 

Mr, Funeh. Who said it wasn’t good ? But you are not answering 
me. There ’s a mystery somewhere. 

Mr. Webster {whispers). There is. Your finger on your lip— so. 

Mr. Funch. Shan’t. What is the secret ? 

Mr. Webster.^ Now don’t be an impatient old goose, and don’t be an 
obstinate old pig, but take the stall i offer you again, and come to my 
benefit on Saturday. If you don’t hear something then — 

Mr. Funch. Of course I shall hear Mr. Byron’s capital piece, and 
other entertainments, but — - 

Mr. Webster. You shall hear more, “ There ’s toys abroad.” You ’ll 
come. [JExU. 

Mr. Funch. 0 ! ah ! I dare say ! But there is something up. I ’ll 
go. 


PAITES YOTRE JEU-LE JEU EST EAIT! 

Monachism everywhere may be as bad a thing as Mr. Newdegatb 
thinks it. But the worst form of Monachism is surely that which we 
find established in the casino of that tiny Dukedom on the borders of 
the Mediterranean, where three suicides in as many days have recently 
attested the deadly liveliness of the play at the green table. Would 
we could say Rien ne m plus’* of the visitors to Monaco instead of 
stakes, at that smiling little Hell upon earth, which looks like Paradise 
in its setting of blue sky, blue sea, and gold-ladeu orange-groves. 

And not content with the casino at Monaco, the special demon who 
presides over these hells has set up another in the Club at Nice, where 
English visitors with damaged lungs punt against Englishmen of 
damaged reputations till four and five of the morning. Mce amuse- 
ment for invalids, isn’t it ? 


From Shooter’s Hill. 

“ Mr. Beach was glad that the Chancellor op the Exchequer had not 
commuted the Malt-Tax into a JBeer Duty .*" — Rebate on the Budget. 

Was not the Honourable Member a little premature in the expression 
of his satisfaction, for is not the Chancellor or the ExcHEqiUER 
going to meddle with our barrels ? 


EOR SOMERSET HOUSE. 

A NICE question arises with reference to the proposed ;fcax upon fire- 
arms. Will little boys who blaze away, when bird-tehting, with powder 
only, have to pay their shot ? « . • 
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“THO» LOST TO SIGHT ” 

A.v>iiit Jemima {from the eom.irry—Jm first experience of a Ilmsom ”). “ Hor ! Hoy ! Stop the Hoe-SE I Where ’s the Coaohhan ! '* 


CONVERTED REVOLVERS. 


OUR SOCIAL CIRCLE. 


Me. PxTNCH—My deae Sir, 

Permit me for one moment to invite your attention to a 
subject ■which cuts a conspicuous figure in Town and Country man- 
sions, the light fantastic toe. 

To a well-balanced mind there is no more saddening sight than 
hurry. Hurry now confronts us at every turn. Politicians, like 
playgoers, are always in a hurry— to take their seats and secure good 
places. Clever girls are in so great a hurry to sign their settlements, 
that they are apt to forget Mrs. Glasse's excellent advice, to first 
catch your heir. Apply this to saltatory exercises. Will any candid 
observer deny that there is not too much hurry in the ** valse,” and 
that its charms are fugitive P Can we find in it that poetry of motion 
which distinguishes the heroic couplets of a minuet P— the high stepping 
minuet face to face, mutual worship of conscious grace. I fear that 
these Germanic gyrations tend to uolitical tergiversation, for if a 
Minister can in any sense tom his bacic upon himself, it must surely be 
when his polished pumps are in a figurative whirlpool. 

The Teutonic heresy has, however, gained so firm a footing among 
all the educated (dancing) classes, that I almost despair of making 
any*' converted revolvers” by mere expostulation. 

What say the fair unconverted revolvers in their defence P They 
contend that a Ball-room is a fine field for ball practice. And mark 
with what proud pleasure the flashing victors look back as they quit 
the. scene of conquest, and secretly count the number of the slain, 
*‘How,” they archly demand, “could such triumphs be achieved 
without flying axtfllery?" Tory tndy yours. 

JELiffh Bellesgrove , White Pole* 


It is calculated that in less than forty years the inhabitants of 
London will number nearly seven millions, and its circumference 
extend to something like two hundred miles. If one’s circle of ac- 
quaintance, be 5 increased in like proportion, what fatiguingly long 
journeys one will have to undergo in the interchange of visits I To 
pay a round of morning calls, one wiU well-nigh have to start off in the 
middle of the night, and noon wili be at latest the time when one must 
set out for an evening visit. It is hard work even now for a man who 
lives at Hampstead to call upon his friends in Camberwell or Clapton ; 
and residents at Hammersmith are sadly apt to grumble and consider 
themselves martyrs, when dragged out to a dinner at Blackheath or at 
Hackney. But only fancy what hard labour will people be condemned 
to, when London has extended from Wimbledon to Windsor, and from 
Brompton peradventure even do-vm to Brighton ! Imagine the delight 
of a man who lives at Kensington when summoned to an evening party 
in the suburbs — somewhere, let us say, in the neighbourhood of li- 
gate ! Then perhaps people will think of wisely limiting their visits 
within reasonable bounds ; and who knows but in time they may even 
dream of dining with their next-door neighbours. 


A VERI UNEAIR COMPARISON* 


Consequences of a Heglected Education* 


Me. Bbehal Osborne asked Mr. Lowe on Wednesday, “ Whether 
he intended to put the nichin who frightened away crows from a field 
on the same level as the gentleman sportsman who went out with 
I three or four breechloaders apiece to shoot pheasants in a battue, ^ ; 

[ The comparison would be most unfair. The urchin is at least doing; 

I something usefol; earning honest wages by honest work. The highest 
1 light in which one can set the battue-shooter is that of an amateut 


^ Mm. Mai^rop, who was bom within the sound of Bow Bells, 
wnng that Me. Lowe meant to take off some duty or other that had 
to- -do with hail, remarked that she hoped then we should have beer 
cheaper. 


poulterers’ man, who finds the killbig part of the business so pleasant 
that he goes in for it at an unlimited coat of gunpowder, game-keepers^ 


that he goes in for it at an unlimited coat of gunpowder, game-keepers^ 
and demoralisation. 


The Sweets op Oppicb.— The Sugar Duties. 
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THE INVALID AUTHOR. 


Bioshanid, did, my Dear.’* 


Wife, '‘Why, Kurse is Beading a Book, Darling ! Who Gave it her?*’ Si(,shaiivd, d: 
Wife, What Book is it ? " Susland, ** It *s my last.*’ 

Wife, “ Darling ! When you Knew how Important it is that sns shouldn't Go to Sleep/'* 


MATfilMONIAL QUALIFICATION FOR M.P. 

Mr. Punch— Sir, 

To reason witli Mr. Isinglass— I mean my liusband— on 
sncli a subject would be perfectly ridiculous, and therefore, Mr, Punch, 
I address myself, to $/ou, knowing that if you cannot entirely adopt my 
views, you will admit at least that there is some force in my arguments. 

Mr. Isinglass is so wedded to his cigar and his evening paper, that 
nothing will startle him but a violent hail-storm on the conservatory, 
or an overture by my dear Mamma on our new piano. If I tell him 
that something ought to be done in Parliament, he merely says “ ha ! ** 
and if I remark that he, as a Man, ought to see it properly effected, he 
simply says, “ ho ! ” 

Ine subject on which I desire to address you, Mr, Punch, as the 
Head of a Family, is Cab fares. How eery absurd it is to call a Baby a 
“ person.” {Person, you know, in a Parliamentary document sweeps 
everything before it, but a Ladqf in the house carries no weight at all.) 
Yes I and for a baby we are to be charged three times as much as if it 
were a small parcel ! That is the thin edge of the wedge. What do 
you think of having to pay extra for every infant of whatever age ? For 
instance. I am caught in a shower of rain half a mile from home. I 
have with me— 1. AjiOLPHtrs ; 2. Frederick; 3. Percy ; 4. George ; 
5. Baby and Maid. What will it cost me for my ride ? 8^. 6^., unless 
1 am very much out iu my calculation, 

1 only mention this, not that I am much concerned about it in a 
peouoiary sense, but as iUustrating how unfft Parliament is to legislate 
tor married people. The truth is, I believe that a very large majority 
of the Commons (three-fourths or even three-fifths) is composed of 
single men^ who never dream about small socks and shoes, and who 
consequently never introduce a measure that will embrace them. Do I 
therefore advocate female suffrage ? Certainly not. That would 
aggravate the evil— we should then have a Parliament consisting 
entirely of tall black-whiskered bachelors. 

' No ! My scheme is very different, I would n(rt dictate to a consti- 


tuency, nor bias them in their choice of a Candidate. But I would 
insist on every single member, as soon as elected, pledging his honour to 
Mr. Speaker that he ^engaged, and if he continued independent for three 
calendar months, he should no longer have a seat in the Assembly.^ 

Mamma quite concurs with me in reference to this highly essential 
mode of testing the domesticity of Honourable Gentlemen, and expresses 
her earnest desire to see it in operation as soon as possible. 

Toleration is all very well in its place, but toleration for those who , 
have no.incumbrance, she candidly confesses she has no patience with it. | 

The Olives, Isabella Isinglass. 

P.S. I should like to know what becomes of all the Chilfcem hundreds 
which our representatives so frequently accept when about to travel on 
the Continent. Do they pay interest when the “little accommodation” 
is returned ?— I, I. 

A Cherub in a Cradle. 

Jack Ketch was once a baby ; 

Hushaby, Johnny ! 

We know not what we may be : 

Hey ninny nonny I 
Did Mamma nurse and dress it ? 

When it was tetchy 
Then dance it, did sh^ bless it, 

Crying, “ Ketchy Ketchy I ” ? 

A Little Hagiological Alteration. 

“ The Bank of England stands in three parishes, covering a good third of 
St. Margaret, Lothbnry, and more than two-thirds of St. Christopher-le- 
Stock .” — Daily News, 

As this last-mentioned Saint is so much taken up with the Bank, it 
is proposed iu future to call him St. Christopher-le-Bank Stock, 
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THE CAB OE THE ETJTUEB. 


ART-CULTURE FOR CRIMINALS. 


Oh where, and oh where is the Cab of the future stowed ? 

’Tis surely time that on the streets and stands the blessing showed ! 
'The duty has been lowered, and the tariff let to go, 

Eut still, the Cab of the future, somehow, it doesn’t show. 

Me. Bruce hoped for its coming ; and my hope at his was lit, 

And Colonel Hendeeson backed him up— but both, I fear, are bit ; 
The artful cab proprietors, from tax and tariff free, 

Take sights at Hendeeson and Beuce, and do the same at me ! 

And I don’t feel I 'm the better, that I know of, for the flags 
That waye above the carriages’ dirt, and o’er the drivers’ rags : 

And I don’t feel a sensible comfort from the knowledge that those that 
crawl, ^ 

Are doomed, if pulled up before the beak, beneath a fine to fall. 

But I high, and I sigh in vain, for the cab that I was told was to come. 
By the magic might of laissei'-faire, the cab to drive grumblers dumb ; 
The cab, that was to be like a brougham, and a flight above a fly, 

The cab whereiu the fare was to feel like carriage company ! 

Their insides are just as filthy as they have been till now. 

The rattling doors and windows make just as great a row : 

The wind still blows in when it blows, the rain spurts when it rains. 
The handles are just as hard to turn, and as apt to stick, the panes. 

In short no sign of change do I see in four-wheeler or in sho’ful : 

The bodies are just as ramshackle, and the linings just as woful : 

The drivers just as ragged, and ready to cheat or abuse me, 

And their habit of taking short-cuts as certain to queer and confuse me. 


A WOMAN’S RIGHTS AND WRONGS. 

Whatever we may think of the ladies’ claims to Electoral privileges, 
there can be no question as to their full right to the spoils of victory 
when they face our selfish sex in fair fight, and beat us. 

This, Miss Mary Edith Peachey has done at Edinburgh, coming 
out as one of the first four students of chemistry, and as such claiming 
one of the Hope Scholarships. 

This claim Dr. Ceum Brown resists on the ground that the lady- 
students^ at Edinburgh, being taught in separate courses and classes, 
are not * students ” in the sense that entitles them to the money-prizes 
of the University. 

And yet Miss Peachey has been awarded one of the fi.ve medals 
given to the five highest students of the Session ! 

The Dniversijy Senate has confirmed De. Ceum Brown’s decision. 

Titus Salt, Jun., of Saltaire, very fairly, as it seems to Fmch, pro- 
tests against ,this in the Twies^ and asks those of his fellow-men who 
feel that an injustice has been done to a woman by our sex, to help 
him to raise a fund to supporfc Miss Peachey through her curriculum, 
as the income of the Hope Scholarship would have done. 

Bread and salt ought to go together ; but in this conflict of opinion 
between Crum and Salt, Mr. Fmch votes with Salt. 

A. “ Sweet Miss Peachey ” — it is a very pretty name for a girl- 
graduate with golden hair, and calls up a vision of a cheek like a ripe, 
melting peach “the side that’s next the sun ’’—deserves this repa- 
ration at the hands of our brutal sex; and we shall be glad to see 
the appeal of Salt followed by a liberal contribution of what Norwich 
electors call “ Sugar.” 


TRe Police Helmet. 

*an^swer to Mr. Morrison, Mr. Bruce said that some slight change 
was to be made in the policeman* s helmet. It was proposed to get rid of the 
projecting comb, and the new hat would not be much less serviceable and not 
much more unsightly than the present hat.*’— jReport. 


Says Robin Rouoh— that covey gruff. 
The beak’s familiar butt — 

^ ^ cocky grow’d them bobbies, blowed 
But their combs should be cut ! ” 


Scene — A Club Room. White Brown. 

White {connirg over newspapei^). Hooray ! Robbery with violence got 
a hundred and fifteen lashes yesterday in Newgate. 

Btow7i. a hundred and fifteen f 

White. Yes ; divided, however, between five ruflians. {Reads.) "Buck, 
Hurley, and Bryan, received twenty-five lashes each, and the other 
two prisoners twenty lashes each,” 

Brown. Still the adequateness of a flogging much depends upon 
elbow-grease. If the stripes were laid on witii a vigour and a will, 
twenty or twenty-five a-piece were perhaps enough, to make those 
gentlemen sorry they were cruel, and will very likely have the eifect 
when they are let out of prison and penal servitude, of making them 
remember not to be so again. 

White. Yes. In the meantime the expediency^ of gentleness in 
plunder will probably commend itself to their associates at large. ^ 

Broion. Prom their example ? Perhaps. But their example is not 
made so much of as it might be. Their associates out of gaol, cannot 
hear them howl, or see them writhe. Imagination is a faculty not 
active amongst the criminal classes, and they form a dim idea of the 
punishment they don’t see. 

White. It has been suggested that tickets of admission to see 
garotters flogged should be issued to their friends. 

Brown. Pew of their frieuds would trust theqiaelves inside of a prison. 
And private flogging may be thought a corollary of private banging. 

White. But, 1 say. I ’ll tell you what might be done. You know 
that convicts now have to be photograplieq. Photograph garotters 
under the lash. Whenever a viilaia is flogged for robbery attended 
by violence, let a photographer be engaged to attend and take his 
likeness. 

Brown. Seizing, of course, the most favourable moment, when the 
expression of the sensations excited by the cat-o’-nine-tails has culmi- 
nated in Iris face. 

White. Exactly so. The cartes de visite or vignettes thus taken 
could be multiplied for distribution to those whom they might affect. 

Brown. Aids to imagination. 

White. Some of them might be enlarged by the process which has 
been applied to the pencillings of popular artists. 

Brown, To a size big enough to fit them for being posted on the 
walls. 

White. So that every rascal who runs may read. — 

Brown. The natural language written in the contorted features of the 
criminal yelling at the whipping-post. 

White. There would be a useful extension of the idea of Sun- 
pictures of scoundrels. 

Brown. Such portraits would be works of Art which, dilluscd amongst 
the masses, would indeed tend to elevate the truly lower orders. 

White. Send the idea to Mr. Bunch. 

Brown. Ask him if he doesn’t call it a happy thought, and will recom- 
mend it to the attention of his friend Bruce i* 

{Beene closes^ 


SPOTS ON THE SUN. 

A VERY near approach to perfection is made in Mr. Lowe’s Budget ; 
but what will be the effect of the following Resolution f — 

“Kesolved, — That, towards raising the supply granted to Her MAJrRHTY, 
there shall be granted and paid on and after the 6th April, iJiZO, upon a 
licence to be taken out annually by every person who shall use or carry a fire- 
arm of any description, or any air-gun, or any other kind of gun, from which 
any shot, bullet, or other missile can be discharged, the sum of XX.” 

A pop-gun is an air-gun, or if it is not an air-gun, anyhow it is 
another kind of gun. Though a shot or a bullet cannot he. discharged 
from a pop-gun, there is a species of missile that can. Therefore, as the 
foregoing Resolution stands, every pop-gun is subject to a Bl duty. 
A sixpenny cannon is unquestionably a kind of gun whence a small 
shot can be discharged. Accordingly that same duty will also be 
leviable on a sixpenny cannon. The effect of these arrangements must 
be to disarm the infantry. 


SUITS THEM EXACTLY. 

The C9'’^d-sellers, who, by the^ new Budget, will in future not be 
TOqu mea^ taxe^ut^^y ay for a licence, are unanimous in pronouncing 


MODES EOR THE NURSERY. 

very ba^a, in Prance, have thei; 
Jashion-book. There is a monthly publication styled Toilette de 


To Prevent Disappointment# 

The bills displayed at the various Underground Stations, bearing 
upon them "Metropolitan Railway/’ "Open Eree,” and "Easter 
Holidays,” may have spread a belief that fey an unexampled act of 
liberality on the part of a Railway Company,^ passengers by the Metro- 
politan line will be conveyed for nothing daring the whole of this week. 
To dissipate such an extraordinary delusion, it is as well to observe 
that the words "The South Kensington Museum” also occur on these 
attractive bills, and that "Open Eree” has reference to it, and not to 
the very convenient and useful Metropolitan Railway. 
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FIREARMS FOR THE FEW. 


OUR ESTHETIC MINISTER. 


0 Mr, Punch,— Sir, please 
I should be much obliged 
to you if you would speak 
to Bob Lowe, and get him 
to withdraw that gun- 
licence, which will prevent 
me, and most other boys, 
from enjoying the sport of 
red-wing and fieldfare shoot- 
ing at Christmas. 

I and some more of us 
fellows read about it in 
the Times^ and it q[uite 
bowled us over, but we 
couldn’t help laughing to 
see how readily the Mem- 
bers of Parliameat voted 
for it, because the gun- 
licence is to be put on in- 
stead of the game-licence, 
which will be two pounds 
a-year in the pocket of every 
one of those Honourable 
Gentlemen who shoots. Of 
course the shooters are in; 
a great majority of the House of Commons. How jolly for them 
out on^ the moors in August, and the stubble, and turnips, and 
cover in September and October ! No wonder they passed the gun- 
licence in such a hurry. 

But I dare say Mr. Lowe won’t care about offending us boys so 
long as he pleases the country gentlemen. So it ’s no use your telling 
him to consider us, but what you might say which he very likely would 
attend to is this, that his gun-licence won’t make up for his game- 
licence. It will only have the effect of taking away chaps’ guns. 
There ’s myself and my three brothers, we go shooting in the holidays, 
that is we used to, but shan’t be able any more if we ’ve got to pay a 
pound a-piece for gun-licences. Of course the Governor won’t be able 
to stand it, as being a professional man without much tin, he never 
could afford a game certificate. So, please Sir, just you point out to 
old Bob that his gun-licence only make a hole in the taxes for the 
ood of nobody but landlords and squires, and will be a precious great 
ore to all schoolboys, and a good many grown-up people. I remain, 
Mr, Fmch, your affectionate reader, Smith Sen. 

Froprietary College^ April 12, 1870. 

P.S. How is any fellow but a bloated aristocrat to learn to be a good 
shot ? They may talk of education, but they won’t teach the young 
idea how to shoot. 


MR. CALCRAPT’S COMPLAINT. 

i’me blode if i can old my Tung, 
too true the doctor’s Tail his found, 
so that air beger can’t be Ung, 
hand nix his mine for good Ten pound. 

the sorbones as i ear should say 
the Job b ad Best be left Aloan, 
cause wy a Webb is in the way 
atween the Jor and Coller bone. 

bilk the pore Angman of is fee 
will yer, yu blessed Beaks P mean, mean, 
this cooden t ave occurr’d to me 
in franco now. weave ler gilloteen. 



AN APOLOGY. 

This appears in the Bailp Telegraph:— 

T O BUTCHERS.— WANTED, to PLACE a YOUTH, aged 19, with 
a butcher, where he would have plenty of killing. — ^Address, &c. 

This yoimg gentleman is a little late. The Pirst Napoleon, Theo- 
noBE of Abyssinia, and now Lopez of Paraguay, are unfortunately 
precluded from accepting pupils in tbeir art. Perhaps there may be a 
Penian opening. Ha! ha! He is very likely an honest young fellow, 
who has an honourable, hard-working fife in Australia in his eye; and 
if so, we apologise for putting him into the same paragre,ph with those 
we have named. 


" The Musical Times.”— A Clock that Chimes. 


It must be with agreeable surprise, my dear Mr, Funch^ that you 
will peruse the following observations on the subject of music, 
made to a deputation by a member of Her Majesty’s Government. 
The deputation came from the Regent’s, Victoria, and Battersea Parks’ 
Sunday Bands’ Committee to complain of not being permitted to play 
dance-music in the Royal Parks. The Minister told them they were 
allowed to play music in the Parks under certain conditions, and— 

“ One of those conditions was that they were not to perform a description of 
music which was disagreeable to the ordinary visitors to the park, and he was 
informed that dance-music was. Moreover there was plenty of lively music 
which was not of that desormtion. Their object should be to elevate and not 
degrade the national taste. There was no objection to their performing the 
national melodies with any variations they pleased, but it certainly was never 
the intention of the composers to degrade them into dance-music in the shape 
of quadrilles, waltzes, or polkas.’' 

The spokesman of the deputation, Mr. R. M. Morrell, had said, 
on behalf of the Sunday League, that : — 

“ They considered it above all things necessary that they should perform 
lively and not heavy, dull music, and were at a loss to know what objection 
there could be to the performance of quadrilles founded on the national airs.” 

He meant, apparently, to say that, inasmuch as the national airs 
were “ heavy ” and “ dull,” it was thought necessary by the Sunday 
League, for the public recreation, that they should be rendered 
“ lively ” by being turned into dance-music. Concerning this method 
of dealing with music of the grand and solemn kind, which is what 
unsi)iritual and piggish-minded persons call “dull” and “heavy,” the 
Minister, in continuation, informed them that : — 

“ The custom was commenced by M. Jullien, who, he considered, did a 
great deal of harm to the national music, and greatly vitiated the public 
taste." 

Being asked by a Mr. Palmer, a gentleman whose ears are mani- 
festly rather long than musical, to define dance-music, the Minister 
replied : — 

** Dance-music was perfectly well known to musicians, and they must have 
one to conduct their band. They certainly would not be allowed to select all 
the dances out of operatic selections, and perform them under the title of 
operatic music. In dance-music he included the whole category of polkas, 
waltzes, quadrilles, and all sorts of hurdy-gurdy music." 

And now. Sir, who is this Member of the Government who has so 
much of music in his soul as to be able !to make remarks about it in 
the high spirit which pervades those I have laid before yon ? My dear 
Mr, Fmch^ you will be no less delighted than surprised when I tell 
you that it is no other than Mr. Ayrton. 

Surely, Sir, we may now suppose that, when the Chiee Commis- 
sioner OP Works said that he was not an edile and not a gardener, 
very likely he was only joking, and might in the same humour, and would 
perhaps have said, if he had likewise had occasion to say, that he was 
not a composer, and couldn’t play the fiddle. After what Mr. Ayrton 
has said about dance-music as contradistinguished from music proper, 
I must, however, for my part, conclude that he is not merely an 
edile, but an edile comparable to Amphion. I shall not wonder at all 
if the Chiee Commissioner oe Works should produce a work which, 
under the denomination of an “ Op.,” will one night be performed by- 
Herr Joachim and Ms associates at the Monday Pops, ora symphony 
that may be played at the Philharmonic after one of Beethoven’s, 
Believe me, my dear Mr, Funch, yonrs truly delighted in making a mis- 
construed man of taste and refinement the Amende Honorable 

P.S. Perish the suggestion that he was coached for the nonce. 


A Slap in the Pace for Liberty. 

“ M. OiiLiviEii’s Government in losing M. Bupfet, loses its great hold on 
the Constitutional party in the Chambers and out-of-doors.”— jPfljrmaw Cby- 
respondmts. 

Though popular will back Imperial still. 

When an Empire it makes, or upsets one, 

If the Government loses a Bueeet, the deuce is 
That the cause of the Government gets one. 


Looking Gift Horses in the Mouth. 

General Prim has presented Napoleon with a gift of twenty 
thousand cigars with gilt ends. The present would seem to be sym- 
bolical of something that ends in smoke and with ^old for its end. 
Prim’s friendsMp, or Napoleon’s I* Spanish professions^ or Prench 
policy P Napoleon reciprocates the gift with a pair of China vases. 
British bondholders will be apt to say that these must be types of 
Spanish promises to pay— they are so easily broken. 
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STUDIES AT THE ZOOLOGICAL GARDENS. 






Tfie Eaked-Shovel-Mouthkd Wild Boae (Aper scavengertds). 


The Kiwi lays such a Large Ego that it takes two Ivrwis to 

HATCH IT. 














Hedgehog Stealing an Apple— Study prom Life. 


TAIiKING MEN AND WORKINa MEN. 

“ At a Meetiug -whicli was held in London the other day for establishing an 
organisation ‘ for securing the direct representation of labour in Parliament/ 
one speaker urged that they should go to Government and say, * If you do not 
allow working-men to go into Parliament unopposed by your own nominees, 
working-men will be brought forward in every borough where a vacancy 
occurs, and in those boroughs w'here working-class electors predominate 
working-men will be returned, and where the case is otherwise a Tory will get 
into Parliament/ We are sorry to find it stated in the Times that ‘ this sug- 
gestion appeared to meet with general approval/ ^Manchester Guardian. 

1 EESPECT the worthy working-maD, whose life bears out bis claim, 

But not tbe frothy talkm^-man, who usurps the workman’s name ; 

I see how the frothy talking-man contrives his place to keep | 

On the back of the worthy working-man — like a tick upon a sheep. i 

This is he, who if we won’t clear the way for him^ holds up the danger 
Of finding Mm on each hustings installed, as dog in the manger. 

If he isn’t brought in at the head of the poll, our operative Rory, 
will divide the Liberal interest, and so let in a Tory 1 

Well, letting in a Tory may be bad— but I think I cm 
Conceive something worse— and that’s letting in the frothy talking- 
man. 

Whose fustian rant like his fustian snit is, in plain English, gammon. 
And who ’s no more a real working-man than a Dutch smelt is a 
salmon, 

Eor such humbugs this dog in the manger work may be a fitting game, 
But let each tub stand on its proper end, and each thing have its right 
name t 

Don’t call Mm the claim of labour to show why it ’s discontented. 

But the taiking-man’s chum, in the working-man’s name, to have labour 
t »«w-repreBented, 

j — 

Tree and Easy. 

1.2?™® Gotmhtii says that his idea of a Free Breakfast-table, at 
Imt m co^try houses, u ^t eTetyfellov should be free to sit dowa 
precisely when he pleases, and be also free to order, 
^mrs’ eggs mcluded, just exactly what he likes. 


» WHERE ’S MY MUSIC P ” 

{Said the Giant ) 

“ Madame Arabella Goddard has loft for the Continent. American 
journals express a groat desire that she would visit the United States," 

Me. Punch seldom interferes with a lady’s arrangements, but on the 
present occasion he begs leave — ^takes it, in fact — to express a great 
desire that Madame Arabella Goddaed would not visit the United 
States. As for the Continent, it is too late to grumble ; but bad we 
known of her intention, we should have taken the liberty of serving 
a ne exeat on her. We are not clear that we cannot demand- her back, 
under the Extradition Treaty. Perfection in Art has its duties as well 
as its rights, and Madame Aeabblla Goddard’s first duty is to 
Funck Who, in her absence, is to play Beethoven and Mendelssohn 
to him in the way his soul loveth ? Who is to convert his grand piano- 
forte from a box of (possible) music into a living and singing thing ? 
He doesn’t pause for a reply; for if anybody said anything but 
“ Nobody,” it would be bad times for that adventurer. If, however, 
this trip is merely an affair of a holiday, after a detestable winter, and 
much artistic work, gloriously done, Mr . Funch will say no more, 
except that he is rather a ready hand at peremptorily telegraphing. 
But as for the United States— not if the President undertook to send, 
in return, a receipt for the Alabama claims, and a douceur to Mr . FuTich 
of ail that was made by the Erie Ring in tne days of the gold-jobbery. 

Godaedus, whence the Goddaeds, was seated in England before 
Bichaed the Second,” says the learned Me. Mark Antony Lowbe; 
and the sooner Madame Goddaed is seated in England before a 
Broadwood, the better Mr. Funch will be pleased. 


Small Talk for Street Meetings. 

Sharp. Hullo, Blunt, how are you? Heard the last new riddle P 
Why’s a pretty girl (don’t look at her^ you sly dog !) why ’s a pretty 
girl, 1 say, like a bad shilling P 

Blunt. Can’t say, I ’m sure. P’raps ’cause she ’s got a head on. 
Sharp. Ha! ha! No, that’s not it. Look here, you sly dog you 
{pokes him in the waistcoat) it’s because there is no passing her. 

[Bcdi Blunt in profound meditation. 
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GREAT MEETING IN THE CITY. 

A MEETING- of UflcommoiL CoTmcilmen was held the other morning 
in the Court of St, Bride, for the purpose of consideriag the condition 
of the City, with the view to taking measures for its general improve- 
ment. In virtue of his endless efforts towards this object, Mr, Fmc\ 
Uncommon Councilman, was by acclamation voted to the Chak. 

In opening the pro- 
ceedings, the Chair- 
man remarked that 
he would not insult 
the understandings 
of his audience by 
presuming they were 
capable of compre- 
hending any but the 
very simplest argu- 
ments. London was 
a big place, that was 
a big fact. {Hear I) 

But by the time when 
he had published his 
Four Thousandth 
Number, which great 
event would happen 
in less than half a 
century hence, Lon- 
don would be more 
than twice as big as 
it was now. Every 
one, of course, would 
want to come into 
the City, for the 
Funch Office was 
there. {Hear!) What 
then were they to do 
for the Coming Man, 
or rather for the 
Coming Millions? 

Alderman Level- 
ler suggested that 
the Lord Mayor 
ought to take a leaf 
from M-Hausmann’s 
book. Let the City 
be pulled down, and 
built eleven stories 
high. Sweep away 
Cheapside and Fleet 
Street, and St. Paul’s, 
and open a wide 
boulevard from the 
Strand slap to the 
Bank.CHJjfifr.O Temple 
Bar might be re- 
moved, say to the 
Crystal Palace, and 
kept as an antiguity 
under a glass case. 

Alderman Fogy 
would protest against 
such atrocious senti- 
ments. Starey soup 
or wires, as he used 
to say at school. Let 
them stare at their 
old streets as long as 
they were living, and 
let the coming milli- 
ons look out for them- 
selves. {Applause.) 

As for touching 
Temple Bar, they 
might as well pull 
down Gog and Ma- 
gog, or Gtiildhall ! 

Alderman Gobbler concurred with the views of the last speaker. 
If they introduced French boulevards, they next would introduce 
Frencn bouillon in place of turtle-soup. {Sensation,) 

Alderman Goahbad observed that, as ground had grown so pre- 
cious in the City, new streets should be constructed a-top of one 
another, and the Gilw built in platforms like the decks of a big ship. 
Captive balloons might be attached to the top platform, in order to 
relieve the pressure underneath. {Question!) 
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Alderman Phijnry said that, owing to their insufficient area, the 
City streets now killed pedestrians at the rate of three a week. He 
feared, as men grew more enlightened, the Corporation would be held 
responsible for this, and he quailed at the bare thought of being sent 
to Newgate, on a charge of wilful manslaughter through over-crowded 
streets. {Sensation.) 

Alderman Twentystone remarked the streets were safe enough 
for him. He had not the slightest fear of ever heing driven over, for 

the fact was, as they 
well knew, that he 
never walked a step. 
{A laugh!) ^ Still the 
overcrowding was 
certainly a nnisance. 
It often took him 
twenty minutes to 
drive along Cheap- 
side, and, as time 
was money, he reck- 
oned the delay cost 
him a fl’-pun’ note, 
Alderman Ban- 
ter observed that, 
if more room were 
wanted, they might 
as well pull down a lot 
of the old churches 
which had lost their 
congregations, now 
thatnobody remained 
in the City on a Sun- 
day; or, if they ever 
did so, seldom went 
to church. {Ques<‘ 
tion /) 

Alderman Bat- 
tlecash remarked 
that what they wanted 
was more railways. 
Now, he had in his 
pocket some half- 
score of prospectuses 
of lines that were 
projected, some to be 
suspended far above 
the chimney-pots, 
and others to be tun- 
nelled underneath 
the streets. Every 
scheme, it had been 
calculated, would pay 
twenty-five per cent. 
[oh! oh!) and it was 
expected this per- 
centage would be 
doubled by the open- 
ing of branches, 
wMch, as they all 
knew, were always 
found to pay. {A 
voice, Walker !*^) 
As he hoped his civic 
friends would largely 
profit by these pro- 
jects, he would be 

them the scntK 
( Ories of “ Hookey ! 
'^DorCtyou wish it!**) 

Alderman Heavi- 
sides considered they 
had had enough of 
railways, and espe- 
cially underground 
ones, which he 
thought were regular 
bores. {A laugh,) 
The City would soon be not safe for men of substance. The ground 
was everywhere so tunnelled that it was a mercy if, after a good dinner, 
one didn^t tumble in, {Shudders!) 

A ddscussion here ensued which promised to be interesting and prac- 
tically useful; but the Chairman opportunely proclaiming it was lunch 
time, the real object of the Meeting was discussed extremely eagefly 
in an adjoining room, and the farther consideration of the subject was 
adjourned until next All .Fools’ Day. 



WOULD I WERE A BIRD 

Impossible, my Dear ; but here is a Suggestion. — Ever your devotid Pjjngh, 



168 


[Apeil 23, 1870. 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


THE CEY OP THE COMMONEES. 

Ho, Wandswortli to the rescue ! Ho, Clapham to the front— 

Ho, Wimbledon ! Ho, Tooting ! Ho, Streatham, share the brunt ! 
Bahl Spencer, the devourer of Commons, opes his jaw. 

To swailow such small fragments as yet have ’scaped his craw. 

By cantle after cantle he has cribbed the broad domain 
Where once the cows of Commoners grazed o’er the unfenced plain. 
Till with Prison and Reformatory, with coal yard. Church and School, 
A wretched, ragged remnant ’s free from brick and mortar’s rule. 

Purze, fern and broom are banished ; black pales shut in the sward : 
Birch, grove and poplar clump give way to the builder’s hideous 
hoard : 

And perky villa residence, or flimsy six-roomed row. 

In still encroaching ugliness around the common grow. 

So benevolent of purpose,' so open of his hand, 

I ’d rather that his Lordship had been of his own land ; 

If he wanted to give sites for Schools, and ground for prisons thus, 
Ad libitum^ he might have given, so he had not plundered us. 

There’s Peek will give his thousand, if his neighbours raise their 
four. 

To fight the cause o’ the Commoners, and down-trod rights restore : 
While a rough and ready regiment— whose acts I don’t excuse — 
Will pull down Cortekeu’s palings, in defiance of the bines ! 

But as ’tis better to appeal to law, than law defy. 

As the Court and not the Common is the place the cause to try. 
Come forward with your money your Commons to defend. 

Stout Wands worthites and Claphamites— and fight to the bittetlnd! 


HORSES AND THEIR TORTURERS. 

Some sharp pieces of granite, labelled “ Instruments of Horse- 
Torture in the Nineteenth Century,” were displayed at the last Meeting 
of the Royal Society, and were stated to be specimens of the material 
in usage now for mending London Streets. It is devoutly to be wished 
that at the next meeting there could be shown a fragment of the heart 
of a Vestryman, which would probably exhibit a granitelike formation, 
for the man who has the heart to lame poor animals by scattering sharp 
granite in the roadways must have a heart as hard and stony as the 
granite he throws down. As a matter of geology the exhibition would 
be interesting, but as we never heard of a heart-broken vestryman, 
there may be a difficulty in making the 'display. Now that the Royal 
Society have taken up the matter, they perhaps may be disposed to 
take up a few vestrymen, with a view to their indictment for the cruelty 
to animals they occasion by their stupid way of meuding London 
streets. 


[SHADES OE ROMAN OPINION. 

A Contemporary’s correspondent, watching the Roman Council, 
writes word that : — 

“ There are now in Rome a number of devout ladies, enthusiasts either for 
the ultras or the liberals, and their opinions are easily lecognised by the 
principles of the bishops who frequent their houses. These inatriarchs of 
course tear each other’s fair fame to pieces with more fury than TTltramotitoe 
or opposition orators display in their antagonistical ^diatribes in the Council 
Hall,” 

Theology is not the only subject which ladies can be enthusiastic 
about, though they know nothing. At the late Oxford and Cambridge 
Boat-race nearly every female spectator who could afford a ribbon wore 
either a light or dark blue one, according to her preference of this or 
that seat of learning. The Ultramontane ladies at Rome, and those of 
the other side, might display their partisanship, respectively, by analo- 
gous decorations. Say scarlet and pink. 


RED-HOT MURPHY. 

Than^ to Tree Trade, we have no longer any riots about the price 
of bread: but though, happily. Bread-riots are things of the past, 
Murphy riots, tmhappily, are things of the present. Not that the riots 
are connected with Murphies, or Irish wall-fruit as potatoes are popu- 
larly termed ; but they are occasioned by one Murphy an Irish Protes- 
ant, who goes about lecturing against Popery, and by his lectures, 
wherever ^ S'oes, ei:mtes the Irish Roman Catholics to fury ana 
violence. He has lately been giving intemperate lectures at Woolwich, 
wh^, as usual, he got mobbed and assaulted, and forced to fight, and 
has, itt short, owasioned the usual Murphy Riots, which had to be 
quelled by the Pohce. 


It is perhaps a pity that Murphy’s Romau Catholic fellow-country- 
men should get so enraged with Murphy as to want to maul him. If 
a Murphy tells lies against their religion, couldn’t a Donovan be put 
up to confute him, and turn him into ridicule ? Perhaps, however, 
Murphy annoys them, not so much by any lies which he may possibly 
tell, as by saying things which are too true, and ought not to be 
named. The greater the truth the greater the scandal, and conse- 
quently the libel. The only way to silence a fellow, who is not ashamed 
to employ such disgusting arguments in controversy as^ Murphy’s, is 
by force. There is no law which prevents him from using such argu- 
ments : therefore the other Irish naturally try to take the law into 
their own hands against him, and execute on Mr, Murphy the justice 
decreed by Judge O’Lynch, of the Secular Arm. 


LACONIC REFORM IN PARLIAMENT. 

We have much pleasure in expressing an earnest hope that the 
Easter Recess has been turned to account by Ministers in. devoting 
their leisure to the consideration of the best means of getting through 
business iu the House of Commons, and expediting the work of useful 
legislation. Our trust is they have discovered thai< the most promising 
way to attain this end is that of themselves setting^ the example of 
compressing all the speeches they must needs make into the smallest 
compass sufficient for the statement of facts and arguments bearing on 
the question in debate ; and therefore intend to set that example. 

It has very probably occurred to Mr. Gladstone that, if every con- 
siderable Member of Parliament is to talk a long pamphlet whenever 
he gets upon his legs, the Irish Stew will indeed be as much as the 
Legislature will get through this Session, whilst the other great article 
of Diet before the House may prove an Education Hash. Our excellent 
Premier is also as likely to have bethought him tliat Her Majesty’s 
Opposition cannot be expected to desist from the loquacity which 
obstructs Her Majesty’s Government unless the Chief of that Govern- 
ment and his Colleagues take the initiative in cutting it short. 

If our sanguine anticipations are happily verified, the dry details of 
future Budgets, for example, will be laid before the House of Commons 
in the Very fewest words requisite to explain them. When the upshot 
of a financial statement lies in announcing the reduction in this direc- 
tion rather than that of a pennyworth in the pound, ^ or so, of taxation, 
what is the use of delivering a discourse about six times as long and as 
dreary as the prosiest of all prosy sermons? Por every Budget is a 
bore in the degree of taxation which it imposes. One Budget may be 
less of a bore thau another, but it is still a bore, and the less that is 
said about it the better.^ We confidently expect, then, that Mr. Lowe’s 
Budget for next year will not only gratify as his present one has grati- 
fied us with a large remission of taxation, but also with a more than 
corresponding^ abridgment of the eloquence wherein such reliefs are 
usually proclaimed. In that case it will be constructed on the model 
of an ordinary speech from the Throne (except as to grammar) ^ not 
much exceeding the average of Royal speeches in prolixity, iis dat 
qui cito dat. The Pinancial Minister doubles the boon which he an- 
nounces briefly. 

There is^ to be sure, one thing to he said for the great waste of 
carbon which orators in the House of Commons burn out of their 
lungs ; and of aqueous vajpour which they exhale in enormous quantity 
together with carbonic acid gas in every discussion.^ Whilst beneficial 
legislation is impeded, vexatious legislation is impeded likewise ; 
Sabbatarian legislation and Teetotal legislation : and u a massacre of 
innocents occurs annually, so does a massacre of imps. That certainly 
is some comfort and compensation. But the imps had better be mas- 
sacred wifihout the innocents, and the progeny whose merit is above 
mere innocence. It will be a feather in the cap of the Statesman who 
shall lead the way in correcting the tediousness of debates by enlivening 
them with brevity, and thus inspiring discussion with the soul of wit. 
Will not that feather be a becoming substitute, in the way of embel- 
lishment, for a coxcomb ? 

Happy day, shortly about to arrive, when the Collective Wisdom 
shall cease to be known by its much speaking ! 


Acid and Alkali. 

Could not Mr. Cogan and Mr. Newdegate he brought to agree 
in some arrangement for ascertaining the truth about Convents without 
offending or insulting any one connected with them ? If so, political 
Chemistry might describe this combination of those two honourable 
Members as a neutral salt ; Newdegate of Cogan. 


An Extraordinary Omission- 

The Civil Service have, we believe, their Annual Athletic Sports, 
but we cannot recollect ever seeing in the programme an entry of the 
feat which js now and then performed by gentlemen in pubHc depart- 
ments— that of stepping over the heads of other men. 
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A DELIGHTFUL REMINISCENCE OF THE BOAT-RACE. 

Sw&e^ {to a carrmge full of light Um riblons), yer make Eoom eor 

A Little Ladies aud Gents ? I ’m for the CAMBRiDas lot ! ** 


COMFORT FOR THE LOWLY. 

Ar-b you euTious of the great, the eminent, the distin^shed ? Think of 
only a few of the penalties of greatness, of the extra weight it has to carry, and 
yoTU feelings will change from enyy and jealousy to pity and compassion. Reflect 
on what you escape by being humble, obscure, insignificant, and small, and be con- 
tent with your allotment in life. 

For a sample— 

You escape having to' preside at public dinners and meetings ; to make speeches 
and move resolutions, and respond to the toast of your health. _ 

You escape having to put your name down for subscriptions considerably 
beyond your means, and for objects to which you are utterly indifferent. 

You escape seeing yourself painted at full length (bv Tipp Topp, R.A.), on 
the walls of the Royal Academy, and hearing the somewhat plain-spoken remarks 
of the company on your attitude, expression, and features. 

You escape gazing at your own photograph in the shop windows, bounded by 
a dancer in short skirts on one side, and by a notorious criminal on the other. 

You escape persecution for your autograph, monogram, carte-de-visite, and 
possibly for a piece of your hair. 

You escape oeing the subject of false and scandalous paragraphs iu the news- 
papers. 

You escape testimonials. 

You escape laying first stones; inspecting hospitals, prisons, and lunatic asylums ; 
having addresses presented to you ; and being received oy the local authorities. 

You escape knighthood. 

You escape levies^ receptions and uniforms. 

And, finally, you escape the publication of the contents of your will ; you escape 
having your lire written, and your private letters given to the world ; and— greatest 
deliverance of all— you escape a public statue. 


Strange Things DoUHappen. 

Mrs. Malapeop says she remembers years ago making an observation about an 
“Allegory on the banks of the Kile,” but that she never expected to live to read of 
one being caught in the Thames. 


THE BETTING BLACKGUARD’S BALLAD. 

A PRETTY state of things this here. 

What is the papers doin’ ? 

To rob a poor cove of Ms beer, 

And bring Mm to Ms ruin. 

What ! make the turf respectable, 

Against us chaps to shut it ! 

Sooner than that, I says it flat, 

. The Turf, indeed! I’d "cut” it. 

' What ! horses to be crowed up strong 
Ere at a race you ’U sport one ; 

And courses lengthened — go a-long — 

J ust let ’em go a short one. 

“Improve the breed 1 ” what ’orrid stuff. 

It makes a party grin ; 

Improve the speed *s mg motter, boys. 

And let the best horse win. 

Kot larrup colts 1 a pretty go. 

Why, what are folks afraid on ? 

Why’s horses born, I’d like to know. 

Unless it ’s to get “laid on.” 

And when they ’ve landed pots of tin. 

For backers, and for owners. 

They didn’t ought to flinch when sent 
To knackers and to boners. 

“ Keep off announcements ” and so roh 
Poor coves like me and you. 

As tries to earn an honest bob. 

As our sooperiors do. 

Stop all cobnobbling of tbe horse. 

By jockey or by groom ; 

It makes a party wish as He 
Could seek Ms silent tomb. 

Sm Joseph Hawley— wery well 
For independent Barts 

Their vast experience for to tell. 

And show they ’ve feeliu’ ’arts. 

They quite forgets there ’s others who 
To honest be would try ; 

But can’t afford the lux’ry till 
They’ve put a little by. 

Hurrah, then, for the J ockey Club, 

As won’t stand no dictation ; 

And noble-’arted parties snub. 

As talks of alteration. 

The turf shall not be purified. 

But go on wuss and wuss ; 

What ’s wrong ain’t fit should altered be — 

Kot by the likes of us. 

But when I ’ve pulled off someut smart, 

I don’t say what ’ll I do ; 

I ’ll go in for a feelin* ’art, 

Tsie sittins’ in a pew. 

Do the respectable in short 
(I try to do ’em now), 

And then advise the friends of sport 
To “turf reforms” to bow. 

Till them times come, I begs to state, 

I frowns on this here move ; 

And horses may deteriorate, 

So long as I improve. 

When I’ve my little ’quse and grounds, 
Convenient to a station — 

And other joys, why then, my boys, 

HoorMi for “Reformation,” 


The Reign of Licence. 

Sir Wherid Lawson, and other Bores of the United 
Kingdom Alliance, have been pestering the Government 
with inquiries pressing them to say when they intend^ to 
introduce their promised Bill relative to the Licensing 
System. Let us hear no more of the Licensing System. 
What with dog-licences and armorial-bearings licences, 
and the proposed gun-licence, we hare quite enough of the 
licensing system already. In fact, what we now want is 
liberty and not licence. 


YOL. LYm. 


s 
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HUSBANDS AND WIVES. 


REFOEM YOUE WINE-BILLS. 

Mr. Punch lias been rasbly attempting tbe desperate feat oHaking 
I an Easter holiday, and, considering the multifarious public duties that 
I call on him, may even be said to have succeeded. 

1 In this rush after rest and recreation, he chose the Lakes for his 
' happy hunting-ground, and in four days of the brightest Easter weather 
recorded in the memory of the oldest inhabitant, managed to cover a 
large space of that lovely region of mere and mountain, doubly cou- 
secrated by Nature and Poetry. 

He leaves it to other pens to sing the beauties of pikes and passes, 
lakes and vales. Are these not written in the verse of Wordsworth 
and^ Wilson, and the prose of Black and Murrat ? Mr, Punches 
business is with the Hotels which rise in the trail of the tourist, till 
this Lake Country is completing its likeness to Switzerland by a 
system of inns at once statelier, showier, and more commodious than any 
to be found elsewhere in England., Of these houses of entertainment 
and their charges, on the whole, Mr. Fmch does not feel called upon 
to complain. On the contrary, he much doubts whether any part of 
England can show a better ordered set of hostelries, more honest and 
attentive hosts, civiler waiters, cleaner bed-chambers, airier and loftier 
sitting-rooms, better spread breakfast and dinner-tames, richer cream, 
fresher eggs, stronger tea, hotter and butterier toast, choicer trout, 
juicier mutton, and generally more satisfactory arrangements in the 
way of lodging and eating. 

Only one thing he must protest against and wonder at. 

Why, when lodging and eating are so well and wiseljr cared for, is 
drinking treated in a fashion at once so stupid, so short-sighted, and so 
dishonest? 

At not one, or at only one, of these hotels, where Mr, ^unoh was so 
perfectly well lodged, well fed, and well waited upon, could he with 
aiinr comfort or satisfaction arrange what he should drink at dinner, 
when, once he swerved from the safe but narrow track of soda-and- 
brandy, or pale ale. Everywhere he came upon wine-bills, with a pre- 
posterous array of porta and sherries, at prices from Qs. (“ very superior ’0 
i exquisite qualily *0, champagnes from Moet and Chardon, 
^ 10s. M., to vezemay at 8^., and clarets, from Lafitte at IO 5 . to St. 
Estephe at 7s. and so forth. Only at one place— the Prince of 
Wale/s Hotel, on the shores of Grassmero— loveliest of sites and best- 
appointed of houses — let the fact be recorded at once in consideration of 
Its rarity, and emourager Us did become upon a Medoc 

at 3»., a fairly-priced, and drinkable dinner-wine. Everywhere else his 


only choice was between B. & S. or Bass, brandied ports and sherries, 
horrible to the educated palate in such weather and on such an excur- 
sion, vin ordinaire^ suck as at home he drinks for 2s. a bottle, dis- 
guised under high vintage names and a corresponding high price, or 
champagne, worth, at the outside, is. a bottle, at more than twice the 
money. Why is this ? Why will not these people keep a stock of sound 
cheap wines, at prices which, while giving a fair tradesman’s profit, 
would yet allow the modest traveller to order them without the painful 
sense that he is calling for liquor considerably worse than he is in the 
habit of drinking at home, at a price about five times as high ? 

Why, in hotels'like the Windermere, the Low-wood, the White Lion, 
the Salutation, the Eoyal Oak, the Borrowdale, and the Derwent- 
water, must my friendly, nay cordial, feeling towards host and hostess, 
waiter and chambermaid— ah redolent of Cumberland and Westmore- 
land honesty, kindliness, and good faith— be dashed by the sense of 
swindle which comes of these preposterous wine-charges — the sole blot 
of unreasonableness and dishonesty on a scale of prices and a system 
of management which in all other particulars seems to me eminently 
reasonable and honest ? I have not yet ceased to wonder at this appa- 
rently ineradicable vice of English hotel-keeping. ^ The stupidity is so 
palpable. Look how it checks consumption. It is not that I should 
grumble about giving a high price for choice wine. But I do not wish 
to be obliged to drink choice vintages when my purse dictates vin 
ordinaire. Still less do I wish to be made to pay vintage price for 
unmistakable Gladstone. There is no want of sound cheap wine in the 
market. Let my friends and hosts of the Lake hotels go to Mr. 
Denman for his White Kelfesia ; or to Mons. Dupuis for his Mont 
Eerrand ; or to Hed&es & Butler, for their Capri, or their lighter 
growths of Burgundy, Tuscany, or the Garonne; or to Max Greger, 
for his Hungarian Erlauer and Yoslauer. Let them have a tariff and 
a cellar of plam wines at from 25. to 4.9. a bottle. White and Eed 
Burgundies and Clarets, Hhenish, and Greek, and Itafian growths— 
humble but honest— such wines as refresh without heating, and stand 
admixture with the reaming seltzer or soda, or hardly less sparkling 
water of the lake streams. 

Mr, j^unoh will answer for a quick draught, and a handsome profit. 
As it is, not one traveEer in ten drinks wine in these places : or if he 
does, drinks it grudgingly ahd under protest— or, worse still, in a spirit 
of rivaby and ostentation, such as seemed to prompt the guests at our 
Easter Sunday’s table d'* holey where every other party ordered cham- 
pagne with their soup, following the lead of a Manchester swell 
“ stinking of money while the intermediate parties who could not, 
or would not, emulate this daring flight in the way of “liquoring up,” 
sneered and whispered contemptuously, till what with ostentation on 
the one side, and annoyance on the other, the Sunday’s dinner seemed 
poisoned. 

The only party which seemed to escape either contagion was a group 
of four wise men, who had discovered the 35. Medoc — ^miraculously 
present in this one cellar— and stuck to it. 

When and where, among all the Hotel Associations, Limited, will 
there arise a Hotel Association limited to bounds of common sense 
and fair tradesman-like profit in its wine-tariff?, 


EYE’S BABI-FAEMING. 

Miss Ete has found homes in Canada for the first batch of seventy 
neglected children rescued by her from a future of crime and misery in 
this country, and announces that she has a hundred more homes ready 
for the next hundred. This form of baby-farming at least we can 
approve. 

Eye-bread ought to be sweet, doubly seasoned, as it is, by the benevo- 
lence of her that rescues and those that receive these poor little waifs 
and strays of humanity. Other promoters of emigration look to it to 
reclaim lands : Miss Eye turns it to a nobler purpose— to reclaim 
lives. 

Mr. Punch is tempted to parody the old song for the' occasion, and 
to ask, 

"Will a body meet a body coming with itiss Rye ? 

Will a body house a body ? Will a body try ? 


Almost Too Much of a Good Thing. 

When Sachbvbbell Humberston came away from a visit to the 
interesting collection of Chinese and Indian Art at the rooms of the 
Burlington Fine Arts Club, he declared there were so many objects in 
one particular kind of stone to look at, that he felt quite fatigued— 
indeed he might say positively 


A shooter’s ill. 

It is proposed that every one who uses any fire-arm shah pay' a 
poxmd a-year for the privilege of doing so. Are the volunteers to be 
exempted from this charge, and if noi may we not expect them to fire 
with indignation ? 
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FAREWELL TO THE NEW FOREST. 

(by ar-'old badges.) 

Ad Majores, ad Majores ! 

To my fathers I am hound. 

May I go ere yet the glories 
All have gone from English ground. 

Ere yet Mammon reign sole master, 

Elowers and verdure all have fled. 

And the meads, -with brick and plaster. 

In their lieu, are quite overspread. 

Eor this isle -which, blithe and blooming. 

Merry England used to be, 

Is another land becoming. 

Land of Phflistines to me. 

Daily I see disappearing 
from, its changed face some old charm. 

Here a factory chimneys rearing, 

There laid out a model farm. 

Eriend, that Nature’s foes abhorrest. 

Hark, they have begun to cry, 

Eell, enclose the wild New Porest, 

Turn it to a Peckham Rye, 

Go ahead all bounds o’erstepping 
To achieve material good, 

Make that Eorest ev^n as Epping, 

Make it like unto Combe Wood.’^ 

What if, to their fathers going. 

They, not as I go to mine, 

Back be turned, their spirits flowing 
Into forms of sordid swine. 

And be then, to make them fonder 
Of that Hampshire forest fair. 

Turned in Autumn forth to wander 
Grubbing mast and acorns there ? 

Not as hogs OUT fathers wandered 
Through the woods, in spirit fed. 
Shakspeabe’s value have you pondered. 
Business men of pudding head ? 

England, in her days of beauty, 

Grew a race of nobler men ; 

England ne’er will, drear and sooty. 

Look upon their like again. 

Ad Majores, ad Majores ! 

Prom the min soon to come. 

Woodlands piled with civic storeys, 

’Mid them many a crowded slum, 

Through increase of population, 

Which will cover each square mile. 

When a great progressive nation 
Has outgrown a little isle. 


“THE EARTH HATH BUBBLES AS THE WATER HAS.” 

The Daily Telegraph, in commenting on the increase of fish in the 
Thames, regrets the appearance of an alligator in its clarified waters, 
and alarms its readers by hints of possible horrors of an amphibious 
and -unwelcome nature. Perhaps we shall have the hippopotamus 
pufBing up the Thames like a steam-tug, and crocodiles maybe tempted 
to t]^ their luck in the immediate neighbourhood of the Houses of 
Parliament, Shwks, whales, and swordfish we may confidently ex- 
^ct, and dolphins and sea serpents are not altogether improbable, 
unfortunately, however, it turns out that the poor creature was simply 
a large lizard escaped from a menagerie, and the one great event in 
the boatman’s life is denuded at once of its importance. The savage 
alligator softens down into the gentle lizard. No matter, it has served 
its purpose, it has swelled the hopes of a toiler of the—river, it has 
enabled a sensational writer to produce a picturesque leading article, 
and it has ^iven m opportunity to the thoughtful observer of life to 
make the following remark— never be too sure that the ugly monster 
of a mystery you may fancy you have unravelled is the amphibious 
horror termed an aJli^tor : for how frequently it turns out on closer 
examination to be asnarmiess as Mr, Jamrach’s lizard. 


ALL CLEARED TTE. 

Mrs. Chittebbt says she knows all about the Spots on the Son, for 
her little -Charley has just been vaccinated, and is doing beautifully. 


VARIETY IS CHARMING, 

Mr. Punch, 

Why are women unfit to have the suffrage ? Because they 
are. A woman’s reason ought to satisfy women. 

Not my view of female emancipation is that above expressed. Sir. 
It is the -vie-w, mostly, of my pohtical adversaries. On many points 
Mrs. Eawcett, I am afraid is one of them ; but I side with her as to 
the constitutional rights of women. These, however, appear to me to 
rest on rather different grounds than those whereon she claims them. 
The objection that women are unfit to exercise the elective franchise 
because they are intellectually inferior to men, Mrs. Eawcett, in her 
Dublin lecture the other day, maintained was, whether true or false, 
irrelevant to the question. She demanded 

** If it were proved as a fact that -women were intellectually inferior to 
men, should that exclude them from the firanchise ? Suppose black-baired 
men were proved intellectually superior to red-haired men, would that he a 
sufficient reason to deprive red-haired men of the franchise, or would red- 
haired men be satisfied to relinquish their rights in that respect ? 

Now, Sir, I go farther than Mrs. Eawcett, and hold that, the 
intellectual inferiority of women to men being assumed, it constitutes 
a special reason why they ought not only to'be allowed, but also to be 
encouraged, to vote for Members of Parliament, Every man of us 
almost, above a beggar in station, and in intelligence exceeding an 
idiot, is a voter. The number of fools, therefore, who vote according 
to their folly must be very great. But as fools differ in their politics 
according to their prejudices, one fool’s vote neutralises another’s.^ Now* 
there are great moral differences between men and women, and if the 
latter are intellectually inferior to the former, insomuch that generally 
cqnsidcared, with a few exceptions, such as Mrs, Eawcett, and your 
wife and daughters. Sir, they are absolute fools, the addition of their 
folly to the constituency of the county would be necessarily attended 
-with a large addition of feeliag opposite to that which the male fools 
are implied by. The female fools, therefore, had they votes, would 
balance the male, and their blind but beautiful instincts would pro- 
bably give a preponderance to the right side. Accordingly a few fools 
more added to the free and independent electors of the United 
Kingdom, a few more soft persons of the softer sex, would give no 
alarm, but on the contrary afford some reassurance to your ancient 

Castlereagh Cottage, Mdon Grove. True Blub, 


ERENCH MODISTES AND ERENCH MODESTI. 

Erench ladies are reputed, to have good taste in dress, but here is a 
Erench fashion which we hope no English lady will have the bad taste 
to follow:— 

“ Tke low square cut corsage now in vogue, which has come to be disres- 
pectfully styled the etalage^ consists of little else than a mere band of cerise 
velvet, bordered above and below with blonde lace, which with a rose posed at 
each shoulder suffices to form the sleeves.*^ 

What is called full dress is often barely decent, and ladies when most 
dressed have commonly least clothing. They who practise such expo- 
sure as is hinted at above deserve to be exposed to the severest fprm 
of censure. It is not enough to say that they are barefaced, for it is 
not their face which is the front of their offending. A cut at them in 
Pmch is castigation they well merit; but were Punch to represent 
such women as they are, and as they ought not to be, Pmich might 
cease to be regarded as a decent publication. Want of decency, the 
poet says, is want of sense ; and no one but a fool would deem herself 
dressed properly, with a shred of lace, two roses, and a little scrap of 
velvet. 


THE NOMINATION NUISANCE. 

Will anybody teU us what earthly good there can he, excepting to 
the beer-shops, in having nomination days as preludes to elections ? 
Voters i^who can read the addresses of the candidates may well cry. 
What imports the nomination of these people ? ” And voters who 
can’t read can hardly he much edified by the speeches which on these 
days are mostly made in dumb-show. The show of hands leads usually 
to the show of fists, and the mob-leaders who beat each other black 
and blue do little good by this display of their electioneering colours. 
Old nuisances die hard, and electioneering nuisances are, perhaps, 
especially tenacious pf existence. Still we hope to live to see all 
nomination days abolished, and candidates elected without calling one 
another names, which is commonly the case on days of nomination. 


A NAME OE ILL OMEN. 

Persons who are subject to fits of toothache, Jmd do not wish to he 
reminded of their distressing malady, should avoid going down Long 
Acre, 




PUNCHES ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

Mb* Ptinch, who usually composes currente calamo (as hk compositors 
know^ and rejoice not in that knowledge) owns to having paused for 
some fractions of a second between writing the above headings and Ms 
revered name. 

Por when you have expected a friend at the beginning of Pebruary, 
and he never appears until the end of April, it is customary for Mm to 
ofer some slight explanation* 

But stories are better than an explanation. Most people’s stories, 
however, require explauations. [Sence dinner-parties are now so 
dull.] 

There is a Kentucky story about a lad of sixteen, who was com- 
manded by Ms father to go out, one wet night, and fetch a log for the 
farm-kitchen hre. He did not much like the errand, and grumbled. 
Now Kentucky fathers are in the habit of administering paternal 
rebuke m phrase that at all events is not open to the charge of obscurity 
of meaning. TMs Kentucky father opened the door, signed to his son 
to go out, and explained to Mm with exceedmg clearness that he had 
better not come back without the log. The youth went forth, but not 
to the woodhouse. It occurred to him that he would go and see the 
world. He went, saw men and cities, worked, and filled Ms pockets 
with dollars. 

years passed, and the stout bo 7 had become a stalwart and 
bearded man. Perhaps somebody mentioned a log, and he recollected 
that he had heard the word in youth. Anyhow, it occurred to him 
that he would go ^d see Ms parents. 

/^ey were still iu the old farm-house, and as he approached it, at* 
night, he saw through the window that his father was just sitting down I 
to supper. Seizmg up a vast block of wood, he heaved it to Ms great 
shoulder, and opened the kitchen door. 
«K^^^^®y°?».?^^®^ser,andwhatdoyouwant?" said the old man. 
«* ^ brought that log you sent me for.*^ 

Well,” said Ms father, after lookmg at him steadfastly, you’ve 


been a darned long time fetching it, I wiU say. Now put it down, and 
eat your supper.” 

Parliament met for the Session on Tuesday, the 8 th of February. 
The Sovereign, like one of her most faithful subjects, was unable, from 
indisposition, to take part in the proceedings of that day, and the 
Speech from the Throne was read by Loan Chancellob Hathbr- 
XBY, author of the Continuity of Scripiure (Mijekat). It was thought 
to be rather too full of promises, especially as those who framed it 
knew the garrulity of Parliament. Mr, Punch, with his habitual keen- 
ness and felicity, pointed tMs out in a memorable Cartoon, in which 
Mr. Gladstone, Head Cook, was apprised by Mr. Bright (assistant), 
that one Dish, Irish Stew, was about as much as would be got through. 
Self-praise is called in an idiotic old proverb (proverbs are nearly all 
idiotic) no recommendation. This is trash, if self-praise be uttered by 
one who speaks only the truth. Mr, Punch is truth itself, and merely 
adds that at this date, Easter being passed, the dish of Irish Stew is 
not only about the only thing that has been discussed (except Lowe’s 
“ bag-pudding,” wMch wasn’t half so praiseworthy as King Arthur’s, 
though the “ blameless King” stole the barley-meal), but the Dish is 
not half empty yet. 

As for rattling the now dry bones of the debates on the Address, 
Mr, Punch would perform the feat, if he thought that anybody could 
be, as PoEE says. 

Pleased with a rattle.” 

But not believing that such a person exists — “there is no such man (or 
woman) it is impossible” — he prefers proceeding to the work of 
[ ‘tickling with a straw,” or any other implement wMch may seem 
suitable. Those debates, however, were nvely at the time. Lord 
Oaibns solemnly charging the Government with having encouraged 
mnme in Ireland, ^ and. Mr. Disraeli, in gayer fesMon— let us say 
Perfunctorily —giving similar agreeable intimation of what his party 
pretended to believe. The Preheer was accused of having taught the 
In^ tenant “ anticipatiotts ” about the Land. 

When the said tenant came to perceive the arrangements proposed 
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by Mr. Gladstone, in the Land Bill, tbe Irisbinan, so far from finding 
any -wildness there, -would have quoted Cowper, if he had ever heard 
of that bard, and said 

Their tamenees is shocking to me.” 

In a splendid speech of three hours, the Premier, on the 15th of 
Pebruary, introduced his Land Bill. What it was when laid upon 
that table, Mr, Funch^ aided by the luminous address of Me. Glaj)- 
STONE, could have told pretty clearly. What it is now, after two 
months of debate, Mr, Funch declines to say. It was the first of the 
omnibuses which Mr. Bright (unfortunately still too ill to attend the 
House) had said could not?be driven through Temple Bar six abreast- At 
present it sticks in Committee of the Commons. Generally, its object 
is to prevent a landlord from turning out a tenant -without giving him 
compensation for eviction. It clearly creates a new kind of property, 
and it is held that the exceptional condition of Ireland demands a 
departure from the ordinary rules of Political Economy. Mr. Lowe, 
one of the most politically economical of men, admits this, and has 
been scoffed at for inconsistency by dull folk who cannot even compre- 
hend that an exception proves a rule, far less that a person may he 
educated by events out of one opinion into another. Law tribunals, 
are to see that no injustice is done either to landlord or tenant. As 
for details, they can be interesting only to the parties concerned, and 
they don’t readP^^^^d?^. The Second Beading of the Bill was carried by 
453 to 11, and that is the best answer to anybody who -wishes to know 
whether some such measure is wanted or is not. Since that time the 
Bill has been in Committee, and there has been vsuat talk on details. 
Little progress has been made, but the Premier has announced that 
he means to carry the measure unmutilated, as regards principle—or 
not at all. He has a majority of 120, or so. 

About a month later, a strong Coercion Bill, for Ireland, -was intro- 
duced. It has been so lucidly explained and so magnificently illustrated 
by Mr, Funch^ in Cartoons, that he need say nothing here, except that 
if the powers of the Act (it speedily became Law) are vigorously used, 
Irish Penians and Agrarian Murderers will be in the pleasant condition 
of the English Habitual Criminal. Lord Salisbury thought that it 
would -not be efficacious unless we did away with the necessity for 
unanimity in juries ; hut that suggestion stands over for fature con- 
sideration, if necessary. Of course, there is no magic in the number 
twelve, or in any numbers, except Mr, FuncFs. This Coercion Bill, 
strong as it was, obtained a vote of 425 to 13 in the Commons. I 

Of course, the most important measure of the Session is the Educa- 
tion Bill. It was introduced by Mr. Porstbr, in a most admirable 
speech. Against this measure Bigotry of various kinds has fnlmi- 
nated: but rational men, who have long called for a law that shall 
compel Education to be administered to those who are growing up 
untaught, can see no valid objection to the scheme. It violates no 
rights of Conscience, but it asserts the rights of Society. We will not 
have a multitude of children brought up in ignorance. We are -wronging 
them— -wronging ourselves. Against this, sectarianism of all sorts, 
clerical and dissenting, brings no argument, but is not ashamed to 
confess a cowardly terror lest its own position should be damaged. The 
Premier has not spoken very hopefully of the chances of passing the 
Bill, hut Mr, Fmch trusts that the majority of 120 will be freely used 
in the interest of tKe children of the humbler classes. 

The remainder of the topics which have occupied Parliament is 
"nought but leather and prunella ; ” and as nobody understands those 
words, Mr, Fimch quotes them in sheer gaiety and wantonness of 
heart. If, as somebody has suggested, “leather” means aristocracy, 
and "piunella” plebeianism, each being an accident, and native Worth 
(not the English Parisian milliner) being independent of either, that 
meaning (Pope never thought of it) will do as well as any other. Por 
a bit of aristocracy, here is the fact that the Conservatives in the Lords 
•could not find a Leader. The new Earl op Derby is too csdm to be 
a dashmg champion. Lord Salisbury is also too large-minded for 
the place : and then he is not a devoted admirer of* the author of 
Lothair, Lord Malmesbury prefers fighting in the ranks, and others 
also prefer that place for him. Lord Cairns’s health is not strong 
enough for troublesome work. So the sensible and business-like 
Duke op Bichmond is now the Conservative Leader in the Lords ; 
and if he fights no brilliant battles, he -will make no absurd mis- 
takes. 

We have had the Estimates, and to the honour of the Ministers in 
icharge thereof (and of their subordinates, of whom nobody hears) vast 
savings have again been made in national expenditure. Heedless to 
say that the details of many of the savings have been cavilled at 
savagely. But so it would be in any household in which economy was 
adopted for the first time : Mr, Grmdp would abuse the salt-butter, 
aud Mrs, Grundp would make faces at the cheap claret. 

Mr, Peter Taylor urged that Members of Parliament ought to 
receive wages. Mr. Gladstone demolished him in first-rate style. 
But if a constituency wants a man, and he is too poor to sit, unpaid, 
there is no law against a subscription to support him. Only his income 
ought not to he below £6000 a-year. Any man with a shilling less 
than that, the miUiomaires think would be open to a £10 note from a 


whip, or to the sweet influences of a card for his wife and daughter 
when a political great lady gives a party. 

‘The Wellington Monument in St. Paul’s is to be finished — some day. 
Fmdk has promised his daughter, now twive, that if she marries to 
his satisfaction, and has a son, grandpapa will take the dear boy to see 
the hmuguration. 

Being^ told that Mr. Bright had promised the Spaniards that he 
-woald give up Gibraltar to them, and then being asked -whether this 
so, Mr. Gladstone said that he had not had an opportunity of 
communicating -with Mr. Bright, but believed that he might say no 
suck promise had been given. Aud he replied as gravely as if he had 
been repeating the Ninth Commandment, which folks who -write 
untmthfol paragraphs should get by heart. 

Mr. Newdegate carried a Committee for inquiry into the manage- 
ment of Convents and Monasteries in England. His success has given 
the utmost offence to the English Catholics, men have protested on the 
platform, and ladies in the papers. The earnestness of both has been 
more respectable than their logic. Jfr. Fumh hopes, however, that 
some pacific arrangement will be made, and the bigots on both sides 
be left out in the cold. He would be happy to be the sole Inspector of 
Convents, and to make his own report, and he is certain of being 
welcomed, no one extant having done so much for Catholic liberties-— 
as distinct from licence — as Pather Punch. 

Lastly, the Budget. That is a thing of the other day, and you all 
know all about it. Mr. Lowe takes off the Abyssinian Penny from 
the unjust Income Tax, and half the Sugar Duties. Newspapers, from 
October next, are to be carried at the rate of a Half-penny for Six 
Ounces. Air-guns and other Pirearms are to pay £1 a-year. A heap 
of small impositions go. Do you like big figures. He takes off nearly 
Pour Millions of Taxes, and has about Three Hundred Thousand 
Pounds in hand. He -will not reduce the National Debt, as Posterity 
has not as yet done a great deal for ns. 

Mr. Funch thinks that he has "Eaten his Supper” like a gentleman, 
and drinks all your good healths and your famOies, and may they live 
long and prosper, 


A LIVE SEA-SEEPENT. 1 

What is there better than an enormous gooseberry when in season, ' 
that is, during a political lull, when Parliament is up, and people are 
out of To-wn P Here is something, we thought, -when first we read it, 
published by a contemporary on Easter Monday^ which, in point of 
strangeness, and in the verisimilitude of its det^s, much excels the 
enormous gooseberry ; — 

“ An Alligator Caught in the Thames. — Pockling, a waterman 
of Bermondsey, came before Mr. Partridge, at the Thames Police Court, on 
Saturday, and said he had caught an alligator tkat morning in the Thames 
while rowing up the river. It was alive, hut much exhausted. It is about 
four feet in length. He took the creature into his boat, and conveyed it on 
shore. Two young men carried the alligator to Mr. Jambach, a dealer in 
wild beasts and natural curiosities, in Batcliff Highway, who refused to part 
with it. Mr. Partridge said that Mr. Jamrach had no right whatever to 
detain the alligator. He would send a police constable to speak to Me. Jajvi- 
RAOH on the subject, aud if it was not restored to the waterman he would 
issue a summons.” 

Easter Monday, we said, was the 18th of April. Had it falleiL on the 
Pirst, comment upon the foregoing statement would be superfluous. 
Considering the length to wmch fleviews, and other extraordinary 
notices in newspapers have usually to be extended on that holiday, we 
can be at no loss to account for the publication of the surprising 
paragraph we have j ust read. 

Perhaps, therefore, we continued, it is idle to inquire how tbe alli- 
gator found in the Thames crossed the Atlantic, or to speculate on 
the probability that it escaped from some vessel importing it for Mr. 
Jambach, or for the Zoological Society. We may, however, exercise 
our rational faculties perhaps to advantage, by considering whether, 
ff we should be surprised at the appearance of an alligator in the 
Thames, there may not have been equal reason for surprise to those 
who saw the first crocodile that ap:peared in tbe Nile ? Suppose an 
alligator to be merely a development ol a -water-eft. If Mb. Darwin’s 
theory is right, the wonder is that we do not rather frequently find 
such a small novel^ turn up as that of an alligator in the Thames. 

The Thames alHgator, we concluded, seems rather to have been 
developed from the inner-consciousness of an unusually imagiaative 
penny-a-lmer. Otherwise, perhaps, if an actually living creature, it 
-will turn out to be a porpoise, or perhaps an otter. 

We were wrong. It turned out to be a Lacerta, not also an alligator^ \ 
which had escaped from Mr. Jamrach’s collection, ! 


Much Wanted. 

In North Germany they have an Assembly which they call " The 
Customs’ Parliament.” A Parliament of that sort in this eo-ontry 
would find a good many bad customs to investigate and correct. 
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QUITE OUT OF DATE.* ahm 

Isabel . BtTT, GEAOTMiL* BBiJEt, SHE ’s NOT JL BIT PKETTT, LOOKS TERT ShIPED, AND 
hasn’t a Shilling 1 What can he be going to Maeby her for ? ” « 

0 rand 7 m \ “Well, my dear, yott will Think it one of my Old-Fashioned said 

KoTIONS,— BUT PERHAPS IT IS FOR LoVE 1 ” yOU, 


ALL ABOUT NUTTINa 

OUB. Coirespondent, a Left tenant Kernel, ia 
incorrect in surmising that Cob-nnta are a va- 
riety of the Horse-chesnnt. The racing expres- 
sion of “ cracks ” does not refer to either species. 
Commodore Nutt did not invent sheU-jackets, 
though the famous crackers owe their origin to 
his genius. The " Nut-brown Maid ” was not 
composed by Shelley, as you seem to imagine, 
andiithe phrase “ a nutter failure” need not of 
necessity apply to the fact of finding it a bad one. 
Yes, certainly, there is a town named Knutsford, 
in Cheshire, but it is principally remarkable for 
the thick heads of its juries, which may possibly 
explain your confusion as to nuts. What you 
' say about “cracking the Gordian nut” we attri- 
bute to your ignorance or the heat of the weather, 
also your observations on the opera of the Nuzze 
I di Figaro^ which are unworthy of you, and if the 
' singer in question did exhibit too much of the 
I “ voce di testa” (we pass over your remark about 
i “ detest her ” and so on, because, really—) or 
j “nutty flavoured” voice, there are some, remem- 
1 her, who like that sort of thing, and who instead 
! of the liquid “ ut de poiirine ” prefer a good 
I strong heady whine. However, for all further 
i information we must refer you to NuUalVs 
I Dictionary. 


Qrueer Taste* 

"Ask 'your grocer for the London tea.” 
Remembering our suspicions as to the seat of 
the manufacture of a good deal of the tea sold 
in the Metropolis, this is the very last article we 
should think of asking onr grocer to supply. 


“De Tb.”— W hat the “thoughtless husband” 
said to his family— "I don't thiuk much of 


THE FOUNTAIN OF HONOUR IN FRANCE. 

The Paris Correspondent of a contemporary mentioned, the other 
day, that the Emperor of the French had " honoured the races,” 
that is to say, had attended them. 

But when a Soyereign honours a horse-race, how does he honour it P 
By condescension or by homage? Does he honour it as he would 
honour a tailor by noticing him, or as he honoured his father and 
mother ? 

Horse-races are honoured by some men with an honour amounting 
to veneration. They attend them as festivals of horse-worship. Louis 
Napoleon has always shown devotion to the horse. 

But if we are to understand that when his Imperial Majesty honoured 
the races, he honoured them simply with his presence, and by setting 
his eyes on them, we must suppose that he confers the same honour on 
everything he takes in hand. What a number and variety of things, 
then, he must honour in the course of the day, from the time of his 
getting np in the morning to that of his going to bed at night 1 | 

The first thing which he honours is perhaps his wash-hand bason, by 
pouring into it a quantity of water, unless he is accustomed to com- 
mence his ablutions at once with the tub. Or, unless he first honours 
his tooth-brush by plunging it into a dentifrice, and using it. 

He then honours a cake of soap of some description, which may 
possibly be yellow. Very likely he next honours a sponge, and, after 
that, a rough towel, or, may be, a pair of horsehair gloves. 

^ Having honoured, as he learned in England to honour, all the requi- 
sites for a practice which by too many of bis countrymen is more 
honoured in the breach than the observance, Napoleon the Third 
proceeds, probably, to honour his socks and drawers by putting them 
on. In the same way, of course, he honours his under-waistcoat, if he 
wears one ; likewise his shirt, his trousers, and his slippers. At this 
point, very likely, he honours a razor (for his cheeks and chin are 
apparently shaven), having previously honoured the other appliances 
necessary for shaving, inclusive, perhaps, of some advertised " euxesis ” 
or “ emollio.” In the meantime he must needs have honoured a piece 
of shaving-rag or paper, and may have honoured a strop. 

The next appurtenances of the toilet honoured by the Emperor of 
THZ Fbenc 3^ presumably, are a hair-bmh or pair of hair-brushes and 
a comb. Moreover, it is not impossible that he may honour some 
quantity of bearis-grease or pomatum, not to say hair-restorer. 


When he has honoured his hair hr the act of arranging it, if he roes 
not honour a hairdresser with the office, he honours his necktie, if we 
rightly conjecture, and, that done, honours his waistcoat, honouring 
lastly his dressing-gown or lounging jacket. By this time he doubtless 
finds it necessary to honour a little more soap-and-water with manual 
use, likewise a nail-brush. 

There are a few other matters that he mav have honoured besides, 
or will honour shortly, and, before he walks down to breakfast, it may 
be that he honours his boots, which a footman has previously honoured 
sentimentally in cleaning. 

At the morning meal His Majesty, we hope, heartily honours certain 
eggs, rashers of bacon, bloaters, sardines, cups of tea, coffee, or choco- 
late, and at the same time never fails with his perusal to hxmxmFmch. 

Of course he honours some other journal. 

Further specification of the many material objects which the Ruler 
of France, as well as every other monarch, is accustomed and obliged 
to honour daily might be tedious. 


A Busy Man. 

Much has been written about the division of labour. But, accord- 
ing to one of the papers, a remarkable instance has just occurred of 
the accumulation of labour. A gentleman has been appointed to the 
office of Pro-proctor in the University of Oxford (not a sinecure), who 
is also a Master of Arts, in Clerical Order^ a Fellow of His College, 
and " Assistant Secretary to the Board of Trade ” ! 


Brothers and Sisters. 

Mr. Newdbgate’s opinion of the monastic institutions, respecting 
which he proposes inquiry, implies no great veneration for St. Benedict, 
and the other saints who founded the principal orders. Mrs. Mala- 
PEOP might truly say that Benedict is no saint in the Newdegate 
calendar. 

DOUBLE ENTENDRE. 

We read in a Liverpool paper that in Bonny the mothers of twins 
are “ drammed” out of the town. Of course the tat-two is played on 
the occasion. 
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A PRETTY lETTIE DOIIKET DT A HOE'S SKIN. 

A Grand Sensation for Tawny-'Kaxbsd BBAxrxiBs. 


I SPOTS ON THE Sm 

{ZooJced at Soeiall^j,) 

Pine summer day, delightful out-door fete iu delicious gardens, 
charming women charmingly dressed, high spirits, witty remarks, well- 
itting clothes, and— a large smut on your face not disooTered until the 
end of the entertainment. 

Laborious duties of Government appointment over for the week ; 
Park balmy, breezy, rhododendrony ; boots easy, shiny ; agreeable com- 
panion in arm-chair ladylike, chatty, musliny; infallible dinner to come, 
favourite opera to follow— peremptory creditor, whose vulgar under- 
ling has waited upon you that morning for the last time, stalks by. 

Beautiful place on the coast, beautiful weather, beautiful ocean, good 
sands, good shrimps, good bathing accommodation— you discover on 
leaving the machine, buoyant, and full of spirits and appetite— you a 
complete stranger at Bythesea— that the only coin you nave about you 
is a bad half-crown. 

Winter evening, wind and sleet outside, easy chair and bright fire 
within, curtains drawn, lamp splendid, grog at your elbow, dog at your 
feet, pipe between your lips, concluding volume of new novel in your, 
hand— has been a good deal read, so pages 286 to 302, in the thick of 
the final excitement, are missing. 

Magnificent church; crowded congregation ; friends, neighbours, 
relatives, old servants all around pleased and smilmg ; lovely bride, 
lovely bridesmaids, lovely bouquets, new suit, highly-polished hat, 
happiest, proudest day in your life, and— ring forgotten, wife elect 
rather superstitious, time nearly twelve. 

Business at a distance settled sooner than you expected, train back 
home most convenient, little plan to surprise “ Pussy (your wife) by 
returning to-day instead of to-morrow, luncheon at the “Saracen’s 
Head ” ca]^ital and moderate, journey safe and pleasant, calm tranquil 
evening with golden sunset, civil and conscientious cabman, hasty 
happy knock at your own front door — opened by veteran charwoman ; 
wife out gone to stay all night with her mother, general cleaning in 
prog^ress, louse topsyturvy. 

Binner-party nearly iu married life, all going off well, cook sober, 
waiters disciplined, guests cheerful, wife radiant— wealthy but some- 
what irascible and capricious blood relation, who is fond of a glass of 
Madeira, reminds you of your nromise to give him that last bottle 
of particular old East India whicn your godfather left you, and which 


your (temporary) butler has that moment informed you he has had 
the misfortune to break in the bin. 

Ball delightful, parcners charming, music inspiring, buffet irreproach- 
able, the whole thing Paradise, elysium, seventh heaven, &c., — ^glove 
splits gapingly, conspicuously, hopelessly. 

Great work ah but completed, years spent upon its production, 
friends to whom it has been shown in MS. enthusiastic, publisher 
liberal, encouraging, advertisements about to appear— book on pre- 
cisely the same subject announced in evening paper as “Just ready.” 


MACBETH NOT DOGBEEEY. 

Macbeth, Macbeth, Macbeth ! Had you three ears you’d hear 
me ? You have only t'^o ears, but those two would be thrice as long 
as a Macbetb's should be, if you were capable of the utterance which a 
newspaper ascribes to you. What is that ? Braying, Macbeth, Pro- 
vost Macbeth ; expressing yourself not as Macbeth^ but as JUXogberry. 
Worthy Macbeth, what a shame it is that you should he so misre- 
ported by some dreaming reporter, as you must have been in the 
Glass / 010 Herald I In that journal it is stated that you and your 
brother Magistrates held a court the other day at Hothesay, when 
deputations from branches of the Tree Church, a Total Abstinence 
Society, and a Parochial Board, prayed your worships for a redujeiuon in 
the number of public-house licences, and called your attention to the 
fact that billiards and other games were being introduced into hotels 
and public-houses, and declaring that they held the tendency of those 
amusements to be pernicious. The report of your proceedings fiontains 
the incredible statement that — 

“ The Provost, on bebalf of bimaelf and brother Magistrates, ea^ressed 
their willingneBs to keep down the mimher of licensed hoases, if at all pos- 
sible ; and with regard to a billiard table which had been introduced into one 
of the hotels, indicated that they were quite willing to allow it to be used by 
strangers lodging in the hotel, or by strangers visiting them, hut that they • 
could not tolerate its use by people living in the town.^ “With regard to 
dominoes, draughts, &:c., being used in public-houses, he said the Magistrates 
would not grant licences unless these instruments of gambling were removed, 
and a promise given not to introduce them.” 

What a rage I should have beeu iu had I beeu a Provost, and had 
seeu in print such nonsense put into my mouth as the Glasgow Herald 
has made you talk about billiards I Eor many people, inclined to 
believe rather than to doubt the truth of any imputation of folly to 
others, would not suspect the story that I had uttered that nonsense 
to be a hoax. And, if I had uttered it, what a donkey I should have 
been! Billiards objectionable in a hotel! Why, who can play at 
billiards drunk? Sobriety is a necessary condition of the game ; and 
as to billiards in a tavern, so far from their having any pernicious 
tendency, the billiard table must tend to divert frequenters from the . 
beer-engine and the bottle. I should also feel highly indicant at 
being represented as having beeu such a fool as to talk about dominoes 
and draughts as though I confounded the games so , calle^l with hazard 
and blind hookey, not even perceiving, in my dense stupidity, that 
those recreative draughts were likely to wean all amused with them 
from those other draughts that make men drunk. To write down 
Macbeth, as the Glasgow Rerald has virtually done, that which J)og- 
berry requested to be written, is too bad. It may suggest a bad joke 
to some one of your countrymen — ^the riddle why is Provost Macbeth 
like Macbeth's castle? which of course you know was called Dunsinane. 
But no, Provost, ye ’re na that inane dunce that you have beeu made out 
by the Glasgow contemporary.of 

^ia7iDrniXAr*aiLA 


i Bown witb. your Bust. 

Why will not Mr. Ayrton water Hotten How as nicely for the five 
o’clock as the one o’clock equestrianism P Among five hundred other 
sufferers, Mr, Fmch, whose duties to his country detain him at his 
office until the later hour, has lately been half blruded on more than 
one occasion while taking there his needful exercise ere dinner. With 
the barometer at Set Pair, each fair lady who may sit by the side of 
Rotten Row gets as dusty as a miller, in the absence of Aquarius. 
Will our B--Edile kindly take pity on her chignon, and bid his water- 
carts at five o’clock to do their work like one o’clock P 


Pact. 

A MONSTER who was present at the opening of the Yaudeville, and 
whose coat he declared was spoiled, said when going out, “ Well, it 
may not be remarkable for its size, but it ’s unpleasantly cGafespicuous 
for its paint.” ^ If to. Montague remunerated this person he made a 
great managerial mistake. 


The Most Patal Porm or Cdnsumbtion.— The consumpiaon of 
strong drink. 




FEOU-FEOTJ. 

Air — “ J)u^ du liehsi mir in JELdrzenJ* 

FROV-mov greets me in Wycli Street, 

Frou-frou greets me in King’s ! 

Froufrou seovxd be a rich treat. 

To judge by the buzz. of her butterfly wings. 

Ladies like Mademoiselle Frou-frou, I fear,i 
Whether in fiction or fact they appear. 

Get men who come within whiff of their skirt 
Into’what ’s best and most briefly called “ dirt I ” 

And leave them bedraggled, and drenched through and through 
To curse their own folly, that followed Frou-frou! 

’ Froufrou frets a Tice-Chancellor, 

Fpr her called to quicken a dead-letter law, 

In her w^^authorised form prayed to cancel her. 

Spite of Bar quibble, or Parliament flaw. 

Asked—poor V.C. 1—to distinguish “translation,” 

From what in the statute ’s called *fair adaptation ! ” 

T o p ronounce, to the hair’s-breadth, what scruple of suum 
Win sanctify swag, and make meum of tuum, 
decide his verdict, with consequence big. 

If a biSave British dramatist can be a prig ! 

Frou-frou greets me in posters, 

Hails me from off a man’s back and a board : 

on a sheet like a coaster’s 
Mamsau M apxe^, grins from hoard after hoard. 

m Enghst or French— you have either— 

^d eke m French-linglish that ’a both and that ’s neither. 
From Miss Plessy Mobda-Ttst, by no means the Plesst, 

To Mademoiselle Beateicb, doleful and dressy, 

Ai^-pthe tone Simon Anpure, the FVou-frou pur sanff, 

Pamted a la Fran^aise, in le rouge et Le Blane, 

Froufrou^ withy«jDo«j a rustlmg. 


Authors, adapters, translators agog. 

After poor James, down to Dorking abustling. 

To hang round his holidays* neck like a clog. 

In the might of thy mischief, thy whirlwind of charms. 

Alike courts and stages thou cailest to arms : 

But one good may spring from this butterfly bobbery, 

If it teach our stage-prigs there/s a law for their robbery ; 

That the highwayman’s craft ’s out of tune with the age, 

And that rogues will be grabbed who rob e’en the French stage. 

THE ROYAL ACADEMY MADE EASY. 

“Myope ” (Myops ?) in the Tims^ appeals to the Royal Academy 
lor the pubhcation of a pocket-edition of their Catalogue for the accom- 
mod^rion of near-sighted persons and others ‘who would like to visit 
the Exhibition casually, but cannot lug a big catalogue about. No 
doubt a small catalogue would sell without interfering much with the 
sale of the large one,' of which most people would prefer the print. 
Neither is it likelv that many catalo^es the fewer would be sold if the 
^ademy would have the pictures lettered each with its subject and 
artist s n^e, ^ in the National Gallery. Turning out the number of 
picture after picture distracts the attention grievously, and in many 
cases turns the head giddy. I can answer for one, and hope the Royal 
Academy will consider not only “Myops’s ” case, bat likewise that of 

Veetioo. 

Medical. 

We are delighted, to read that King’s College Hospital is out of 
Q^Pt. audthe authonties are at once going to build another ** wing.” 
Whether this is advisable at the moment is a matter of a-pinion. 

OpPOETUNE SoXG POE THE JoCKEY ClTJB. — “ HaWLBT *S lost 
nowl” 
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THREE BAND OE HOPE BOYS. 

dnii-Bacchanalim Song, dedicated to the Temperance Society y 
as an Aid to Moral Suasion^ 

Ais — “ Three Jolly Postboys,'* 

Three Band of Hope Boys, drinking, on their mettle, 
Three Band of Hope Boys, drinking, on their mettle. 
And they determined, 

And they determined, 

And they determined again to tap the kettle. 

We ’ll have t’ other cup ; pour on the water. 

We ’ll have t’ other cup ; pour on the water. 

Pill us the teapot up, 

PHI us the teapot up. 

Pill us the teapot up, strong liquor ’s self-slaughter. 

Tea cheers the gloomy, the sad, and melancholic, 

Tea cheers the gloomy, the sad, and melancholic. 

And it not inebriates, 

And it not inebriates, 

And it not inebriates like potions alcoholic. 

He that drinks mixed punch, and goes to bed mellow, 
He that drinks mixed punch, and goes to bed mellow. 
Lives as he shouldn’t do, 

"Lives as he shouldn’t do. 

Lives as he shouldn’t do, and wakes a seedy fellow. 

He that drinks mild tea, and goes to bed sober, 

He that drinks mild tea, and goes to bed sober. 

Lasts as the leaves do. 

Lasts as the leaves do. 

Lasts as the leaves do, bright green in October. 


OIL AND WATER. 


No Triumph, for Newdegate. 

What if investigation of convents should prove them all 
to be really the abodes of peace and innocence which those 
who protest against it assure us they are ? It would probably 
result in a great number of conversions. Does not Mr. 
Newdegatb seek it at his peril ? Or rather, if you like, 
should he succeed in obtaining it, may he not possibly get 


liTo Wonder this Old Gentleman from the CoujrrRT is Puzzled. His converted himself? Then, perhaps Whallbt would be 
Friends have carelessly Sent him to the Royal academy Exhibition converted too, or avow the conversion of which he has been 
WITH A “Water-Colour” Catalogue! suspected. 


PUNCHES ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

Monday, April 25. The House of Commons, re-assembling after the 
recess, had at once to listen to details regarding the atrocity which has 
been perpetrated in Greece. Save as matter of record, the frightful 
story would not find place here, for every Englishman and English- 
woman is acquainted with the facts. Travellers— ladies and gentle- 
men— visiting Marathon, were set upon by brigands. The ladies were 
released. Ransom and pardon were the demands of the brigands. 
Both would have been given, but for the conduct of the Greek Govern- 
ment, which displayed imbecile pedantry and misohievojis violence. 
The miserable end was, that four of the travellers— three Englishmen 
and an Italian—were murdered. No, not the end, for there is a heavy 
account to settle with Greece. Por thp moment, let us gladly pass from 
a horrible story. It is due, however, to our own Executive to say that 
it exhausted every endeavour to save the lives of the victims. And a 
word for the manly conduct of the young King oe Greece, who acted 
as became the brother of one whom England loves dearly. 

The Commons mroceeded with the discussion of the Budget, and 
assented to Mr. Lowe’s Stamp propositions, so the redaction on 


newspaper postage is a fact— or rather will he, for the present system, 
like the tippler, 

“ Dies in October." • 

^ The War-Office arrangements are to be hugely altered. Mr. Pielden 
did not admire the new plan, and like the House of Commons in the 
famous ballad which tells of Billy Taylor, 

“ Declared 'twas a Regular Job." 

But the House, dividing 80 to 6, majority 74, declared that" it was 
nothing of the kind, and the Government champions, Messrs. Card- 
well and Stanseeld, insisted that the responsibility of the War-Gods 
to Parliament would be increased by the change. It is needless 


for Mr, Punch to say that his want of confidence in the present war- 
system at home is Absolute, and t^t, while no created party exceeds 
him in his admiration for the chivalry of the British officer, or for 
what Sir Charles Napier proudly calls "the Majesty with which 
the British Soldier fights," he is much too often reminded of a mordant 
verse, forming part of a poem written (no one shall ever know by 
whom) in Crimean days,— 

“ ‘ His heart is with the brave 
Whose glorious banners wave 
Where, pointed on Sebastopol, tbe cannon roars, 

And he knows they only fear 
The foeman in the Rear, 

The Blunderers at Home,' says the Barber out of Doors." 

Passing from martial considerations to pauperdom, the House then 
read a Second Time a Bill for improving the means of Relieving the 
London Poor. But the subject (not that Mr, Punch derides temporary 
makeshifts, if they are necessary) must be dealt with in a very much 
larger way. The scandalous fact is, that with all conceivable machinery 
for treating poverty, and a perfect Pactolus of golden ointment ever 
flowing to keep the works in order, we have a state of things which 
would be disgraceful to a nation that had never heard of Political Eco- 
nomy, and which is a black, dismal, and overwhelming shame to a 
nation that reads Mill and Punch. 

Nextiy, by way of making things pleasant, we departed from con- 
sidering how money is used foolishly, and addressed ourselves to expe- 
riences of its being used criminally. The Axtornbt-Gbnbbax, which 
his name is Snt Robert Collier (these explanations will be found 
convenient a few hundred years hence), moved the Second fading of 
the BUI for abolishing Bridgewater and Beverley, criminilms. Of 
course the measure was opposed, but the disclosures had been so per- 
turbing that Honourable Gentlemen could not find much to say, and 
we had the old story of the instruction to counsel— “ There is no de- 
fence to this action, but please to abuse the plaintiff’s attorney." It 
was urged that the Commissioners— on the strength of whose report 
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the fatal sentence went forth— had been very unkind, and occasionally 
very rude to parties concerned, and witnesses. No doubt they were 
so, and most properly. A light, however, is thrown upon the sentiments 
of sundry persons of highest “ gig respectability,” when it is actually 
made matter of complaint that there is anything like harshness in the 
treatment of bribers. What a row would be made if an ordinary 
prisoner in the dock should flare up ” (why has that good old bit of 
abominable vulgarity gone out P) because his witnesses had been tor- 
tured by Ma. CHAi’i’A.NDBaAss, or any other gentleman whose avoca- 
tion it is to get the truth out of those whose predilection is for telling 
lies. Yet which culprit is the worse, he who punches an enemy’s head 
I and throws his property out of window, or he who spreads corruption 
and demoralisation (nice word, that) over a whole population? We 
could pursue this theme, with a lavish display of virtuous indignation 
and well-selected adjective, but other people can do that (and don’t 
they, eh ?), whereas Mr, Punch prefers to be the inimitable. 

“ There is no one beside him and no one above him, 

He standest alone, as the nightingale sings/’ 

[If any questionable grammar be found in one of the above lines, it 
is the fault of the poet for originally writing ‘‘ thou,” and manipulating 
his verb accordingly, but Mr. Punch apologises to Miss Elizabeth 
Philp, whose rendering of the beautiful words has stamped them perpe- 
tually on his memory.] The opponents of the Hill had to withdraw | 
their amendment — in fact, anything like amendment is entirely apart 
from Beverley and Bridgewater— and the Bill was read a Second Time. 
Also, similar progress was made in the measure for inflicting a similar 
castigation on certain Norwich voters. Eor indeed 

‘‘ The ‘ Man in the Moon * 

He rose too soon, 

And asked the way to Norwich,” 

and somebody was indiscreet enough to give him the information which 
he desired. Whereby, consequences were disastrous. Let that he a 
warning against Early Hiaing — also bribery. 

Observe that in Committee of the whole House leave was given to 
bring in a Government Bill for Abolishing Heligious Tests in the TJni- 
Colleges. It is, say its enemies, a more sweeping Bill 
than any previous He formers dared to ask for, and contains everything 
that all of them have asked. This is an undoubted merit, and let us 
hope that the fact will occur to the House of Lords. 3Ir. Punch tole- 
rates no Tests except such as are used, for the benefit of mankind, at 
a certain temple in Albemarle Street, and in the laboratories of the 
high-priests of that Pane. 

Tuesday, Let Snowden listen— he cannot as yet be bored with the 
accents of London tourists, ascending his " shaggy side ” on shaggier 
onies. Notice was given by Mu. Watkin Williams, who, to judge 
^ y his name, is probably what King Henry calls a Welsh” (the “a” 
is manifestly a, typographical blunder, against which Shakespeaeb, if 
he had read his proofs like a careful author, as no doubt he ought to 
have done, would have written dele; but it makes the passage jocular), 
that on a given day, in this month of May, he will bring iu a Bill for 
the Disestablishment of the Church iu Wales! We may just as well 
mention at once, while the matter is in our minds, that Mb. Watkin 
Williams’s Bill will not become law. Asks any rash creature what 
right Punch has to say this ? He replies decisively, if politely, 

** By that great right the vast and towering mind 

Has o’er the grovelling instinct of the vulgar/’ 

Not, of course, that he is accusing anybody in particular of groveUing 
or vulgarity, for, as must have been observed, he invariably takes 
care never to ‘‘give offence.” [Vide Walker But the signal for 
battle has been sounded, and already Welsh cannon on both sides are 
crammed with missiles. Let the welkia roar. 

A Colonial Debate in the Commons. A motion by Mu. Tobbens, 
(not the excellent M.P. for Einsbury) for a Committee on our relations 
with those outlying parts, was resisted vigorously by the Pbemieb, 
(Mr. Gladstone— these explanations will be found convenient a few 
hundred years hence), and negatived by 110 to 67. 

Wednesday, As Mr, Punch sang, years ago,— 

♦ ** My aipter-in-law, they ’re trying again 

The Consanguinity Table to flaw, 

And the House of Commons deolares it plain I 

That a man should mairy his sister-in-law.” 

Th^e exquisite lines indicate the occupation of the House on this day 
of Woden, and probably will he enough for most persons, including 
Persons. Mb. Walpole opposed the BiU for allowing you to marry 
^ur wife s sister, and so did Mr. Bebespobd Hope, and Sib 
iionNDELL Palmer; but Mb. Gladstone' gave the BiU vigorous 
support.^ There was little of the theological argument introduced, the 
I less, perhaps, that it is proposed that such marriages shaU be before a 


Hegistrar. The majorities in favour of the BiU were first 70, and 
then 87, 

Thursday, In the Lords, the Foreign Secretary, and Lord Car- 
narvon, who is a connection of one of the victims to the Greek Govern- 
ment and its brigands, spoke upon the painful topic, the former 
explaining his own course, which all must see was admirable; the 
latter tendering thanks for it, and urging that Parliament and the 
nation “should not allow delay to dull the keenness of their present 
feelings, or to abate one jot or tittle of the punishment that must be 
exacted when the hour of reckoning comes.” His words of manly in- 
dignation wiU be echoed in every heart. 

In the Commons some progress was made, by the Committee, with 
the Irish Land Bill — Mr. Punch presumes that he need not enter into 
details— at any rate he declines to do so. 

Friday, The Lord Chancellor (Hatherlet. These explanations, 
&e) proposed to go into Committee on the High Court of Justice Bill. 
He stated that he had improved it very much, and hoped that the amend- 
ments would give their Lordships satisfaction. Lord Eomillt com- 
lained that he had not had time to read the improved version, which 
e had received but a few hours before. We cannot exactly say that 
we saw him at the Private View of the Hoyal Academy that Friday, 
but he might have been there, and if so, we congratulate him on the 
good taste which led him to prefer seeing Lord Hatherlet, in a 
clever painting, to reading him in a prosy Bill, Lord Cairns was 
dissatisfied with the BiU, not being able to see that it provided for a 
binding marriage between Law and Equity. Mr, Punch will not quote 
Sheridan, and suppose that those parties are already married, as they 
are so seldom seen together, but will make the much duller, yet more 
Tactical remark, that if clever men like Lord Cairns keep on for- 
idding the banns, there is small chance of the couple ever being 
made happy. Lord Westbtjrt thought highly of the end in view, 
but lowly of the means employed. Lord Penzance, in urging that judges 
were quite qualified to draw up rules of proceeding, paid an unaffected 
but effective compliment to his predecessor. Sib Cresswell Cress- 
WELL,_who. as should be known, did everything but codify the Law and 
Practice of the Divorce Tribunal (of course we could have said Court, 
but who is going to lose a sonorous word ?). Finally, the Chancblloe, 
not without a murmur, consented to allow the Committee to stand over 
for a few days, but thought that the Judges ought to look alive (all 
of them do, we are glad to say) and let him know their sentiments. 
Did Mr. Punch mention the object of this Bill P Well, he has no space 
to do so this week, but the object is, as Lord Westbtjby said, a very 
good one, and that knowledge ought to be enough for any right- 
minded person. 

An incident, which happily was harmless, marked Mr. Charles 
Buxton’s domestic history this day. A short-hand writer, whom he 
was dismissing for neglect and impertinence,* fired a pistol at Mr. 
Buxton, but missed him. When explanations were made iu the House, 
which was of course anxious to know what had really occurred to one 
of its most respected Members, the would-be assassiu had not been 
captured ; but he is hardly of the class of criminal to be long latent, 
and on this side the Irish Sea we do not protect murderers. 

Mr. Gladstone, yielding to the general feeling that opportunity 
should be given for a great row over Mr. Newdegate’s Committee 
on Catholic Convents, presented the following Monday night, after IL 
He made a sort of suggestion for oiling the waters by hinting to Mr, 
Newdegate that he would do well to explain exactly what he wanted, 
so that the ideas as to dragging frightened young Catholic ladies before 
a bigot Committee might be slightly allayed. Mr. Newdegate pro- 
mised to expound. 

A quarrel over the dismissal or resignation of Colonel Boxer 
(formerly of the Hoyal Laboratory) was not very amusing, and it 
ended in nothing but the ventilation of the alleged wrong done to a 
gentleman whose military inventions have been valuable; bat there 
was laughter over the case of a couple of appointments to the magis- 
tracy at Leitrim, — one of the Beaks having been, it was said, in the j 
Hag and Feather trade, and being at present^ it was also said, in the j 
habit of weighing butter in a public market. The law has many old 
rags, and reasons light as feathers; and why a man cannot weigh 
butter and justice also is not clear. The Irish Secretary amusingly 
declared himself unable to justify the appointment at that moment, but 
would inquire further ; but it was next to impossible to arrive at a 
truthful relation of any Irish fact. 

I Some matters of no ‘particular interest occupied the rest of ^ the 
I night — i.e.y till 2 '20 on Saturday morning, but Mr. Punch designs 
only to immortalise a smart quotation (he himself never quotes, except 
from himself) by the Premier. Hemarking on somebody’s remarks 
on the delay of business by talk, Mr. Gladstone said: — 

Such discussions rather reminded him of the lines in that clever volume 
the ‘ Rejected Addresses,’ where the author speaks of people who, in the 
theatre, shouted silence in order to obtain quiet 

‘ He who, in quest of quiet, Silence ! ” hoots, 

Is apt to make the hubbub he imputes.* ” 
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NEW BOOTS FOR BOBBY. 

E think that the Morn^ 
ing Advertiser has 
been doing the public 
a service in advertis- 
ing, for the benefit 
and information of 
those whom it may 
concern, the objec- 
tionable character of 
our brave Policemen’s 
boots. This does 
concern everybody. 
That the Police shall 
succeed in catching 
the fugitives they run 
after, all people are 
concerned, except 
only those fugitives 
and their friends, 
whose concern it is 
that they shall escape 
their pursuers. The 
more flexible, light, 
and easy, if suffi- 
ciently strong, their 
pursuers’ boots are, 
the better for the 
community: the 

stiffer, the clumsier, 
and the tighter, the better for the pursued ; rogues and thieves. At present the 
Policemen’s boots are of such a make as to be very much the reverse of Seven 
League Boots. They are so made as if they had been made to order of the thieves, 
and rogues, and dangerous classes. The ends of Justice, and the protection of 
Society, would be furthered if those boots were allowed to be made to order of 
their wearers. As Inspector O’Brallaghan says, — “ Them only that wears 
the boots it is that knows where the shoe pinches.” An ill-booted Police is one on 
just the footing to be desired by erery freebooter. 

There is something very reassuring, especially at night, in what ^*E.A.M.” 
in the Advertiser speaks of as “the measured monotony of a Policeman’s tread.” 



It is, indeed, a music like that of “ the watch-dog’s honest 
bark.” But, whilst a surety of our Protector’s presence, 
it is a warning of his approach. By the thick heavy boots, 
in which he cannot help treading noisily, he lets the 
burglar, the garotter, and the pickpocket know he is 
coming as effectually as he could if he wore bells on his 
helmet, or a rattle at his coat-tail. 

So needful is agility for the efficiency 'of a Policeman as 
to render it higmy desirable that the Police drill should 
include lessons in dkncmg; and the Police boots ought 
accordingly to be boots in which it would be not impossible 
to dance. Perhaps the Home Office will adopt these sug- 
gestions. Then we may be, by-aud-by, occasionally amused 
with the spectacle of a Policeman coliariBg au offender and 
waltzing him off in custody. Dance music might be 
composed with relation to the Police as well as to the 
Army, of which, indeed, the Pohce force is simply a 
domestic branch, equally gallant, and deserving to be 
equally fashionable. Let us hope soon to see “A 1 
Qaadrilles ” exhibited in the music-shop windows, with a 
full-length portrait of A 1 himself on the cover, in boots 
of a description corresponding to that letter and that 
number. At present purloiners, as light-footed as they 
are light-fingered, can lead Bobby a dance, and dance clean 
off, but they would soon be overtaken if he were taught to 
dance properly, and had proper boots wherein to dance 
after them, tripping it on the light if not fantastic toe. 

It is desirable that the amelioration of Policemen’s hoots 
should be accompanied by a considerable addition to the 
existing number of pairs, corresponding to the numerical 
increase of the Police which is urgently required to render 
their presence reasonably approximate to ubiquity, instead 
of, as at present, from the impossibility that a few ruen 
should be iu many places at once, apparently often being 
equal to millibity. 


A NATITBAL RIELECTION. 

A POLICEMAN the other night was overheard remarking, 
that before he went to bed he thought of a good supper as 
his area pemie. 


SONGS OF THE SORROWFUL. 


1.-“ THE GIFT OF THE GAB.” 

I ’m wealthy, I ’m healthy, I ’m young, I ’m admired, 

I’ve excellent taste both in music and art; ‘ 

I can knock off a sonnet or two when required, 

And in a discussion can well bear my part. 

But this latter gift renders life such a bore. 

That every day do I suffer a stab : 

I never can hope for true happiness more, 

For alas ! I was bom with the Gift of the Gab, 

At home when the cook is in vinous condition. 

And each dish is spoiled as a matter of " course,” 

She comes the next day in a state of contrition, 

Repentant, regretful, a prey to remorse. 

My wife who should speak to the wretch— -’tis her duty — 
Catches me as I ’m off to my Club in a cab. 

Exclaiming, “My dear, you must talk to this ‘beauty,’ 
Because, love, you know you’ve the Gift of the Gab.” 

When I get to my Club, where I’m on the Committee, 

T find that Jack Johnson has done something wrong. 

All his friends say it’s shameful, and though it’s a pity. 
We mmt have him up, and pitch into him strong. 

It was I who proposed him, I long to be out of it : 

But “ No,” say the others, “ you are such a dab 

At this sort of thing, you^re our spokesman, no doubt of it. 
You shouldn’t possess such a Gift of the Gab.” 

I break Johnson’s heart, for my eloquent tongue goes 
Nineteen to the dozen when once I commence ; 

Like beer from the barrel when outward the bung goes. 
And Johnson’s expelled for a trifling offence. 

Next week in a row quite as dreadful I tumble, 

They say that political secrets I blab 

Outside the club-walls, and I feel rather humble • 

As folks lay it all to my Gift of the Gab. 

Brown holts from his wife, and in Eleet Street I meet him 
In tears, for he ’s anxious repentance to show ; 


He seizes my arm, and in vain I entreat him 
To calm himself— bootless— -he says “ You must go 
At once ! See my wife, state my case, urge it strongly ” 

(His wife ’s a strong Scotchwoman, nie Miss M‘Tab, 

Who thinks I’m her husband’s accomplice— though wrongly,) 
“My life ’s in your hands — you’ve the Gift of the Gab.” 

Of course I succeed — now they’re wretched together. 

But that’s not my business.* ^ I settle to go 
Away for six weeks with my wife, for the weather 
Is really delightfully balmy, you know. 

A Charity Dinner, a dreadful affair which 
1 try to escape, but they manage to nab 
Me just as I ’m off, “ Come, you rmst take the chair, which 
You promised you would. You ’ye the Gift of the Gab ? ” 

I go to a party, which dull p’raps a shade is. 

The supper is solemn, and everything ’s slow. 

“ Come, come, our friend J ones will propose, hem ! ‘ the Ladies,’ ” 
Exclaims the dull host, seeing every one low. 

I’d longed for a holiday once in a way, but 
They won’t let me off— so I lose my dressed crab : 

Of course on the subject I’ve nothing to say, but 
What ’s supper compared to the Gut of the Gab ? 

Oh, what would I give for a stammer and stutter. 

And why such a tool could Demosthenes be 
To hold in his mouth pebbles, merely to utter 
His sentiments rather more “ slick” to the sea. 

I envy those folks who when called on to speak feel 
Upset, whilst they first turn deep red, then pale drab, 

Their hearts palpitating, their knees very weak feel. 

How blissful’s their state— they *ve no Gift of the Gab ! 


Dulcet. 

Hale the duty is taken off. Sugar is down in price. Saooharissa 
says there is a line in Tennyson, which, all consumers, whether of 
moist or lump, may now quote with peculiar propriety 

Sweet and low, sweet and low.” 
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A DISCUSSION. 


Than IS the example of a life so given 
In Ipvallest allegiance to his art. 

A stnfe so sHently but stoutly sttiven^ 

A worship where no baser thought had part. 

To toes like ours, hot^ hasty, fall of care, 

Loud^ not as deeps roar, bat as shallows rave : 

That prizes beau^ as a market-ware. 

To Duy and sel^ as Moslem holds a slave. 

Not as a QaeeiL and something more than Qaeen, 

Aa Qoeen wd Saia^ that haUows where sue rules : 
ouch' was to him the lioveliness unseen. 

That mocks our traders and eschews our schools. 

He lived the life an artist ought to live : 

Hu died the death an arto ought to die, 

. suddem with a hand still strong to give 

Shape to the viskms of the inwnr eye^ 

He ^ves the name an artist ought to leave. 

Of one serene of mood, of manners 

H^dsowing to ddku^lEtoi^ 

oweet temper, open heart, and generous hancU 

Saa===S3=3S=5=SS=SS=SSS=B=S3=SSS 

Jnmpiog to CoaeliMtono. 

A SroBMTO C»tMiipoHurrBotieai,MHri CtMtut MriaA i« »hiMi 
nm onoJogged lat 
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RENEWING THE LEASE. 

Louis. " MIDAMB WILL NOT OBJECT. I HOPE. TO TITO LIVES IN XEOI LBAEB 1 
Madame La Ebabob (awVfo). “ HM ! I SUPPOSE I CAN’T OBJECT I ” 
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THE SPANISH TOAST MYSTERY. 

ERTINGLT, or Certainly (as some purists 
afect to spell the word) nobody in 
his senses believed that the new Eauii 
OF Derby— 

Behold Mm here I ” 

(as Warwick says in a play that is not 
Sharspeare’s) committed the indis- 
cretion of rising at a K-oman banquet, 
and proposingtne health of the Prince 
OF THE Asturias, coupling the toast 
with a wish that his royal highness 
might speedily succeed King Juan 
1 1 Prim as Sovereign of Spain. The 
'.[I idea could have occurred only to some 
I idiotic clerk in one of the foreign tele- 
1 graph offices, into which, enraged 
j editors and infuriate merchants think 
i{ (with reason) that it is the Continental 
custom to insert persons of the class 
more humanely taken care of in 
England— say at Earlswood. The 
Earl of Debbt, with whose praises 
as Eoreign Minister all the journals. 
Liberal as well as Conservative, rang! 
He make such a blunder 1 He shoot 
an arrow o’er the Homan house and hurt his brother statesman in 
Spain I The notion was dismissed with a contempt so profound that 
like Bottom's ! dream, it had no bottom. Lord Derby is a wise man, 
wiser than most. He let his wisdom appear, the other dav, in refusing 
to become the leader of the Conservative Lords. Why should he mix 
himself up in fiftjr quarrels, over-valued at two-pence a-piece, and 
perhaps half commit himself on important questions, when there is 
every chance that so exceedingly Liberal a Conservative may be asked 
to return to the Eoreign Office one of these fine days ? With that act 
of prudence .in all our minds,' we burst out laughing (angrily) at the 
notion of his suddenly proclaiming a Bourbon. 

But then who gave the toast ? It appears to have been settled that 
it must have been a Lord, and that his Lordship’s initial was that of 
the Eirst Whi^. So Lord Denbigh was selected. He had been in 
Rome,— his initial is “ D,” and he is a very devoted Roman Catholic, 
who would look unfavourably at the results of the Spanish Revolu- 
tion, if it had any. ‘‘ Au Englishman, if you please, but before all 
things a Catholic,” was Lord Denbigh’s description of himself, and 
is what he will probably append to his respected name when he signs 
the Census paper next year. The thing was doubtful, but then as 
free-thinkers are warned by an orthodox poet, 

“ What can be doubted, may be true.” 

But Lord Denbigh writes to say, that he never ‘*set eyes” (he is 
not writing about potatoes) on the Prince in question, and sertingly (or 
certainly) never proposed such a toast, or anything like it. Then, 
who did propose it ? 

Mr, Bunch is a deeper tMnker than any one else in the world, and 
he proposes, — not a health, but an inquiry, — “ Was the toast given at 
all ? ” In the next place he would ask, what it signifies to mankind 
whether the toast were given or not ? Are Queen Isabella’s friends 
likely to drink her son — a good youth, we hear — ^to a throne ? That 
process was tried in England, some years ago, when a Pretender’s 
admirers quaffed hugely ; but we never heard that they got anything 
by it,— except the gout. However, at present, the Mystery of the 
Toast must remain unsolved ; and Mr, Bunch merely adds his con- 
gratulations to the Lords Derby and Denbigh that they, for two, 
have not done a stupid and offensive tMng. 


“THE UNION WHEEL.” 

With exceptionally bad taste the manager of the Sheffield Theatre 
has produced a drama called The Union Wheel, which deals with 
“ Broadheadism ” i}im *em, it should have been) and other unpleasant 
trade matters. The sentiments in favour of the ruffianism of the 
“Union” were received with delight by the gallery. We always 
thought the jurisdiction of the Lord Chamberlain extended to the 
provinces so far as the licensing of new plays was concerned. If so, 
where was Mr. Donne on this occasion ? Perhaps the piece was pro- 
duced without his knowledge. If so, we beg to refer him to a recent 
number of the She^ld Independent, in which tMs charming drama is 
fully described. 

The Right Wat of Taking it,— To liquor up is the usual expres- 
sion, hat to liquor down would seem to be the more correct one. 



IS TIGHT-LACING INJUEIOUS? 

A MEETING of fine ladies was held the other evening at PhUlis’s 
Rooms, in order to discuss this interesting question. In virtue of 
possessing the most fashionable figure, her waist only measuring 
fifteen inches and three-quarters. Miss Waspe by acclamation was 
voted to the chair. 

In opening the proceedings the Chairwoman remarked that, as her 
breath was rather short, she would beg to be excused from making a 
long speech. {Hear /) Eashion, they all knew, was omnipotent with 
ladies, and, now that fashion had revived the custom of tight-lacing, 
ladies were obliged to cultivate a fashionable figure. They might not 
all arrive at the perfection she had herself attained {Ories of “ (Question ! ” 
and “ We ll try, dear /”). The advantage of acquiring so shm a waist 
as hers was only to be gained by hours^and hours of actual torture. 
{Sensation) Mais il faut souffrir pour etre belle ; and if they did not 
mind a few fainting fits at first, followed by continual debility and 
headache, many ladies might enjoy the pleasure of possessing a waist 
not much exceeding the dimensions of her own. {Cheers) 

Miss Pinch said her experience entirely agreed with that of the 
fair Chairwoman, though, unhappily, her suffering had not yet been 
rewarded by the rapture of obtaining quite so fashionable a figure. 
Still, her waist barely exceeded eighteen inches and a half {shudders ) ; 
and she hoped, by perseverance and a good strong lady’s-maid, to 
reduce it before long to more genteel dimensions. {Applause.) 

Miss Lovelace said she also had suffered much from headache since 
she wore tight stays, and once or twice had fainted at the dinner-table. 
Her doctor had told her she was ruining her health ; but she didn’t 
mind her doctor while she obeyed her dressmaker* {Brava /) 

Miss GtASPEr would like to ask, what could doctors know about it ? 
They didn't wear stays, did they ? How, then, could they teR what 
ladies suffered from tight-lacing ? 

Mrs. M. Bonpoint observed that, although she tried her utmost, 
she could not reduce her waist to less than nineteen inches. (“ Boor 
dearB') Even this, however, made her wretchedly uncomfortable; 
and after eating a good dinner she was frequently obliged to have her 
laces cut, to save herself from fainting. Her doctor tried to frighten 
her, by talking about fatty something of the heart which often had 
proved fatal. But she would rather die a martyr than dress out of the 
fashion. (Applause,) 

Miss Wheyface said she feared that by acqu^g a small waist she 
had injured her complexion. Her nose was getting red now, and her 
cheeks were pale and pimply. Some one had told her this was owing to 
impeded circulation. But she was consoled, by having a fashionable figure. 

Miss Tucker said the worst of^ wearing a tight dress was that it 
sadly took away one’s appetite. Since she had reduced her waist, she 
conid not eat one-half of what she used to do. {Sensation) Now, this 
was a great misery, for she was fond of eating. Still, she had rather 
give up her custards than her corset. (Cheers) 

Miss Gosling thought it was not ladylike to eat much. Rude health 
was a most unfeminine possession. A person to be fashionable should 
be always rather delicate ; and nothing insured this so nicely as tight- 
lacing. 

Miss Lazib remarked that another of its benefits was, that it pre- 
vented any muscular exertion. To lie upon a sofa and read novels all 
day lon^, was her idea of almost perfect earthly happiness ; and, as 
tight-lacing unfitted her for any useful work, she had borne like a 
martyr the -torture it had caused her. 

Miss Waddler said she could not walk well in her stays, they made 
her feel so stiff and wooden. But her waist looked well on horseback, 
though she never dared to venture at more than a foot-pace, for her 
habit was so tight that she could hardly breathe when trotting. 

Miss Prancer observed that, much as she loved dancing, she had 
found it impossible to waltz in her new ball-dress. She felt so squeezed 
and faint that the utmost she could do was to walk through the square 
dauces. (“ Boor thing I ”) In consequence she had lost a number of 
nice partners, and that odious Miss Whirler had sadly cut her out, 
although her waist was nearly two feet in circumference. (Shudders.) 

Mrs. Wiseman said her husband would not let her wear stays 
(Sensation, and cries of '‘What a wretch!"), and she would advise 
young laaies to leave off lacing tightly if they wished to get good 
partners. Men loved healthy wives far better than small waists 
(“ Chracious goodness ! ”), and no one but a fool would link himself for 
hfe with a woman in bad health,' however she might pride herself on 
having a fine figure, (“Question!") She would propose a resolu- 
tion ; — 

That tMs meeting, being satisfied, from most aboundmg evidence, that 
tight-lacing is injurious to happiness and health, will do its very utmost to 
dmcourage and discountenance so barbarous a fasMon.” 

Here several ladies interposing, began all to speak at once, and 
hence ensued a scene of violent excitement. Many of the fair com- 
batants fainted from exhaustion ; and it was not until a number of 
corsets had been cut, that the sufferers were able to be taken to their 
carriages. 




“ The Eev. “W. Moiloy, Eoman Catholic Priest at Hanley, 
denounced Penianism from the pulpit on Sunday morning ; and, 
after Tvarning his hearers of the consequences of complicity in the 
movement, declared his determination to spare no pains to root 
out the Fenianism he bad discovered to be existing in the town, 
even if it cost him his life. It is said that there are a good num- 
ber of Fenians among the Irish population of the Potteries, and 
the courage, influence, and energy of the Eev. Gentleman give 
hope that his crusade will not be unsuccessful.’* 


The Rev, W. Molloy’s name and act deserve to be 
cited everywhere with admiration, approval, and respect. 
He has set an example which every priest and minister of 
religion throughout the land, who may knowof the existence 


in his flock or congregation of disloyalty and disaffection, 
would do well to copy and follow. Mr. MoniOY will have 
the hearty good wishes and the earnest sympathy of all who 
love peace and order and obedience, and are dismayed and 
saddened by strife, and lawlessness and blood-shedding ; 
and the results of the brave and righteous words he has 
uttered from his pulpit at Hanley will be watched and 
waited for with an ardent hope that they m&y prove as 
great and successful as he and all who are like-minded with 
him desire and pray. 


AMBITIOUS. 

Miss Mhel. ‘‘ Mamma, dbati, I think I shalIj be a Hotohess/’ 
Mamma. ‘‘What FTonsense, Ethel 1 What do toh Mean?” 
Ethel. “Wht, how would it be if I Married a DutouV* 


HARD WOEK FOB HOOFS. 

Wb staBd no longer on the old paths : we strike out new : needs 

J.1 ^ .1. <• _ j 1 i._ j.1. _ 


must, to make thoroughfares amid, and approaches unto, the spreading, 
clusters of bricks-and-mortar and stucco required to house the ever- 
growing population of this great and flourishing country. Go where 
you will, your eyes are outraged and your steps impeded by newly 
made roads. What manner of roads are they that impede rather than 


you will, your eyes are outraged and your steps impeded by newly 
made roads. What manner of roads are they that impede rather than 
assist, the steps of wayfarers? English roads. Roads, in the neigh- 
bourhood of London, not Dublin or Drogheda. Roads rough with 
shingle and broken granite a little more pleasant to walk upon than 
broken glass. Truly does the Chamber of Agriculture Journal say of 
the Erench 


whom are not of the equestrian order, and a steam-roller would swell 
the rates. Would the horsekeepers and carriage keepers submit to a 
horse and carriage rate ? Then every district might be furnished with 
its steam-roller by a smiling vestry. Centralisation could establish 
everywhere the same instrument for smoothing the way of a noble 
I animal ; but Britons never will be centralised, although the way in 
I which parishes repair the roads is a remarkable example of that local 
I self-government which Lord Palmerston called local tinkering. 


GROUNDLESS PANIC. 


“ They keep the best of their roads free from mud in winter and from dust 
in summer, and where road materials are scarce and dear, they find a great 
economy in bestowing such attention. We boast of being a mecbanical 
people j but our mode of forcing good horses and light carriages to grind down 
broken stone is a disgrace to the nation.” 


No doubt this is one of the barbarisms which make foreign visitors 
laugh at us, quite goodhumouredly. When they ride and drive over 
our granite or shingle they ride and drive our horses. That conside- 
ration only serves to render unqualified the amusement with which 
they observe not only that the road before them has been mended with 
granite, but also that, at the sides of the granite patch, which are 
smooth, logs of wood have, with a thoughtful simplicity of contrivance, 
been laid down so as to make the horses go over it. If the horses ana 
carriages, having to do this granite-grinding, were the foreigners* own, 

[ they would laugh on the other side oi the mouth, uttering maledictions. 
They would curse the Government, meaning the Ministers, and gene- 
rally cursing the wrong people, the Government of the nation instead 
of some local self-government, consisting of Bumbles. 

Why don’t the Bumbles send steam-rollers about their highways to 
crush the granite, flints, and pebbles with which they pave them, into 
soft powder ? Because they represent the ratepayers, the majority of 


Great consternation in the kitchen, both in London and the 
country. Uncontrollable excitement in the Servants* Hall Petitions 
are bemg got up. Public Meetings are about to be held, and Leagues 
will certainly be formed. A public demonstration in Trafalgar Square 
is threatened. The usual Spring cleaning is generally suspended. A 
report has gone abroad, and is spreading from area to area throughout 
the length and breadth of the land, that Mr. Lowe is instantly going 
to abolish ‘^PoUowersl** 

(We are happy to be able to allay the alarm this startling announce- 
ment has naturally caused in the breasts of the female domestic 
servants of England, by assuring them that this contemplated aboli- 
tion of “ followers ** has nothing whatever to do with John Thomas, 
or the police, or the military, or the postal force, or even the baker, 
but refers solely to stamps, and parchments, and lawjyers' bills, matters 
which we trust and believe have no power to cause Cook and Marx a 
single moments uneasiness.) 


Latest from Paris. 

Among other fashionable novelties, we see mention of an absinthe 
:een robe it train** as being idl the rage with the swellesses of Paris. 


green robe a train** as being all the rage with the swellesses of Paris. 
Had we to propose the health of our fair neighbours, we might include 
them not unfairly among “ our absinthe friends.** 
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LISTENERS HEARING GOOD OE THEMSELVES. 

lAE young ladies, attention to a 
judicious observation delivered 
by an eminent composer now 
lecturing on tbe subject of 
Music, at the South. Eensing- 
ton Museum, to large, attentive, 
and instructed audiences. Mu. 
Authur Stjllivait, in conclu- 
ding his introductory lecture, 
said 

“ It is better to he a good listener 
than an indifferent performer.” 

Bear that in mind, dears. 
Why are you, most of you, 
taught music at all ? In order 
to the superaddition of a charm 
to the various other charms 
with which you are endowed, 
that they may ultimately com- 
pel some fellow to marry you. 
The more permanent all those 
charms can be rendered the 
better. ' Some of them are, un- 
happily, fugacious. You can- 
not, outwardly and materially, 
be, or be made, beautiful for 
ever. But inwardly and spiri- 
tually, being beautified, you 
may remain beautiful for life. The music which you learn is an incre- 
ment of your interior beauty. That is, darlings, in so far as it is an 
interior music, a cultivated sense of music, and not a mere external 
power of execution, however skilful. It is the “ music in the soul ” 
mentioned by the divine Williams, that makes your loveliness more 
lovely; and if you have that, you will be good listeners, and, as such, 
better mates for any man of musical feeling than you would be if uot 
such, though ever so brilliant performers ; ay, better than the best 
mere performers, even though you can’t play at all. 

Faithfully to have learned true music refines the feelings, and does 
not suffer them to be low, or frivolous. The wife whose feelings are 
thus refined is a perpetual joy to her husband ; otherwise, she is a 
perpetual blister, especially if, whereas she listens not well, she performs 
indifferently. And in general, dears,^ she can hardly perform else. At 
best the nursery soon shuts up the piano. But if she be a good listener ; 
if she will, on occasion, sympathetically with the husband who has 
taken her to a concert or the Opera, at a cost altogether, tickets and 
cab-hire, perhaps exceeding two guineas, listen to Handel, or Sebas- 
tian Bach, or Haydn, or Mozaht, or Beethoven, or Weber, or 
Chehubini, or, let us add, Arthur Sullivan, the result is that con- 
jugal harmonv of which the sweetest concord of sweet sounds is but an 
expression. Finally, a good listener possesses this great recommenda- 
tion to be the spouse of any sensible man, that she will always listen to 
her husband. 


A CARD DELIVERY COMPANY WANTED. 

How we should all be blest if sometbing could be done to expedite 
the interchange of ordinary civiKties ! For instance, what can be more 
irksome than making morning calls on folks you only care to meet as 
evening acquaintances? How conversation languishes upon these sad 
occasions, and what a waste of time and temper such formalities occa- 
sion ! How everybody hopes to hear that everybody else is announced 
as “ not at home,” and witn what relief the card-case is produced, and 
a comer is turned down to show the call has been made personally^ ! 
It is not thought “ the thing ” to send one’s card by post, or this 
would be an easy way of morning-call making. But what a blessing it 
would be were a company established for social card delivery,^ and were 
such an agency admitted by society as being a correct equivalent for 
calling! 

To make the thing’genteel, the servants of the Company might all 
be dressed in liver;jr, and for ultra-swell society they might even wear 
hair-powder, for which an extra charge would doubtless willingly be 
paid. Messengers on foot might serve perhaps for central and. sub- 
urban districts, such as Hornsey, and Woburnia, and Islington, and 
Hackney ; while in Bayswater, Belgravia, and other fashionable neigh- 
bourhoods, the cards might be distributed in well-appointed vehicles, 
which should bear the semblance of being private carriages, and in no 
manner betray either their hiring or their use. 


IRISH DISARMAMENT. 

Ye with whom no man, sane, his life can trust. 
Disarm you, kindness can’t ; coercion must. 


THOSE ILL-USED B.’S ! 

{Beverley and Bridyewaier,) 

My sweet pair of boroughs, why furnish a handle 
To satirical rogues in the House and the Press ? 

We know there are cases where truth must be scandal ; 

And you know what occurs when you stir up a mess* 

What use on Commissioners’ blue-books to comment, 

To prove each owns so7ne stain from which t’ other is free ? 
Which is best, which is worst, is a point of small moment, 
When both, ’tis confessed, are as bad as can be. 

When the pot slangs the kettle, who thinks of comparing 
Their several blacks, to a shade less or more ? 

And since the Commissions gave yottr blacks an airing* 
Self-measurement surely ’twere best to ignore. 

In odious comparisons waste not your labours, 

Nor into your past invite England to look: 

Change your tone, and contend you’re no worse than your 
neighbours, 

Except in the fact that they’ve brought you to book# 

Don’t let Beverley say, “I’m than Bridgewater whiter,” 

Or Bridgewater, “ Beverley ’s blacker than I ; ” 

But both boroughs join ’gainst the blue-book back-biter-^ 
And the charge of exceptional blackness deny ! 

Declare that your colour’s the colour of money. 

And that is the colour all hustings love best ; 

That each borough ’s a hive, where all go in for honey. 

And that you ’ve but been busier B.’s than the rest 1 


ANOTHER IRISH GRIEVANCE. 

Dear Mr. Punch, 

Well knowing you have great influence with the Enghsh 
people, I take the liberty of bringing before you tjie sufferings of a 
large and influential body of the Irish nation. 

As Mr. Gladstone (God bless him!) is going to redress the wrongs 
of the tinants, he ought to consider thousands of others in jist as op- 
pressed a state. I want you to spake up for the suvants, the missuses 
are as great tyrants as the landlords. I am not axing too much. I’m 
not going in for “fixity of tenure,” but why should there be “freedom 
of conthract ” atune the Mrs. and me, and not with the master and his 
tinants, and why shouldn’t we when evicted get “ compensation for 
improvements ? ” but I ’ll now state my case, and that of thousands. 
I hired with my mistress for £8 a-year and 6^. a week board wages. 
I was to keep her house clane. Well, Sir, when I come in I find the 
house as dirty as a pig-stye, and every thing going to decay, the dust 
on them walls and carpets was dhreadful. X spent my time and breath 
claning them, the rust on the fire-irons was an inch thick, now they 
are as bright as new; but that’s not all. I tould you! had board 
wages, so I lived mostly on tay, and I collected every day all my own 
tay laves, and spread them out on the land— carpets I mane— till the 
shamrocks that were in them come out as bright and as fresh as ever 
you seen with the twigging afther the tay laves. If the Mrs. was to 
call an .auction to-morrow, sure and she ’d get double value now for 
them ; and yet afther aU she gave me notice to quit yesterday, and not 
a word of compensation for improvements. 

Plase to tell Mr. Gladstone, if he don’t give us justice, we’ll 
frighten the English into giving it. There ’s many a servant as has 
the sperit of “ Rory of the Hills,” and the Mrs.’s desarves to be 
peppered as well as the landlords, 

I am. Sir, yours respectful, 

Molly O’Reilly, 

Upper Housemaid to Judge O’Raeeerty, 
May-day^ 1870, 98, Fitzwilfiam^Square, North. 


Somethizigr like a Bonxiet. 

We read in that delightful organ of feminine Fashion, Le Bollet ^ — 
that the spring bonnets will have “fronts, crowns, and curtains.” 
Le FoUef may well call bonnets withsSO many features of the bonnet 
about them “ elegant novelties ! ” 


A LOCAL association. 

The common belief is that the modern practice of cooking horse- 
flesh for the table was first introduced in France; but it seems far 
more probable that it originated in this country, at a place called 
Stewbony. 
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Somebody will live to see Christ’s Hos- 
pital removed into the country. 

Somebody will live to see the streets of 
London properly cleansed, and fewer persons 
killed in them in the course of a week. 

Somebody will live to see improvements in 
cabs and omnibuses. 

Somebody will live to see begging put 
down. 

Somebody will live to see fees abolished at 
theatres. 

Somebody will live to see the new Law 
Courts built, the new N ational Gallery opened, 
and the Duke of Wellington’s monument 
completed in St. Paul’s. 

Somebody will live to see the Corporation 
of London reformed. 

Somebody will live to see the public sta- 
tues removed from the Metropolis. 

Somebody will live to see the British Mu- 
seum open eve^ day in the week. 

Somebody will live to see every child in the 
land educated. 

Somebody will live to see the public-houses 
closed, and the public museums opened on 
Sundays. 

Somebody will live to see women adding 
M.P. to their names, preaching, performing 
surgical operations, addressing the ladies of 
the Jury, shooting at Wimbledon, attending 
Tattersall’s, Mark Lane, and the Stock 
Exchange, and proposing the health of the 
gentlemen. 

Somebody will live to see the pictures in 
the Koyal Academy Exhibition labelled with 
the name of the painter and the title of his 
work. 

But nobody will live to see the last number 
of Fund issued. 


A NEW DISIICOYERY IN DANCING, 

The Erench have odd ideas of pleasure. 
Look how. some of them were pleased to 
amuse themselves the other evening at a ball 
in Paris: — 

** There was a cotillon, in which the candidate 
for a partner had to throngli a store and put 
his head in a hole which was closed by a dishcover. 
The lady took oif the cover, and if she liked the 
phty she ordered him up hot.’* 

If not. we may suppose that the gentle- 
mau disncovered would probably be dished. 
Well, there is no accounting, certainly, for 
tastes; but, if to get a dance we put our 
head under a dishcover, we would give our 
friends permission to consider us a spoon. 


'"the SERVANTS!'^ 

Jecmes, “ Wblit, I wish my Old Woman would make Haste ! I want my Luncheon ! ” 

CMujles , shb*s got Chattebin’ along o* my Gals, shan’t See her this *Alf- 
'OxTE, DESSAY 1** ‘ [Overheard and mentally noted 'by her Ladyship, who was close behind, 

A EEW PEEDICTIONS. 

- Somebody will Eve to see the last prize-fight, the last guinea-aud-a-half novel, the last five-act 
play, the last Loyd Mayor’s Show, the last half-crown, the last stage coach, the last lawyer’s wig, 
the last grand juryman, the last powdered flunkey, the last threepenny morning paper, the last 
sixpenny ice, the last beadle, the last dean and chapter, the last Quaker, the last sineourist, the 
last oyster, and the last bottle of old port wine. 

Somebody will Eve to, see certain City churches puEed down, in which the congregation 
averages about seven souls a' service. 

Somebody wfll Eve to see Army reform and the end of promotion by purchase. 

-Somebody wiE Eve to see the disappearance of the anomaly of Biggborough, with a population 
of 15,000 p^opl^ and a living of £300 a-year, and Littleton with a population of 300 people and 


AWAKENED BATH. 

Wedding presents are, we believe, never 
too late ; so the gift which the Ladies of Bath 
offer to the Princess of Wales, on her 
marriage,” wiE doubtless be as acceptable at 
Marlborough House as if the presentation 
had been made seven years ago. In the 
case of the Eoyal couple who dweE in PaE 
Mall, there can be no awkwardness, for 
their happiness is of the permanent kind. 
But, on the whole, Fumh does not recom- 
mend imitation of the course of the tardy 
Ladies of Bath. It is just possible that a 
long delay might find some couples in a 
situation in which presents would not be 
apposite. The Meadamea Trop-Tard of Bath 
give an escritoire. In some cases such a 
thing might arrive juSt in time to be used 
for the signature of a deed of separation. 
Bis dant qtuB ciio dant. Ladies of Bath. 

Good News of a Newspaper. — ^The Ball 
Mall Gaaette resumes its old form. Sincere 
is Bunches Hooray. 


Sqtate, in the Parish of St. Jamea, Caerhenwell. in the Ootmty of Middleww, at the Prin- 
-o . Publiiixed by him at No. 85, Fleet Street, in the 


OtBces of Messrs. Bradhury, ETans, & Co., Lombard 
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A DEFINITION. 

Shoeblack {joovKiting to Unsteady Party by the lamp-post). “ Tba-Totallkr ON 
* THE Sthikb/ Sib 1 


KING MAW OE ANOTHEE? 

“ Under which King, Bezonian ? Speak or die ! ’’ 

Shall Maw be King ? He better bad. 

If it is understood 
That every man, not being mad. 

Seeks but material good. 

Then, as refined hogs, let us roll 
In luxury, for scLuash, 

Without concern for mind or soul ; 

With turtle-soup for wash. 

Then aU the cunning of our hands, 

^d. study of our brains, 

Will serve but to fulfil demands 
For barley-meal and grains ; 

Grains, so to speak, and barley-meal : 

Choice viands, dished with skill. 

And, added thereunto, some deal 
Of transcendental swill. 

Saint Electricity, Saint Steam, 

Invoking, we may cry, 

Increase our wealth ; bid Nature teem 
With plenty for the stye. ^ 

MAW-worship being our belief, 

Philosophers, then we 
May boast ourselves among the chief ; 

True Bacon’s sons to be. 

Snort, grunt, and snuffle, scream, and squeak, 
0 music of the Spheres, 

When hogs do grub, competing, seek. 
Together by their ears ! 

So shall they join in chorus, who 
Would fain be truly wise ; 

Such be this^planei’s tribute to 
The concert of the skies P 

Yes, making prog our sole pursuit. 

If piggish ways are ours, 

Like hogs if in the fields we root. 

And never mind the flowers. 

No, if, unlike the swine that need. 

In nose, restrictive ring, 

We spare the flowers, meanwhile we feed. 
And Maw is not our King. 


SADDTJCISMUS TEIUMPHANS. 

A Pakagbaph in a contemporary, headed “ Superstition in Devon- 
shire ” contains the following defence, addressed by an old shoemaker 
named Bubch to the Barnstaple Mamstrates, before whom he was 
charged with assaulting an old woman by scratching her in the arm : — 

“ Gentlemen, I have suffered five years’ affliction from her, I have been 
under her power, and more than a hundred people advised me to fetch blood 
of that woman to deBtr<w the spell. I have lost 14 canaries, and from 40 to 50 
goldfinches ; as fast as I got them they died, and I have had five complaints 
brought upon me at once.” 

On hearing this declaration': — 

** The Mayor said that it was most extraordinary that such ignorance and 
superstition should prevail in the present enlightened age.” 

* In the present enlightened age persons of position in society and of 
education believe that they shake hands with spirits at dark seances. 
His Worship the Matob op Babnstaple cannot have known that, or 
be would not have called the belief in witchcraft ignorance and super- 
stition. If spiritualism is true, sorcery is possible, and, as there is no 
legal remedy against it, old Bubch may he considered to have been 
justified in taking the law into his own hands for self-protection. 
Accordingly since he was fined 2^. 6^. and costs, and, as he couldn’t j 
pay the money, sent to prison, perhaps a subscription to get him out of I 
gaol, and make him amends for the trouble he has got iuto, will be 
raised amongst affluent and superior “ spirit circles.” For if one 
medium can float about a room, why may not another ride upon a 
broomstick ? 


Tlie Greater Guy Fawkes Day. 

" All the world,” writes the Times Corresi^ondent at Rome, ”has 
heard of Roman fireworks.” It has. Happily, however, in the pre- 
sent age, those fireworks are such as we should be only too proud to 
emulate, if we^could, on our Fifth of November, 


lOid. 

Tenpence-halppbnnt per diem is offered by^ an advertiser in one 
of last week’s papers, to any lady who is willing to undertake the 
duties of governess to five chudren and look after their “wardrobes.” 
She must have a thorough knowledge of English, Music, French, and 
so on — we were nearly writing “ sew on,” for the situation seems to 
combine that of a seamstress with that of govemess. ^ Those ladies 
who may be on the look-out for such windfalls will feel it an extra in- 
i ducement to strive for the lucky berth when they are informed that 
the salary is to “ include laundress,” There is, however, a vagueness 
about the maimer in which this is expressed, and we should not be 
surprised if the announcement really means that the governess is also 
expected to act as family washerwoman. Why not! Remember, 
Ladies, the salary is sixteen pounds ! You say that a good cook gets 
more than that. Ah, but remember you are not asked to fulfil her 
functions. You have simply to teach the children, English, French, 
music, and of course any other accomplishments you may happen to 
have acquired, and it’s tenpence-halfpeuny every day in the year, re- 
member, and possibly you maybe occasionally permitted to see your 
friends. 


Suggestive of a Want. 

In his excellent speech at the Royal Academy Banquet, the American 
Minister is reported as saying, that “ in these classic precincts, sacred 
to the arts and humanities, the voice of the turtle alone is heard.” We 
hope there was no omission from the menu — we trust the fat of the 
turtle was also tasted. 

A amiTABT BLUNDEB. 

Mbs. MIaIiAPBOb, reading in the Gazette that there h^ been some 
“ substantive ” promotions in the Indian Army (in which she has an 
Uncle-in-law) remarked that she supposed the Adjective General must 
have ha(i something to do with them. 
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UNBLUSHING INNOCENCE. 


The majority of British girls who 
have happened to notice it, will 
V i raoTe puzzled than 

alarmed by the subjoined denun- 
mV ciation, which occurs amqag the 

^ batch of " Canons ** just fired off 

(Ecumenical Council:— 

’ f ** blush not to aflarm 

i Ia that there is nothing besides matter, 

I ^ anathema.’* 

“ Him/' they have learned now- 
/ a-days enough of language to 

/ ^ W Hieans “that Person” in- 

/ fm^ W discriminately. ^‘Si qms {homo) non 

/ vA ' ^ m erubuerit^^ &c., “ let that homo 

I m canon above 

|j!|B|ijfe m quoted, they well understand that 

m oilier 

W P homines^ are told to be anathema 

'‘V#ni ' '0 • if blush not to_ affirm that 

ji , , .. LM^- there is nothing besides matter. 
T-*' i^eing quite sure they have no 

uMw'~: '''m~ ---7 affirming anything of the 

FT course they feel that they 

^iC)C3kw needn't miud the malediction ; but 

what probably they cannot make 
out is what there can be to blush at in the condemned saying, and, if 
there is what would once have been thought something, how anybody, 
in these days, can be supposed, even by the Pope and the Council, 
capable of blushing at anything. 


PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 




May 2, Mondap, Amusing ! The North Dublin Union, (whatever 
that may be) petitioned the Lords to dissolve another Union, that 
between England and Ireland. The N. D. U. also expressed its regret 
that Her Majesty has not a Palace in the Green Isle, and does not 
occasionally reside in such edifice. Lord Talbot db Malahiur 
vouched for the respectability of these Union Anti-Unionists, and 
while dissenting from their prayer, regarded it as a straw showing how 
the wind blew. In old days we should have said that the straw had 
been taken from the head of one of the petitioners, but we no longer 
so treat a certain description of unfortunates that they lie as Mrs. 
MAROEiiy Daw did. Repeal the Union! Restore the Heptarchy. 
We have some idea that this has been said before, but the moral is the 
same, which has also been said before. 

A third kind of Union, the matrimonial, seems to be attended with 
some technical difficulties in Ireland, which is a pity, as marriage is a 
good deal encouraged by the fair daughters of Erin (the thought of 
whose sweet fresh faces often stays Mr. I*unch^s hand when he thinks 
of bringing down his shillelagh npon the sconces of sundry Paddies) 
and the law is to be improved. There is no improving an Irish girl’s 
beauty, and Mr. Bunch rejoices to know that she is generally too wise 
to make the attempt. 

Government intends to repeal the Ecclesiastical Titles Act. Mr. 
Bunch has some slight notion that Mr. Nbwdegate and Mr. 
Whaliey will have something to say to Government on this subject. 
An alteration of the law has, however, become necessary in the Protes- 
tant interest. 

Mr. Thomas Hughes intimated that he should introduce a Bill for 
putting down Scotch Betting Houses. Most persons will be surprised 
to hear that the canny and careful youths of Scotland risk their 
bawbees in wagers, and all persons will be rejoiced to hear that such 
evil courses are to be stopped. ' 

More^ Irish Land Bill debating. “ Everything bath an ‘end, and 
that which we call a pudding hath two — ^your worships will forgive me 
for being facetious,” quo' the Mayor oe Woodstock. 

Eleven being then marked on the dial, the House proceeded, hy 
appointment, to further consideration of Mr. Newdegate's proposal 
xn regard to Catholic Convents, Strangers crowded to listen, for warm 
work was expected. The honourable Protestant expounded (per in- 
vitation of Mr Gladstone) his views, at very considerable length ; in 
fact, too long for Mr. Bernal Osborne's patience. Mr. Newdegate 
managed, though with an intricacy and wealth of words worthy of one 
detests (not that he was trying to be cuttle- 
fishy, hut the faculty of explanation is not universal), to convey the fact 
that he wanted a good deal Mo«e than mere inquiry into the property of 
Sv folks. Mr. Wintbrbotham, emment Dissenter, opposed 

j the plan, as calculated to excite uncharitable feelings; and Mr. Bunch 
I commends a boldness which may not command the admiration of ail 


Mr. Winterbotham’s non-conformist friends. Purther, he ridiculed 
the statenrieats that conversions to Catholicism were frequent ia Eng- 
land, and asked how many of the thinking sort— practical men — went 
over to .Rome, and whether the converts were not chiefly “ women, 
parsons, and peers ? ” Mr. B. Davenport was for mutual coucessioa— ^ 
a sensible suggestion, Mr. Gladstone regretted the vote the House 
had come to on the subject, thinking that the balance of inconvenience 
was against the vote. But Governmeut, though not responsible for 
the result of the discussion, would interfere in a conciliatory spirit. 
He was fixr confluiug the investigation to the state of the law respecting 
convents, and the terms on which they hold property. 

Mr. N awDEGATE did not like this, of course ; and refused to recede 
from a decision which had, he said, been approved by England and 
Scotland. Mr. Disraeli did not approve of discharging the order 
that hid been made. But on division it was discharged, point blank, 
by 270 to 160; and then on Mr. Gladstone's motion, (and despite 
some Catholic resistance), a Committee was appointed by 34S to 67 (a 
large House) for the inquiry suggested by the Premier. So both sides 
claim the victory, and that is always a desirable state of things. There 
is nothing in the investigation proposed that should annoy ^ sensible 
Catholics ; and as they have defeated the plan, if it ever existed, for 
dragging reluctant ladies before a Parliamentary Committee, it will be 
gracelul in the witnesses who may be examined, to be as frank as 
becomes Englishmen, when asked plain questions. 

There is to be no Licensing Bill this year, M.M, the Publicans ; 
but ail new Licences are to be subject to anything Parliament may 
enact, mind that. The reprieve is due to the garrulity of Honourable 
Members. 

Tuesday. The British Naval Squadron has been ordered not to go to 
Greece, as it is not fitting that in existing circumstances our officers 
should receive Greek hospitalities. Mr. Otway, for Goverurnent, 
considered it premature to ask what the intentions of the Administra- 
tion are, in regard to the recent tragedy. The Greek Government will 
it is thought, provide for the family of Mr, Lloyd, who “had nothing 
in the world bat his wife and children.” He had more— a country 
whose representatives will take care that hia fate shall not be forgotten. 

We had a Protection t?. Free Trade Debate. "Talk to me of 
Adam,” said the French lady, who was remiuded of something that 
had happened twenty years before. Enough to say tliat a motion for 
inquiry into the French Treaty was rejected by 138 to 50, 

Wednesday saw the Triumph of Woman. Led by Mr. Jacob Bright, 
her friends advanced, and demanded that the County and Borough 
franchise be extended to females. He spoke out for his clients, admitted 
that they were religious, whi&h he seemed rather to regret (attributing 
the weakness "to the mode in which they were brought up,” and in 
which Afr. Bunch hopes that they ever will be brought up, for a truly 
irreligious woman, were she not an impossibility, would be a monster), 
but urged that they were not politically ignorant. Moreover, Woman 
votes ill parish matters. 

Colonel Sykes could not see that it mattered whether a voter wore 
petticoats, or (the gallant Colonel named the other article), and reminded 
the House that women used to vote for East India Directors, who 
governed two liundred millions of people. 

AIr. ScouRFiELi) thought a woman did not desire a vote, and would 
consider it a Damnosa Ecereditas. As all ladies read Latin now, we do 
not translate, but there is a Scotch story about a tipsy barrister inter- 
preting the words into an allusion to the something red nose of the 
judge. You must bo tipsy yourself to see the point of this piece 
of wut. 

Mr. Fowler said that Woman's place was home, and her business 
the education of her children. She was also to adorn her sphere. If 
"sphere” have the meaning of " orb,” and “orb” have the meaning 
of "head” (see llanlet)^ she usually does, to the best of her ability — 
and, by the way, we are glad to see bonnets coming back. 

Sir Charles Dilke explained that this Bill applied only to a woman 
who was the real head of the house,’ A woman might be a (Jucen, arid 
a good one, yet she was not to have a vote ! 

Mr. Berespord Hope was evidently afraid of seeing women come 
into Parliament. Also, he thought that a lady candidate could bribe, 
with her tears, in a most effectual manner. 

Dr. Lyon Playpair, as a philosopher, and therefore knowing what 
women are made of, supported the Bill. There are, he said, 487,000 
widows, and 1,100,000 spinsters, who ought to have the franchise. 
Women did want it, though they did not pull down Park railings. 

Sir George Jenkinson thought women laboured under a grievance. 
It was only those who bad property that were to be enfranchised, and 
women managed property much better than men. 

Mr. Muntz could not see why a lady should be deprived of that 
which was accorded to her gardener and her groom. 

Sir H. Cropt did not like women to intrude themselves on public 
notice. He quoted Mr. Bunchy who once playfully observed that the 
finales who wanted woman's rights wanted woman's charms— but 
Mr. Bunch did not mean anything by what he said, and ia certain that 
there will be myriads of pretty electresses. 

aj.MR. Home Secretary Bruce said that this was a qnesrion which 
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the Government had not had time to consider, and he was not prepared 
to express any opinion on the subject. 

The Previous Question having been moved, in order to ^et rid of the 
actual question, the former was rejected by 124 to 91, majority for the 
Women 33. _ 

The cheering was a caution. Eut — we would not damp anybody’s 
happiness ; on the contrary, we would dry it as much as possible — but 
notice was given by Me. Eoxjveeie, next day, for rescindiiig the vote. 

Thinday, Mr. Ayrton said that he was going to give pedestrians 
new advantages, by throwing into Kensington Gardens the portion of 
Hyde Park lying west of the new road from Paddington to Brompton. 
Having no acquaintance with either of the last-mentioned plebeian 
localities, Mr, Punch has not a distinct idea of what is contemplated, 
but he will consult the map— or rather, he wdl permit anybody else 
to do so who lilces. Being no pedestrian, but a spangled aristocrat 
who reclines in his gilded chariot, the topic is without interest for 
him. 

Government do not mean to appropriate the seats vacated by the 
disfranchisement of Beverley and Bridgewater. We hear that Lowes- 
toft has put in a claim, and by wajrof endearing itself to the Executive 
offers, if allowed members, to call itself Boblowestoft. 

During the Convent debates, Mr. Whallet thought he heard 
somebody cry, “ Kick him ! ” “ Strangle him ! ” The probability is, 
that some Member, who had dined, did use the words; and if so, 
ought to he ashamed of himself. But Mr. Whallet wrote to the 
Times about it, and was awfully castigated by the Speaker for not 
bringing the matter before the House at the time, instead of writing 
a letter. Kobody seems to have heard the language, however, except 
the Member for Peterborough. 

More Land Bill debate, redeemed only by Lord Eicho’s telling 
Mlr. Kobertson, Berwickshire, that he had reduced himself to a state 


of Moral MoUuskousness. Mr. Bobertson was angry, and Mb.. B. 
Osborne was much amused, and moreover, was very amusing, over this 
polysyllabieaiisticality. 

Friday, Mr. Cowper Temple wants to know why Mr. Edward 
Barry, son of Sir Charles, has been dismissed from the office of 
Architect to the Houses. So does Mr, Punchy and the explanation 
had better be more satisfactory than he expects. 

The Red River Row is to be settled amicably. We hope that this 
announcement will enable millions of Englishmen to sleep quietly in 
their beds. To assist in producing this beneficial result, we would 
mentiou that the Red River does not run out of the Red Sea, but is 
somewhere in North America. 

A good deal of debate as to whether the National Gallery and the 
British Museum cau safely be opened at night, for the benefit of those 
who cannot go there in the day-time. The authorities reluctantly come 
to the conclusion that this cannot be done. A fire might easily occur, 
and the disaster would be irreparable. 

Mr. Wh alley stated that he had ascertained that neither Catholic 
nor Irish Members had desired to kick and strangle him. This is a 
contribution to European history. 

More Irish Land debate, rendered pleasanter by a disturbance with 
Sir H. Cropt, who had been ordered by the Chairman to be a Teller, 
and who went and voted instead. So Sir H. Croft had to explain 
that he did not know that a man could be told to be a teller against his 
will. In the course of the debate Sir Rodndell Palmer enunciated 
so beantifol and rational a social rule, that Mr. Punch must close by 
quoting it. “I have acted on the most intelligible of principles upon 
which a man can act. I have endeavoured to get as much as 1 could, 
and I have taken that which I was able to get.” We always respected 
Sir Roundell Palmer’s genius — ^his rule is precisely that on which 
Mr, Punch ever has acted. 


AT THE ACADEMY-PERPLEXED. 

the young man ' of the 
period whose education has 
been carefully neglected, 
outside the classic precincts 
of ancient Greece and Rome, 
a visit to the Royal Academy 
Exhibition, in the company 
of female relatives or friends 
curious for a little more in- 
formation as to the subjects 
of the pictures than the 
Catalogue usually supplies, 
must too^ often prove a 
gloomy trial and a painful 
operation, for which good 
looks and dainty garments, 
and an accurate moustache 
and a considerable reputa- 
tion for proficiency in the 
waltz cannot wholly com- 
pensate. 

Let us enumerate a few 
of the things which the 
superior being (as man is 
playfully imagined to be) 
will be expected to know, on any day and at any hour between eight 
in the morning and seven in the evening, from now to the end of 
July, without help from dictionaries, encyclopaedias, gazetteers, com- 
pendinms, or manuals, in his humiliating progress through the galleries 
in Piccadilly. * , , . , 

, He will be expected to he familiar with the history of Cleopatra, 
Mr, Kblk, St. Perpetua, Sir Charles Lyell, Torquemada, Rev. 
Dr. CA^^DLISH, Diana of Poictiess, General Lafayette, Robert 
THE Brdce, Mb. Btjrne Jones, Marshal Net, Sib Roger de 
Coverlet, Andromeda^ Vice-Chancellor James, La Conte ssa 
Gdiccioli, Michael Aegelo, Themistocles, Mbs. Rohsby, the 
Pharmaceutical Society, Fndymion, St. Prancis, the Pytchley Hunt, 
Louis THE Thirteenth, Judge Jeffreys, Jochebed, Richard Bax- 
ter, Ghruiabel^ Baron Pigott, the Baris of Desmond and Ormond, 
Sophia Western, Sir Charles Wheatstone, Ulysses, Mr. Laird, 
Sir Walter Raleigh, Sir Galahad, Robespierre, Undine, the 
Empress Josephine, Beau Pielding, Launcelot Gobho, the King of 
Rome, Nydia, the Duchess D’ANGoULfisME, Giorgione, Gabrielle 
I)’£str:i&bs, Daphne, and the Seven Bishops — about all of whom, with 
the exception of Mrs. Rousby, whom be has bad the good luck to see 
and hear, the Pytchley Hunt, Sir Roger de Covebley (in connection 
with the dance of which he was the inventor), and perhaps one or two 
of his old Zempriere friends, the young man of the period will be utterly 
vague, unsatisfactory, and dumbfounded. 



Purthermore, he will be expected to have at his fingers’ ends the 
exact geograpttical position of the Doggerbank, Sherwood Forest, 
McGillicuddy Reeks, the Pirmus, Pompeii, Leith Hill, Salamis, Swanage, 
the Scheldt, the Lido, the Lizard, Calabria, Cheyne Walk, Knole Park, 
Brixham, and the Oise ; and may be counted as finding himself com- 
pletely out of Ms latitude, and proposing an adjournment to the 
refreshment-room long before the banks of the Oise are reached. 

Lastly, he will be tormented with questions on such subjects as 
Fata Morgana, Maundy Thursday, the Decameron, the Vestal, Herne 
the Hunter, Mimosa pudica, the Sentimental Journey, and the 
Broach Exhibition; and will oe asked What is a rebec? What is a 
mangold? What is an acolyte ? How is Pharmaceutical pronounced ? 
Where do you put the accent on Tadema? Who was Sir Charles 
Grandisonf When did the Lord Chancellor become a Fishmonger? 
Who are the ContadiniF—mdi What is the derivation of chalybeate ? — 
until he will wish Mmself away at billiards, or athletic sports,^ or 
pigeon-shooting, or any other pursuit which requires no historical 
research, and can be followed without reference to chronology or 
poetry. 

But let him take heart. There are plenty of pictures before wMch 
he may stand in comfort, with fair companions, free from all alarm as 
to dates, undisturbed by the apprehension of biographical queries. 
There are the portraits of the people about whom the Catalogue says 
every thing. that need be known ; there are the landscapes and seascapes 
with judicious general titles ; there are the little domestic pictures 
telling their own story ; there is fruit, there are flowers, there^ are 
horses and dogs, babies and pets, cats and kittens, monkeys and birds, 
bankers and orphans, Grand Chaplains, Town Clerks, and Masters 
of Hounds, St. Paul’s and the Monument, and— never-failing delight 
— there axe Lords and Ladies, and the Royal Children. 


PLENTY TO FIGHT FOR. 

Through the French Atlantic Cable, the other day, came the fol- 
lowing message from Washington : — 

** It is reported that the Mormons are secretly arming for the pxirpose of 
resisting the enforcement of the national laws against polygamy.” 

Chiefs and Rulers in prospect of invasion, have ever found that the 
strongest incentive to vigorous and determined resistance they could 
address to their people was an exhortation to fight for their wives and 
children. How strenuously, then, may the Mormons be expected to 
resist the United States Government when that appeal, always so 
effectually made to other communities at large, is made to every one 
man of their community. Brigham Young, of course, will call upon 
each individual male Mormon to fight for his wives. Being, as the 
Mahometans are, polygamists, the Mormons will fight like Turks. 


Wanted There. — ^Young Ladies should never have Misgivings, 
except at Church after a Charity Sermon. , 




AN ENTHUSIASTIC PATRON OF ART. 

(Scene— 2*^6 Lolly of ths Royal Academy on the day of the Rrivate View, The doors have just leen ojyeMd,) 

What, tou herb, Captain Ragge ? ” 

Yaas I Got a Coupee op Hundred Pounds to Spend, and thought I should like to But a Picture, you know.” 

“ 0 I INDEED ? Let mb Choose one por you,” 

“ Will YOU, really? Tha-anks I In that case I suppose it's hardly necessary por me to go up, and I*ll say 
Good-Byb.” 


THE PEOEESSOEESS^S PEOPHECY. 


Think of Gladstone and Hubby, and John Bright and Dizzy, 
Tooled along, tame, by »z<?, in a neat fonr-in-liand ! 


Bright’s Bill, fovjoin^ away with the Electoral Bis- « Qf Lowe's head in its place, 'neath the heel of my slipper— 

abilities of Women, read a second time, by 124 to 91, Wednesday, May 4.) Qf ^ed to Joh male-sex-talking-machme. 

In the close ladies' pen at the back of the gallery. Or, for cutting its yams short, a feminine clipper— 

A strong-minded Pair-One thus mused, as she sat, ‘ Mrs. Silencer,' where ‘ Mr. Speaker ’ hath been Ij 


Confounding male reason with feminine raillery. 

And dealing M.P.'s far below tit-for-tat 

‘ladies' pen' now, with brass grating— no doubt on't, — 
We must sit, like caged birds, but 'twill soon come to pass, 

L^es' pen you’ll have none, but thank ladies’ tongues out on’t, 
Sweet sounds with your ‘ grating,* and gold with your ‘ brass.* 

“Our fate is fore-cast, by Darwinian selection — 

To the floor of the Commons to rise from the pen ! 

When once we are ‘ Ladies ' confessed ‘of Election' — 

Pretty * Lords of Creation ' you '11 be, you pbor men ! 

5 vmion before me rise new generations, 

Of lady-Frofessors, and men whom they school; 

While 0 er Commons, new-cultured with petticoat-patience. 

Those best Lords of Manners, the Ladies, hold rule ! 

“;|^e a well-governed household, with woman forehead on't. 
How mhke old England new England will feel I 

Toothing ioe have to say on a point left unsaid on 't — 

And our foul linen washed, as we wash— famille/ 

** 8**dles, sighs, lips and eyes, of the lady-wbipslbusy, 1 
What male combination of parties can stand P 


Of, for cutting its yams short, a feminine clipper — 

‘Mrs. Silencer,' where ‘Mr. Speaker’ hath been Ij 

“No more of the public time wasted iu talking,! 

As it now is, in manly discussion absurd ; 

Por, besides our machinery male prate for balking,! 

As women we always will have the last word. 

“If the waves stoop their crests to Britannia's ruling, 

The storms of the Commons will soon yield to ours. 

Aud o'er any that kicks — we’ll stand no ‘Lord Charles’* fooling— 
Oux ‘ dashing white Sergeant ’-at-Axms shall have powers ! 

“ We ’ll have no more of wars— for our sex don’t like fighting ; 

We’ll have no more of debt— for our sex don’t like tick : 

We'll have no more old maids— for, their injuries righting. 

We’ll mahe batch’lors marry, at point of the stick I 

“ Ce n^est gue le first pas gui coute ! We have won it ! 

Once insert the small end of the wedge— it remains I 
Second reading is carried 1 The men thmk they *ve done it ! 

No— the voice may be Jacob’s— but ours are the brains 1” 

* Lord Charles Bus3el3^ now Sergeant-at-ArmB of the House, is a mild 
oMcer, who does his sergeanting gently* 


‘Noiseless Sewing Machine.”— A Good Wife. 
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TEMPERANCE TO EXCESS. 

HEN Shakspeare, hj 
the mouth of Bamht^ 
tells the P/tfymthafc 
they must “acquire 
and beget a tempe- 
rance,” he gives them 
advice which, in a 
sense, is good for all 
who act in the play 
of life, unless, indeed 
they are, or are qua- 
lified to become, con- 
sistent members of 
the National Tempe- 
rance League. That 
laudable Society 
(which works by 
moral suasion) held 
its annual meeting 
on Monday last week 
at Exeter Hall, under 
the presidency of 
Mr. Samuel Bowlt, 
who, in addressing 
his congregation, 
said, not perhaps 
altogether without 
consideration, that ; 

“ When he should have the happiness of hearing ladies after coming from their parties 
say, ‘ Those vulgar people had wine on their table,’ then he likiould expect to see a change 
in the habits of the people with respect to drinking.” 

But, at present, ladies coming from parties, dinner-parties, for example, would 
certainly say, if facts had given them occasion to, “ Those vulgar people had giu 
on their table.” Hence, however, there appears little reason to expect any change, 
with respect to drinking, in the habits of the people who drink gin. The parties, on 
the other hand, at which ladies are present, and there is wine on the table, are, for 
the most part, assemblages where temperance is the rule, and intemperance, in the 
slightest degree, the derided exception. Can ladies, too, be expected ever to call 
people vulgar simply for having wine on their table P There is one party, at least, 
of which, surely, they will never impute vulgarity to the givers for that reason. 
The thought of it might have occurred to Mr. Bowlt in Exeter Hall. Where 
is the lady who will venture to call those people vulgar _who have wine upon their 
table at a wedding-breakfast ? 



A PESI OUTSIDE OP PARADISE. 

{Song of the Season,) 

Horsicoubse, whereon, well mounted, ride 
The rich and happy to and fro, 

How didst thou get, O place of pride. 

The homely name of Rotten Row P 

Beside the high equestrian throng. 

On foot (alas I) thus questioned I, 

Admiring as I paced along ; 

The Row returned its own reply. 

The scuffle made in soft moist earth 
By hoofs of many a gallant steed. 

Together, all, what thousands worth [ 
Explained its humble name, indeed I 

And, if mine eyes I did but close. 

Save rambling coach-wheels* distant sound, 
All that disturbed the deep repose 
Was that mild scuffle in the ground. 

Ear were the shout and the guffaw ; 

No voice ascended on the gale ; 

The Great were hushed in mutual awe : 

Serene composure did prevail. 

A wallet at my back I had ; 

A boy with newspapers was near ; 

I fancy I *m the only cad,” 

Methought, “ besides this urchin, here.” 


An Indignant Answer. 

What is Cardinal Antonelii supposed to hare said 
to Count Daru, when Daru proposed to interfere with 
the Roman Council ? ‘'.How dare yon ! ’* of course. 


RATHER OVERSTRAINED. 

Miss Honoria Eorttturr, who is very correct, was 
overheard at the Academy to say that she thought Sug^ 
ging the Shore a most improper title for a picture. 


A BRITISH BLESSING EOR INDIA. 

Everybody who is iuterested in the material as well as moral pros- 
perity of the Eastern portion of those dominions below whose horizon 
the sun never descends, must wish success to Sir Richard Temple’s 
endeavour to make up the deficit of the Indian Revenue. This object 
he proposes to effect by a slight augmentation of a popular impost. 

That is to say, he is going to raise the Indian Income-Tax from the 
ridiculously low figure of 1 per cent, to the moderate amount of SJ-. 
The fraction in excess of the whole number bespeaks a nicety of adjust- 
ment which will be appreciated by “ Oriental scrupulosity.” 

Sir Hiohard Temple expects, by thus little more than tripling the 
weight of an extremely light burden, to raise an amount of money 
nearly treble-^nearly, not quite, because there are a few untruthful 
persons even in India who would be quite capable of withholding in- 
formation, especially information required for the purpose of assessing ! 
them under any fiscal arrangement whatsoever, even one so fair and 
equitable as that of Schedule D. But most of them would much rather 
be robbed than cheat their Government ; and their conscientiousness is 
equalled only by their artlessness. They would make that Government 
the most accurate returns of their affairs they possibly could, although 
fully convinced that they were thereby supplying it with knowledge 
which it wanted to be enabled to plunder them. 

Does not Sir Richard Temple very much wish he may get it ? Of 
course he does, and with every reason. By the natives of India iu 
general a tax, ever so unjust, would no doubt be honestly paid, .even 
though the amount of their liability to it had to be calculated on data 
supplied by themselves in an enforced confessional. 

Of the small number of Tudians who will possibly understate their 
incomes to be taxed at only 3;^ per cent., the majority will assuredly be 
induced by feelings of compunction to pay up the Ml amount which 
they ought to have subjected themselves to be charged, to the last 
anna. Occasidnally the leading Journal of India will contain acknow- 
ledgments by the Indian Chancellor of the Exchequer of the receipt of 
certain rupees, “ conscience money ” on account of “ Income-Tax un- 
paid,” from defaulting but repentant Baboos and Zemindars. Even 
Ryots may not be quite out of the question. 


Whatever quantity of Income-Tax the Government of India may 
determine to screw out of an open and ingenuous people, there is not 
the slightest likelihood that, in order to do it, they will need to employ 
thumbscrews. 


THE SLANG OE THE STAGE. 
Here is an odd theatrical advertisement : — 


W ANTED, a HEAYY , MAN for the Tragic 
businesB, 


and Melodramatic 


We have heard of *' heavy fathers,” but we fancy they are chiefly to 
be met with in light comedies. To ask for heaviness in any tragic 
English actor appears to us like asking for blackness in a blackberry, 
or sweetness in a sugar-plum. But perhaps this heavy man may be 
wanted to give weight to the characters he personates. We can fancy 
a fat Hamlet might, merely for the novelty, make somewhat of a hit. 
Certainly his pinguitude, during the warm weather, would give especial 
point to such a passage, say, as— • 

0 that this too, too solid fledi would melt I * 


THE ABILITIES OE WOMEN. 

Ie the political disabilities of women are entirely removed, of course 
Persons of the gentler sex will be eligible for Members of Parliament. 
The divine Williams, in Antony and GUo^atray represents the Queen 
or Egypt as making a conditional tender, in these words - 

“ There is gold, and here 
My bluest veins to kiss.” 

Cleopatra says this to one whose condition is not above that of a 
messenger. A British Cleopatra, qualified to represent a borough, 
might say as much to a British elector, or she might only say half as 
much, and, if that were the latter half, as the law now stands, she 
could not be unseated for bribery. Verb, sat, insip. 
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SWIMMING AT SYDENHAM. 

The Crystal Palace, in addition to its 
thousand and one other entertainments (for 
they are really now as numerous as those of 
the Arabian Nigfhts) will offer shortly, it is 
stated, a thousand and second, in the shape 
of baths where we may entertain ourselves 
by swimming, or by seeing others swim. In 
these speculative days it is not always easy to 
keep one’s head above water, and practice in 
that element will probably enable one to do 
so to perfection. By all who are conservatives 
of cleanliness and health no doubt the Crystal 
baths will be most liberally patronised ; and 
they who have a radical abhorrence of cold 
water may have as much warm as they 
please, if they merely ask and pay for it. 
Aquatic Derbies will be swum, and we are 
promised “exhibitions of ornamental swim- 
ming,” which to help the treasury will pro- 
bably be useful. We expect that the Crystal 
Palace Companions of the Bath will speedily 
subscribe the floating capital required, and 
there is little ground for doubting, now the 
scheme is well afloat, that their enterprise 
and they alike will go on swimmingly. 


A TKought for a Toper* 

A MAN may properly be said to have been 
drinking like a fish, when he finds that he 
has taken enough to make his head swim. 


M. HOPELESS CASE*. doitbti'ul ebjsulnd* 

Lady (who has hem studying eury possible description of hat and bonnet for the last half 'hour). “ Qui face it per alium face it per sef* as 
“ Yes, tbey are all vert Pretty. And now, can you Help mb to Remember what I the debtor said who sent his friend to face 
Intended to Have at First ? ” the bailiff. 


E Siottc. 

“ Asking for bread, and giving a stone,” is the antipodes of true 
charity ; and yet there are cases, when a stone — being asked, because 
bread and stone are both wanted, and the buying the bread leaves 
nothing to buy a stone with—should be given, with the hope that it 
will bring a blessing with it, and lift off a reproach. Such a case is 
that which Mr. JBmch is here glad to make known to his readers, 

George Oattermolb, living and working, late and early, could pay 
the day’s need by the day’s work, but could do no more. He could 
not put by for hm own rainy day, or make a provision for those whom 
his labour supported so long as his hand maintained its cunning. 
George Catxebmole, dying, did not leave behind him enough to pro- 
vide him with a tombstone. 

George Cattbrmolb did too memorable a work in Art to be left 
without a record to mark where he sleeps, now that his life’s work is 
done. 

There is no such record over his grave at Norwood. 

No husband and father ever left a more loving and sorrowing" widow 
and children to mourn his loss, as never widow and orphans had ten- 
derer husband and fonder father. 

But they cannot do what their hearts long to do, in honour of the 
husband’s and the father’s memory. 

Some of his friends have determined that, for the honour of English 
Art, George Oattbrmolb’s grave, shall no longer be left unrecorded. 

Here are the names of those who will be glad to receive contributions 
for this object W. P. Pbith, Esq., B.A., Pembridge Villas, Bays- 
water ; William Evans, Esq., The Collie, Eton ; Tom Tatloil Esq., 
Lavender Sweep, Wandsworth: S..O. ELall, Esq., E.S.A., 16, South- 
ampton Street, Strand; and E. Pranks, Esq., India House, Treasurer, 

Or thosyvho choose may pay their tribute direct to the Oattermole 
Memorial Pond at Coxttts’s Bank, Ferbum Sap. Funch will only add, 
that dai qui cith dat** is a good motto even for those who sub- 
scribe to a topibstone. 


Ko Trusting Titles. 

Sib Lombard Bankes, at the private view of the Royal Academy, 
was much pleased with No. 147. TU Banker's Frivate Room---N€go- 
ticking a Loan; but considerably disappointed when he found No. 823. 
A Check for a Large Amount ^ — ^not exactly the sort of work he expected 
to see. 


LOW GAMBLERS AND THE BETTER ORDERS. 

Whilst Parliament is talking the law remains, and is likely to 
remain how much longer Heaven only knows, in the state attested by 
the following item of news : — 

“ Boy Gamblers.— John Ferguson- was convicted at Willexihall, Stafford- 
shire, yesterday afternoon, and fined and costa, or two months’ imprisonment, 
for keeping a private gaming hell for apprentice boys. The house was some- 
times crowded with locksmiths’ apprentices, who paid defendant a fee upon 
every game of dice and cards. Boys seven years old were amongst the gamblers. 
Wine, whiskey, and ale were drunk, and heavy sums were won and lost. 
Defendant was stakeholder. The evidence showed that he eounselled the boys, 
if they had no money of their own to stake, to rob their masters of two or 
three sovereigns. ” 

All this villany has cost the criminal convicted of it only five pounds, 
which he probably paid snapping his fingers. If he had not the money, 
he is undergoing a short two months* seclusion. Forfeiture of goods 
and chattels, with, and not or, five years’ penal servitude, wouIdThave 
more nearly met the demerits of his case. When will such a fellow be 
rendered liable by statute to be punished as he deserves f When Par- 
liament shall have done spouting, and has set to work? Not even 
then, perhaps, for some time; probably not until Parliament shall have 
made its mind up to put down all gambling whether in high life or low. 
The Legislature, doubtless, feels that the contrast between the punish- 
ment of the keeper of a gaming-house for the inferior classes as a felon, 
and the absolute impunity of the proprietor of an aristocratic betting- 
office under another name, would be too striking. 


A Kousing Question. 

When the Jockey Club met at Newmarket on Wednesday last week, 
Admiral Rous, according to the newspapers, moved the appomtment 
of a Committee ” to take into consideration the present condition of 
the Turf, excluding the subject of betting from their deliberations.” 
This may seem like proposing to perform tbe play of Hamlet with 
Eamlefs special business omitted. But, on the other hand, the gallant 
Admiral of the Green may very fairly ask the great Racing Tnbonal 
this question, ** What's the odds, so long as you 're happy P ” 


What Mrs, Pboebssob Pawrtt Considers the Ladies.— The 
Commons Preservation Somety. 
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THE MUTUAL TESTIMONIAL GUAEANTEE 
ASSOCIATION. 

i y' TERN is the truth that testi- 

monials are nowadays as 
plentiful as gooseberries. 
They are given to all kinds 
of people, for all sorts of 
service, from sweeping down 
an enemy to sweeping down 
a street. A dustman or a I 
dnke alike is deemed to be 
deserving of them. Fortune, 
with equal hand, assigns 
them to a marquis or a 
milliner, a costermonger or, 
a count. Even a cab-driver 
may wake to find himself 
famous some fine morning, 
and may get a testimonial 
for having driven some one 
safely through the arch of 
Temple Bar, and reached 
the Bank without a capsize 
inCheapside; or the captain 
of a river steamboat may 
receive a testimonial from 
his truly grateful passengers 
for piloting them safely 
through the perils of the 
Pool. 

As testimonials*are things 
now in such general demand,, 
it is thought a fitting season 
to establish a society for 
their regular supply to all 
who are in need of them. This important object the Guarantee Associa- 
tion, whose title heads this notice, is intended to effect ; and considerable 
trouble is expected to be saved by it. Men of every rank and station, 
not omitting the cab-rank, nor excluding the police-station, will be 
eligible to be members of this association, and will be each presented 
with a fitting testimonial, in proportion to the money they think proper 
to subscribe. While Lorb Tom Nobby gets a handsome candelabra ' 
or ipergne, in grateful recognition of imaginary service he has rendered 
to the State, Mr. Binxs, the bagman, may receive a pair of bellows, or 
an elegant tobacco-box, in graceful recognition of supposititious ser- 
vices, while he mentally took the chair of some imaginary club. Signor 
SoLEA, the unrivalled tenor (in his own opinion) may receive a silver 
tuning-fork, on which may be engraved the thanks of ^ somebody or 
other, whose opera he has saved by his high nt de poitrim ; and Mr. 
Staiker, the stage-manager, may get a plated coffee-pot, in acknow- 
ledgment of the many acts of quite imaginary courtesy which some- 
body or other may assert he has performed. u ) 

In order properly to meet the wants of the subscribers, a great 
number of things fitted to be given as testimonials will be always kept 
in readiness by the Guarantee Association ; and an author of expe- 
rience in writing works of fiction will be daily in attendance for com- 
posing fine inscriptions, setting forth the fancied services for which 
a testimonial is decreed as a reward. Special penny;a-liners will like- 
wise bcf engaged, for inventing the reports of imaginary meetings, at 
which, a testimonial is supposed to be presented, and detailing all the 
speeches presumed there to be made. In short, no pains will be 
wanting to carry out the object of this excellent society, and supply a 
testimonial to all who are in want of one, to decorate their drawing- 
room or advertise their name. 


FRENCH JUSTICE TO lEELAND. 

Comparisons are not always odious. We can take no offence at the 
comparison implied in the query which concludes the subjoined obser- 
vation made by the Journal des BSbats^ respecting Greece : — 

We see mth regret that the tone of the English Press has become much 
more vindictive, ho entire nation cannot and should not he condemned for 
a single crime. Some of the London papers speak of nothing less than of 
putting Greece in a state of siege, and of making a descent therewith Zouaves. 
What would they say if we proposed to send some to Ireland ? ** 

Certainly Greece and Ireland are very much like one another, espe- 
cially Ireland. What should we say if our French friends proposed to 
send some Zouaves to that isle of mutiny ? That they were very kind 
indeed, and we thanked them heartily, but would save them the trouble. 


Song”eor the Postmen.— "Oh, letters, be happy together ! ” 


SONGS OF THE SORROWFUL. 


n.— THE UNLUCKT JOKEE. 

Very few go through life without making mistakes. 

And, alas, I made one which has cost me a deal. 

Not in money, with me that small difference makes. 

For I'm wealthy ; but think what a fellow must feel 
Who has really a horror of punsters and puns— 

Who 's a dull person holding a post in the Mint, 

One who drinks potass water, likes yesterday’s buns— 

But who once made a joke, and it got into print. 

At my lodgings— I ’ve lived there a good twenty years, 

I am known as the quietest, glummest of men. 

And my rent has been never one day in arrears, 

I am always in bed at a quarter past ten. 

But, alas, on one fatal occasion there came 
A waggish relation possessing a squint. 

To play at backgammon, and during the game 
I made a bad joke, and it got into print 

My life from that evening has been one of sadness, 

That joke in my teeth my companions will fling. 

I cannot conjecture what midsummer madness 
Could ever induce me to do such a thing. 

They swear I’m a jester who ’s only concealed his 
DroU powers through cunning ; each action they tint 
With colour that ’s comic ; they say," He ’s revealed his 
True self by that joke which has got into print.” 

At luncheon they laugh till I ’m terribly flustered. 

And snap up my chop in a hurry to go ; 

They roar when I ask for the salt or the mustard. 

And this to a man who is solemn and slow. 

The waiter, his countenance scarcely controlling, 

Annoys me, and at his behaviour I hint, 

And he grins as he says (which is hardly consoling) 

" It ’s ’cos of that joke. Sir, as got into print.” 

My landlady laughs as she laying my table, 

A soberer person I never yet knew ; 

I see that to keep down her mirth she ’s scarce able, 

And has to go out for a minute or two. 

A snigger I hear in the passage— I know it— 

I happened to mention the word " peppermint 
The idiots think it sounds funny and show it — 

That joke is the reason which got into print. 

I’ve letters by dozens from distant relations. 

From friends and from strangers, who seek autographs ; 
Each knock by the postman brings on palpitations— 

I ’m not at all one who is given to laughs. 

I ’m steady and heavy, and stupid one might say. 

In matters of business am firm ^s a flint. 

And none of my friends heard me anything bright say, 

Till I made that vile joke which they put into print. 

Oh, if you are dull don’t attempt to be funny, 

But take a most terrible warning from me ; 

For what is good health and possession of money 
To one who gives vent to a badyez^ d' esprit^ 

And who pays for it thus. I' can never live through it— 

Or, if I succeed, ’twill be purely by dint 
Of an effort gigantic— why, why did I do it P 
Never venture a joke that may get into print. 

One view of the matter gives slight consolation 
To one who ’s a thinker, as I am, you know ; 

And that is what trifles may bring reputation. 

And sometimes small talents may make a great show. 

One daub may make Maulstick, one slang-song make Quaver, 
One coarse speech make Browbeat, one pill Doctor Lint; 
And though no owl’s stupider, grimmer, or graver. 

One joke may make you^ if it gets into print. 


The New Rule of Rome. 

The rule hitherto observed by (Ecumenical Councils has been that 
of (^uod semper, quod uhiqm, quod ah omnibus. This, should the Council 
now in Session declare tUe Pope infallible, will have to undergo a slight 
alteration. For the future, as modified, it will be, Q^uod mm, quod 
Roma, quod ah mo, 

CniNiCAii Lectitbes.— Curtain Ones. 
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•’.THE SERVANTS.^^ 

Gooh '*fYES, SxrsAN, I*m a Writin’ to Mart Hann Mtaos. She’vb applied to me foe the Chariotee of mt last 

Missus, which she 's Thinkin' of takin' the Sitiwation ” 

Sxisan , “ "Will tou Give her One ? ” 

Cook, ‘‘Well, I *vb Said this. [Reads.) ‘Mbs. Perksits presents her Compliminks to Miss Miggs, and begs to Inform 

HER THAT I CONSIDER MeS. BROWN A RBSPEK’aBLE YOUNG PERSON, AND ONE. AS KnOWS HER BOOTIES ,* BUT SHE OAN’T OONSHENSLT 

Eboommend her Temper, which I had to Part with her on that Account.’ It ’s allus best to be Candied, you know, 
Stoait!” 


LORDS AND COMMONS. 

The Master of the Eolls has decided against the right of Qaeen’s 
College, Oxford, as Lord of the Manor, to enclose Plumstead Common. 

It was natural .enough that the Commoners of that lively marsh 
should exult in their triumph, and ho way unnatural that they should 
take a rather irrational style of commemorating the event — 

“ By the old English method of roasting an ox, and by gigantic bonfires 
and fireworks." 

Nor can we blame those who, like their commonSj have been 
so audaciously taken in, for letting out a little, — by deciding on the 
demolition of— 

** All the existmg fences and other encroachments." 

But wheu we learn that— 

“The work of demolition commenced in earnest on Friday, during which 
day miles of fences were broken down, and carried home for firewood j" 

That- . 

On Saturday ihoming the rioters demolished 2,000 feet of fencing on the 
land of Mr. ‘William Tongue, builder, Montem Villa, Barrage Road, Plum- 
, stead, purchased from the Lords of the Manor, and enclosed some five years 
ago, and in respect of which the Master of the Bolls made no order ; " 

and that theae’hold t^reckers subsequently announced their intention 
of puBing down— . 

“ Five houses erected on Mr, Tongue’s land, together with all other houses, 
walls, &e., recently erected on the common, including the garden of the 
Plumstead vestry clerk, the premises of the Prince of Wales Tavern, &c., 
&o., &c.," ’ ’ 

we begin to see that Lords of Miaiule are Vpt to better the in- 


struction of Lords of Manors, in the way of trampling rights under 
foot ; and to feel that the plundering of the one cannot be pleaded in 
justification of the pilfering of the other. 

Mr. Funch, as an advocate of common rights, is hound to set his face 
against common wrongs. He is glad to learn that out of the — 

“ Crowd of 600 or 600 persons, nine-tenths of whom had do pretension to^ 
being commoners, whom the police found busy with axes, hammers, and carts, 
demolishing and carrying off the wood of the wrecked fences," 

three were fined by the magistrates, and summonses granted against a 
do 25 en more. 

Plumstead Commoners claim ** right of turbary,” hut that is no- 
reason why those who are not Commoners should exercise the right of 
“ disturbary ” in this lawless fashion. 

If Lords of the Manors trample the law under foot, the more reason 
those who invoke the law against them should respect the power they 
appeal to. 

ITot Half Enough. 

“ A new daily paper will, it is said, be shortly started in London, combining 
the peculiar characteristics of the Saturday Review^ the Mhm<Bumy and' 
I Fmeh** 

Why stop short? Why not also combine the ** peculiar characte-^ 
ristics ” of JBeWs LifSy the Fecord^ the 'Ecomniut^ the Illustrated London 
Nem^ Notes and Queries, and Le Folki? 

A man’s reason. 

W'b can never feel the Electoral Disabilities ” of Women a hard- 
ship while we have so much doubt about their Electoral Abilities. 


the Va^b of St. JamM,Cl?rbeiiweU. in tbeCoanty of MidAletox. at fb« PriatlM Office* ot Messrs. Bradbary, Ss Co„ Lombard 

oixeet, m tae rredact of Wbitefriara, in, tbe City of Loadoo, aad FabUshed oy aim at No. 85, Fleet Street, ia the Fatish of St. JBrilfe, City of Xioadoa.^SA.TOai>iT, May U, 187», 
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HYPERCRITICAL. 

Stumpy Artist ** Wea.t do yoxt Think of the Show ? ** 

Long Ditto forte*), “The People you mean? Well, I was thinking 

THEY Look an uncommon Seedy Lot, for the first Day ’* 

[“ Marry come up/** tJwugM the old lady on the left, with the two 'beautiful 
ginger-haired daughters. 


THE BUNG AND THE BOEOUGH. 

{A Lamentation,) 

The times is ^ettia was and was, 

Tor bisnis, in respect to Bung ; 

No more not what they was for us 
In them there days when I was young- 
Lor*- what a difference in the Trade, 

'Ow many thousands for the bad. 

Them there Election laws has made 
Now from since when I was a lad ! 

The church-bells rang in sign of joy, 

’Cause why the candidates come down ; 

I well remember, as a boy, 

’Twas like a windfall to the town. 

Gay flags from hall the steeples flew, 

And bands of music played about, 

And meanwhile hevery Public drew 
No bend o’ gin and hale and stout. 

Blue or buff colours wore each soul, 

’Amost, as ever you could meet, 

There was poshayses to the PoD, 

And hevery sort o’ standin’ treat. 

Live and let live was then the word, 

And with your neighbour part your store. 
But different ways is now preferred ; 

And we shan’t see sitch days no more. 

That Bribery Hact is so sewere. 

That in his skin a cove may quake, 

A ten-pun note, a pot o’ beer, 

’Tis flue and quod, and no mistake 1 
And whether gentlefolks or no, 

It isn’t of the least avail; 

Upon conwiction off you go, 

Ajs sure as eggs is eggs, to gaol. 

And when this ’ere new Bill do pass. 

What ’Artinton ’as got in ''and, 

’Twill prove a reg’lar coody grass ; 

That 's werry plain to understand. 

No nomination days, nor not 
Committee rooms in Pubs no more, 

And polling checks to show you’ve got ; 

So can't be drunk as ’eretofore. 


A Bah-Rblief. — ^An Abolished Turnpike. 


PUZZLED TO DEATH. 


A CRYING NUISANCE. 


A Q^uiET old English gentleman came across the following item of 
news in his Sunday paper 

“ It is stated that the Queen has granted the Dean of "Winchester a dis- 
pensation from all attendances at the Cathedral, on account of bis advanced 
age.” 

After deep consideration he came to the conclusion, that Her 
Majesty must be acting for the Pope. "He *s the only person who 
grants dispensations,” he said to his doctor, who happened to look in. 
“I beg your pardon,” replied his medical adviser, “ That’s a common 
error. Haven’t I a Dispensary in the village ? ” 

The poor gentleman retired to his room, and has not been seen since. 


The Master iLath Spoken.” 

"Miss Marie Wilton intends to retire from the stage,” states a 
contemporary. Of course she does — at the end of each performance, 
and after the enthusiastic " call,” in her case a custom which Mr, Punch 
(usually hostile to such demonstrations) heartily approves. Why 
should she remain when the play is over ? But that is the oidv retire- 
ment, on the part of Mrs, Bancroft, of which Mr, Punch will hear a 
word for many a long year— to be rendered shorter by delightful 
evenings contrived fox him by that lady and Mr, Robertson. 


The Educational Clueetlon. 

Apropos of the "Religious difficulty” the managers and publishers 
of Bradshaw*8 Pmlway Guide axe delighted at hearing that there is a 
fair prospect of a "Time Table” being introduced into all schools as a 
solution of the religious difficolty. 


Literaittre is a good thing, and so is exercise of lungs ; but some- 
times, when combined, they are productive of a nuisance. This, the 
hawking of cheap newspapers by loud-voiced little boys, has recenuy 
become. One can hardly walk a step without being half deafepd by 
the bawling of these brats. No sooner have you put your foot beyond 
your doorstep, than the Penny *Olborn Tims is dinned into your ear, 
followed in few moments by the *Apemy Smijfel News, or the 
Farthing Strand Gazette, Almost every parish has its local "organ, and 
this, when shouted out by small boys, is pretty much as great a 
nuisance as a barrel one. On a Sunday morning, too, when after six 
days* row and rattle, one sighs to be at peace, in certam 
streets” the weekly newspapers are cried, and the bellowing oi theu: 
names is as much a crying nuisance as that of Oree-eeses ! or 
" Eine awringe ! ” later in the day. 


More than Echoes Talk Along the Walls.” 

The Echo that " answered in the affirmative” has long been histo- 
[cal. But its fame will be rivalled by as extraordinary a response 
rhich was given, the other day, in the Home Office, Some stron^- 
dnded ladies came to Mr. Bruce to ask for the repeal of a yervnseful 
olice law. One of them assailed Mr. Bruce with the dreadful words, 
I bring you a message from the men of Rent, They have not for- 
otten their countrym^, Wat Tyler ! ” " What Nonsense ! 
ifthn’s nromut but uncivil rejoinder. 


was 


Song tor the Burglar to his "Pal” who Peached,” — 

" Never again with you Robbin’.” 


TOL. LVUI. 


X 
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CONSTABULARY DESTITUTION. 

®A ms an AttenbobougHs whose iron 
shutters were quietly and slowly bored 
through the other night in Pleet Street. 
B was a Beaumont, into whose house 
in Piccadilly burglars made their way a 
few evenings ago between 9 and 9 30, 
and stole j e wellery to the value of £10,000. ; 

Everybody naturally screams, " Where i 

— were the Police ?” and Echo answers, 
not “ where,” of course, but “ ice,” with 
the i soft. C is a castle, as every 

Englishman’s house is supposed to be, 

but it is a castle liable, in London at 
— least, at any hour of the night, if not 
the day, to be surprised and broken into 
by burglars. The Police are our earthly 
Guardian Angels ; but their number is 
so small, comparatively to our own, 
that they would need angel’s wings to 
be ordinarily at our beck and call in case of need, and, in ninety-nine 
cases out of a hundred, angel’s ears also, to be able to hear us call them. 
And their visits are, in regard to each householder, like those of angels. 

The A B 0 of Police inadequacy having been stated, it is unneces- 
sai^, though it would be easy, to go through the whole alphabet. Our 
social Army requires to be augmented. Colonel Hbndeeson would 
probably find it enough to commission a Police-sergeant to hold up his 
finger ; at any rate a bunch of ribbons in the sergeant’s helmet would 
prove a sufficient attraction, or, besides, a number of bills might be 
posted about inviting spirited young men to enlist in the corps, indi- 
cated by a handsome full-length illustration representing one of its 
gallant officers. No necessary increase of pay would be grudged by 
judicious and truly economical rate-payers, and any that is needed 
should be promptly allowed. 

It is very much to be desired that the Chief Commissioner of the 
Police Eorce should rank with a Eield Marshal, and be raised to the 
Peerage, with a salary sufficient to maintain his dignity ; moreover, 
that he should receive the first vacant Garter ; but in the meantime he 
could be created a C.B., which letters, supposed to stand for Cold 
Bath, might strike terror into the minds of evil-doers. 

Baronetcies, in reasonable plenty, should be conferred on meritorious 
inspectors and successful detectives. ^ Medals, with any fitting number 
of ^clasps, should be awarded to private constables who have distin- 
guished themselves ; and any uncommon act of daring on the part of any 
member of the Force, performed in apprehending a ruffian, or other- 
wme in the discharge of his duty, should be recompensed with the 
Victoria Cross. The thing is as cheap as a cabman’s badge, and homage 
costs nothing. 

By these acknowledgments of the due position of the police in the 
scale of honour, that branch of the service would be rendered popular 
and attractive, and then it would never be either un'der-officered or 
under-manned. Men of education would gladly enrol themselves 
among_ its members, and the complaint that we lack competent 
Detectives would cease. The demand for such experts would be 
answered by a supply of clever men such as many of those who now go 
to the Bar, and they, if not themselves the best of all possible thiet- 
takers, would know well how to set a thief to catch a thief. 

Something ought to be done to terminate the present insecurity of 
metropolitan property,^ if not life too. As long as nothing is done, to 
abuse the Greeks so violently as some of us do, for tolerating brigand- 
age, is cool. The saucepan might j*ust as well call the tea-kettle a 
nigger. 

A Serious Canard. 

The Record having contained ~a paragraph, stating that Lord 
Hervet, Bishop of Bath and Wells, had ordered a credence table for 
ms cathedral, and intended to introduce credence tables throughout his 
diocese, Mr. iHenrt Barnard, chapter clerk of Wells Cathedral, 
TOtes to that journal authoritatively contradicting those statements. 
The only credence concerned in this case appears to be that which the 
Becord has given to a hoax. 

TBe PleTbiscite. 

** Will jjm. have me f ” the Emperor cries ; 

From France what ’s the answer that flows P 
Seven millions turn up their “ Ayes,” 

And more than a million their Noes.” 

. BamaE-WAiBB, aot Beybbibt to Wit.—" Eevisine the LecKonary ” 
thing. Bat oh, if JoHSf Boll could reyise Ms 


COLLAEADO; 

I OB. THE STAEOHY PAEADISB. 

[ 

; 

^ Forget the city and its penny boats. 

Forget the organ-grinders’ horrid notes. 

Forget the inharmonious German Band, 
i Forget the cabs and ’busses in the Strand. 

And think that near an inn beside the stream 
Wanders a broken man as in a dream. 

Pass with him onward, to the inn, behold 
Six youthful oarsmen and a steersman bold 
Seated at table, where with jest and laugh 
They quaff in equal draughts the Shandygaff. 

To them the ancient bending form appeals. 

Who laughingly present him with stewed eels ; 

And calling to him shrivelled, sore, and grey, 

They bid him tell a tale or go his way. 

Argument. — The old man chooses to tell his tale^ with which decision 
the Preface is concluded^ 

I do not wish to rival Mister Morris, 

Nor can I sing as did the Roman Orris, I 

[“ Horace, my friend,” the president objects ; 

” We ’ve enough 'h’s’ to supply defects.”] 

Fresh words I pour out on your willing ears. 

To raise your hopes, or soothe your idle fears. 

Of ancient Rome and Greece I will not sing, 

To other bards L leave that sort of thing ; 

But, sooth, I’ll tell a tale with sorrow rife, 

And burden’d with the burden of my life. 

What reck you of the where or whence I came ? 

Who were my ancestors or what ’s my name ? 

Once it could grace an honoured cheque, and still 
It has a certain value on a bill. 

'‘Fin him the gaff cup”— 

Ah, in days of old 

For me my servants golden goblets folld.* 

And every guest I grote 1 1 was the— host, 

Who joined all healths in one compiousive toast. 

Such was I in the days when— 

Here ’s to you ! 

Now to my tale, romantic, strange, but true. 

But ere the Bard resumes, send round the hat, 

Remember, friends, Bis dat qui cAih dut, 

1 ’ve been a wanderer. This furrow’d brow— 

A GitesL 

Straight to thy point, and do not wander now. 

Gollarado. 

Gay jesting youth, thou hast an empty head. 

Though iu thy best thou art apparelled ; 

And could fine feathers constitute fine birds, 

Then thou wouldst be— 

But I refrain from words, 

Which have no bearing on my present tale. 

Here’s to you all, once more, in generous ale. 

The President. 

Mix, you around me, -for his tale will bait— 
t The beer of ginger with the tear of malt, 

j Refresh the aged. What he has to tell 

Must clear as lymph be. Truth lies in a well. 

Nay, my old man, the sparkle in thine eye 
Proclaims that thou would’st say, I’ruth cannot lie. 

Youth bow revering, and with head bent low 
Honour the jest made milliaries ago. 

Begin and finish : age will have its joke 
As youth its fiing. Strike lucifers, we ’U smoke. 

IBurinp the President's Speech the old man has been drinlclnp^ and is 
now prepared to commence his strange tale. 

* PqIU. The perfect tense of To fdl. 

f Grote. Perfect of To greet. Should, in the course of this poem, mote 
^ike the reader’s eye, it will save much trouble to take it, as the perfect of 
To meet. 

This about 
YYill save a note. 


The Strongest Conscibncr-Claws. — Pangs of Remorse. 
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EUPHEMISM BEFORE ACCURACY, 

ill'Siik Ih \ll4 contrast between our own 

il I iiftlfllilL Ml I W delicacy and the coarseness 

lit li I ilii ilil I forefathers is very 

I 1 1 ilii regard the Seas o^ 

1 11 i M'f lni WiW verbal propriety entertained 

I I sensitiv’e ^playgoing 

III II li f 

J;^ "^cek. On that occasion 

f fhe immense superiority in 

Jp jjaaaM ' refinement of the present 

S^iTita’ T( 
S”i£»«Srfrt: 

^ purgation; but even this 

, ^ ^ ^ enough to satisfy . 

the dehcaoy of a modern British audience. According to a theatrical 
critic ;— 

“It was well for the adapter that he executed his difficult task with the 
requisite vigilance, for it so happened that there was among the audience on 
Saturday evening a handful of virtuous speetators who were determined to 
resent the slightest attempt to sacrifice good manners to wit. The hisses wi^ 
which these precisians received Sir Tmbdl'^ Clums^y energetic denunciation 
of all the personages of the scene, just as the curtain is aWut to fall, evoked 
a counter-demonstration from the majority of the audience, who, taking up 
the challenge in a defiant spirit, cheered lustily,” 

I Thus it appears that all the nicety with which unusual expressions 
had been eliminated from Yanbrxtgb’s text was not suficient to satisfy ; 
a considerable minority of the House. Nor certainly was it so exact 
as the purity of the age demands. Not only was an energetic denun- 
ciation permitted to proceed from the mouth of the character named in 
the foregoing extract ; energetic denunciation being strong language : 
but that character was suffered to retain his highly objectionable pre- 
name. In Society no one, even when consulting a doctor, ever uses 
any expression specifically denoting the region of the digestive organs. 
Every person employs an enphemisim, although it confounds their 
cavity with that of the respiratory. Accordingly, let us hope the 
character in “ The Man of Quality” sumamed Clumsy y will he imme- 
diately re-christened, both in the playbills and in the piece. With a 
transposition, for euphony’s sake, the change might be made nicely^ 
Sir Twfiy ^c., Clumsy DQmg altered to Sir Clumsy TunchesL 


SONGS OF THE SORROWFUL. 

m.—“ THE MAN WHO COtTLONT SAT “ NO.” 

Some folks cannot pronounce their " H’s ” — 
That^s in their proper place. 

Although they talk of “ Pars ” and “ Mars,” 
Which is another case. 

Some folks change double “ TJ’s ” to Ts,’^ 
Which sounds extremely low. 

My case is harder far than these, 

J cannot utter ” No.” 

Their ** H’s ” some find rather hard. 

When soft they ought to sound; 

In “hour/’ and “honest” folks debarred 
Of ear oft come aground. 

Some«?i/^ say “ Srimp” and “Lewisam”— 
The habit ’s one to grow — 

But oh, much worse than these I am— 

I cannot utter " No.” 

My palate’s right, my teeth are good, ’ 

And very even grow ; 

And Cambridge, couldn’t, if it would. 

Display a better “row.” 

I ’m rather fluent so to speak. 

My words are apt to flow; 

But[in one instance I am weak, 

I cannot utter “ No.” 


When any friend, who ’s in distress. 

Applies to me for tin, 

To help him out of any mess 
I see the fellow grin 
Before I can reply; —too well 
He knows my failing, so, 

He ’s quite aware that i shall shell — 

I cannot utter “ No.” 

As to the parish, it ’s a joke, 

^ Por my subscription’s paid, 

(It is— as shopmen say— “ bespoke ”) 

Ere the request is made— 

Eornump, school, almshouse, market, hall, 
Tea-feast or penny show, 

On me the first they always call— 

I cannot utter “ No.” 

My marriage— ’twas in Leap-year, and 
The lady of my choice — 

Or rather I was hers — command 
Was in her look and voice — 

Observed, “ You ’re mine ! ” what could 1 say ? 

So sudden was the blow ; 

She on the spot arranged the day — 

I couldn’t utter “No.” 

Her mother, who at first would stay 
To luncheon or to dine 
(She’s one quite in her daughter’s way. 

And very much in mine). 

Now stops two months, or three, or four, 

With my permission though, 

Eor notwithstanding she ’s a bore — 

I cannot utter “ No.” 

I ’ve poor relations by the heap— 

Why should I call them poor ? 

Since they have got one who will keep 
The wolf from by their door. 

They come in shoals, the hungry souls, 

Om calls himself “and Co.,” 

And makes me buy his wretched coals — 

I cannot utter “No.” 

One deals in wine I cannot drink. 

Another’s taste’s harmonic; 

A third, whose state of on the brink 
Of bankruptcy is chronic. 

I buy the wine, pianos too, 

I make the third one glow 
With joy, I help him to “ pull through” — 

I cannot utter “ No.” 

My neighbours make me promise I 
Will sponsor be to all ; 

The children in the district, why 
The list would quite appal 
All but the silversmiths, alas I 
Eor cups what must I owe ! 

Scarcely a month or two can pass — 

There ! I can't utter “ No.” 

Eor many a day, for many a week, 

I *ve laid awake and wept. 

Stop 1 Some photographer’s I ’ll seek 
Where Neyatives are kept. 

Ha ! Ha ! Likewise He ! He ! and yet 
The boisterous Ho ! Ho ! 

Eureka ! So I soon shall get 
The means to utter “ No ! ” 


Smacks of tke Shop. 

“ A Massachugetts paper regrets that the crowded state of its columns will 
not permit it to publish a furnished sketch of the life of a certedn gentleman, 
but promises to preserve it as materials for an obituary notice.” 

Only one word of inquiry. Was the gentleman an upholsterer ? 


OhD AND NEW. 

mrs-—k. Bomance of the Kail. 


The Seven 


The Real “MoNAEcn-lNsuuANCE Assocution.”— R ed Revolu- 
tionists. 
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A TEMPORARY BEREAVEMENT PHILOSOPHICALLY BORNE. 

“Good ISTightI Good Kiqht ! my dbab, sweet, pbettt Mamma! I Like you to Go Out, becattse if you didn't, you’d j^evjss, 

CoifE Some aoain, you know i 


PUNCHES ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

Monday, 9. We do not often get a bit of bistoryin Parliament. 
Some readers may like to be “ reminded ” — 

Men must be taugbt as if you taught them not, 

And things unknown proposed as things forgot.** 


(didn't we quote that some years h^Qk—nunqiiam that in 1815. 

the Waterloo year, Prance, of course under Bestored Boyalty, bound 
herself to pay £140,000 to indemnify British subjects whose property 
had suffered by the Berolution, and in 1818 she added another 
£120,000 to the debt. The money has been all paid away long ago, 
and the Maequis of Clanbioaede behaved like the Baron Teof- 
TABD in asking for apme of it to-night for the Irish College in Paris, 
swept away in the Reign of Terror. It is possible, however, as the 
Marquis hmted, that had the College been a Protestant institution, 
JEnghsh Ministers in other days might have looked after its interests 
more vigorously. Considering that an Irishman, at Waterloo, com- 
pleted Nafolbon's education, it might have been gracious to have 
compensated the Irish College in Paris. 

Lord Bedesdale, who may never have saved the nation, en hloc^ 
but who is always [saving its interests in detail, urged that the new 
Tramways, now beginning to traverse London, should become the 
property of the local authorities after fifty years. Lobd Kimeeelby 
seemed to think that this was right. By the way, we hear a good 
account of these inventions, and there is some hope that they will 
convert a great lot of our ramshackle and dirty omnibuses into house- 
hold fuel. 

The Naturalisation Bill was settled, but Lord Westextey did not 
like a person's being described as “bom of a father." He wished to 


stop tie Bill and alter this; but Lord Clarendon, while assenting 
to me zoology, deprecated the hesitancy. The Act is wanted as the 
basis of a treaty. Lord Westbury, as usual, was perfectly accurate ; 
^du the people who draw laws would also draw from the well of 
j Mgliah undefiled, they would write, not " of ” hut “ to.” But he was 
obujsed to give in, and use the Grammar of Assent. 


ITr. Flinch supposes that everybody knows that the Census is to be 
taken next year, but he just mentions the fact that ladies — no, that is 
effete satire—that gentlemen who dye hair and moustaches may have 
I time to make up their minds as to the age they intend to be in 1871. 

I As for the ladies aforesaid, he trusts that they will adopt the form 
prepared by himself Ages Ago. 

“ Come, fill up your Census, and fill as you can. 

“What, ask us our ages, you impudent man? 

Look in our faces, and write what you see ; 

Por that 's all the help you *11 get out of We." 

There is stagnation in the Prayer-Book and^ Church Service trade, 
owing to anticipated alterations in the Lectionary. The Premier 
stated that certain changes bad been approved by the clergy, and a 
Bill was about to be iutroduced confirmatory of the suggestions. We 
are glad of this, partly for the sake of those who are thrown out of 
employment, partly because a haudsome Prayer-Book is a wedding 
present worthy of all acceptation, and one does not like to give a 
volume that will soon be out of date. 

Government has no intention of interfering to put down the w^, or 
whatever it is, in Cuba. Mk Funch is glad. But his joy will in no 
degree be lessened by any present he may receive of the productions of 
that charming island; if he mentions Savannah, it is only because a 
really well-meaning donor always likes to know what a donee most 
likes. Apropos of nothing, a correspondent asks, “How can I de^roy 
weeds on a gravel-walk?” Answer: “Smoke them as you walk up 
and down it." 

Hah Land Bill in Committee, and very good progress. 

At an early hour of the morning— in fact, we may as well go on to 

Tuesday, (Well, it iom Tuesday.) The Postmaster-General— he 
does not mind early hours any more than Ms servants, who are 
wandering about the suburbs at 3 A.M., collecting letters— remember 
this at Christmas — introduced a Bill to amend the law relating to 
Procedure at Elections. You might not guess from this^Ititle that 

A Cabinet Minister proposes Vote By Ballot. 
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Such, however, is the fact. The Advocates of secret voting have their 
triumph at last. The friend of a candidate will be able to sing— 

“I speak not, I trace not, I breathe not thy name ! ** 

because he will not even have to trace it. He is to be presented with 
a paper, like a cheque (bitter mockery of those who have been accus- 
tomed to receive, on such occasions, Teal cheques) on which are printed 
the names of the candidates. He is privately to strike out all the 
names except that of his Man, and then is to deposit the paper in a 
box. There will, as in the case of a cheque, be a counterfoil, with the 
same number on it as on the voter’s paper. This will enable us to 
detect fraud. Quite right, but not absolute secresy. Lord Harting- 
ton, as Mr, Henry James justly remarked. 

There is more^ in this Bill. Nomination day, with all its riot 
and ruffianism, is to be done away, and future historians must 
study Fichmiclc if they want to do Macaulification. This is an unmixed 
good. Nomination is to be made by a paper, to be signed by Ten 
Electors, and delivered to an official, either by the candidate per- 
sonally, or by his proposer or seconder. This has to be done within 
two specified hours, and within those a candidate may “ bolt ; ” 
withdraw his notice, if he is frightened. 

Public-houses are not to be used as Committee-rooms, and 

Lastly, and, perhaps, bestly. Any expenditure made by a Candidate, 
and not declared in the account he has to give in, shaU be deemed a 
Corrupt Payment. 

The Bill is not to affect the Universities, which will vote as at 
present, in a silent and dignified manner ; in fact, through the institu- 
tion under Lord Hartington’s care, if Members so please. This is 
the worst part of the arrangement, for the great numbers of University 
votes sent from a distance are given by gentlemen whose academical 
brilliance has been dulled by provincial isolation. Punch “ loves to 
express himself delicately, but you know what he means,” as a gentle- 
man says in one of Fielding’s graceless comedies. 

This evening Scotland had a small innings, and the House decided 
that North Britain does not want any change in its system of Public 
Prosecutions. 

Then came a very odd debate indeed. ** Odd,” which is derived 
from the Swedish uida (bless you. Punch knows everything, and more), 
describes the business better than any other word could do. Arrange 
criticism in Rabelaisian fashion, and we might say that the elements of 
this discussion— it was about Opium and China— were 


humanity to know that the opium which we supply to China is of the 
finest sort, and prepared in the most artistic manner ; and it must 
be clear to every moralist that it is the duty of a Chinaman to avoid 
taking more than is gpod for him. 

We own that we think a more elegant way out of the difficulty was 
open. A resolution should have been carried to the effect, that it 
would be disrespectful to the greatest of living novelists to enter into 
t^ opium question at all until the Mystery of Edwin Brood, so far as it 
affects Mr, Jasper, should be solved. But the House of Commons, 
often described as elephantine in its power over oaks and pins, hath 
somewhat of elephantine gracefulness. 

^ Mr. GLADST9NB nominated the Committee on Monastic Institu- 
tions. It is a highly respectable one, and is not at all likely to behave 
rudely to anybody. ^ In fact, there^ are gentlemen on it who would 
make a point of saying pleasant things to any Lady who should be 
asked to give evidence. This will be satisfactory, we trust, to many a 
Catholic 

‘‘ Who looks, not lovingly, at that Bivan.’' 


Bigotry 

Benevolence 

Self-righteousness 


Evasion 

Philistinism 

Off-handedness 


Cant 

Circumbendibus 

Humbug. 


But, as Mr, Punch (as he has often observed) never likes to give 
offence, he has no intention of assigning to each speech its share of the 
above articles. Sufficeth, that Sir Wilfrid Lawson, the great 
enemy of Potables, proposed that the House should condemn the 
system which raises a large portion of the revenue of India (Six Mil- 
lions) from Opium. He urged that it was a demoralising drug, aud 
that the Chinese authorities were opposed to its consumption by the 
people. There was much talk, and there was one attempt to get away 
from the topic by a Count-Out, but it could not be escaped so. 

Mr. Grant Duff, in a very clever speech, argued that we must 
have the opium money, or the Indian. or English public must provide 
the amount, or that public works in India must be stopped. Also, 
that the traffic was not mischievous. Opium was deleterious only if 
taken in excess. Also, the Chinese would have it; and if we did not | 
sell it to them somebody else would. Hum ! Touching this latter I 
plea, does Mr. Grant Duff recollect a certain poem by one William 
CowFER (not Mb. Cowper-Temflb), wherein the Slave Trade is 
defended by one of its advocates. We might abstain from the trade, of 
course — 

But then if we do, the French, Butch, and Danes, 

Will heartily thank us, no doubt, for our pains : 

If we do not buy the poor Creechers, they will, 

, So tortures and groans will be multiplied still." 

Mr. Gladstone perceived that his able friend wanted backing up, 
for all his ability^nd Ajax flung his seven-fold shield over the light- 
armed Tencer. We have handed the management of the Indian 
revenue to the Indian Council, and the House has no right to deprive 
the People- of India of this £6,000,000, and throw their finances into 
confusion. But, if it were done, the House must make up the deficiency, 
and he must request Sm W. Lawson to begin by taking Mr. Lowe’s 
surplus, ou account* 

*^The Downright Shippen ” of the day is the downright Henley. 
We have no right to ask the Indians to give up this revenue, until 
our own Government has given up the income it derives from Gin, on 
which quite as many people made beasts of themselves as on opium.” 

Finally, brethren, this edifying and suggestive debate was ^t rid of 
—yes, got rid of— for the House escaped, after aU. . The Previous 
Question, which means that it is not expedient to go into the Present 
Question, was carried by 150 to 46. We were going to laugh, but 
prefer to Ladd, demurely, that it must be satisfactory to, all friends of 


Wednesday, A meritorious Bill for doing away with a Church 
scandal, on which Mr, Punches batteries have often aud damagingly 
opened, was read a Second Time. It is for prohibiting the ssde of 
Next Presentations to Livings. 

It is not wonderful that a Bill on the subject of payment to Irish 
Coroners should be introduced, considering the increase those gentle- 
men have_ had in business by reason of the means resorted to by 
sundry agitators for getting at the land. But this Bill was rejected. 

Dwellers in towns will be happy to hear that, though the Bill for 
preserving Suburban Commons was opposed, it was not thrown out, 
but was sent— Mr, Punch thinks on good grounds— to a Select Com- 
mittee. Lord Byron, scoffing at a small poet, says, 

“ No Common be inclosed without an Ode ; " 

but, if for ode ” we substitute " row,” and also enact that the row be 
kicked up before the Inclosure, and in prevention thereof, his Lord- 
ship’s verses— thus slightly, not to say prosaically, manipulated — 
might “ stand part of the Bill.” 

Thursday, Lord Hartington says that the Telegraph System is being 
extended as rapidly as possible. The difficulty seems to be the stupidity 
of the telegraphist staff, but it is improving. Why are not Persons, 
females, women, the Pair Sex, almost exclusively employed in work 
which they could do so adroitly ? It is not only this stupidity, how- 
ever, that hinders the general use of the telegraph. Mr, Punch has 
heard of people in a smajl locality successfdly objecting to having the 
wire, because they do not like the post-master to know thepr secrets ! 

A meeting of sympathy with the Prench Republicans bad been 
announced. The place, of course, Hyde Park. The day, of course, 
Sunday. There was not the least reason for it — the pretext that the 
French Government had asked for a certain extradition, was declared 
by Mr. Bruce to be false. He said that every car^ should be taken 
to preserve order, but this was only half an answer. We are for no 
violence, hut the police have as much right to walk, in bodies, through 
the Park, as any other persons ; and if the police happened to walk, in 
bodies, through and through such a meeting, we do not see that any- 
body could complain— and we do see that a good many persons would 
he pleased at the peripatetic performance* However, the meeting was 
given up. 

On the Land Bill, Mr. Gladstone administered a terrible wiggmg 
to Mr. Brodrick for something he had said about certain inferior 
Judges in Ireland ; and he may have been incautious. But when he 
described the “little local attorneys” of Ireland as the curse of the 
nation, we fancy that some gentlemen who remonstrated did so rather 
perfunctorily. Mr. Bernal Osborne’s courageous description of 
these persons was much to the same effect as that of Mr. Brodrick* 

Readers may observe that this Essence is something long. They 
may be— doubtless are— grateful. We are aware^ that it is “ absolute 
perfection” (as an enlightened correspondent judiciously remarks), 
whether it be long or short. But we claim no merit for the quantity 
this time. The fact is, that we have been spinning it out to postpone, 
as long as we could, the appaUing and saddened revelation to which we 
have now come. But when a pin has to be swallowed, don’t bite it— 
down with it. Here goes! -r ^ 

On the motion of Mb. Bouvebie, the Bill (Mb. Jacob Bright s) 
forgiving Votes to TVomeUy^&s Rejected! By 220 to 94 the House 
refused to go into Committee. Mr. Gladstone was in the majority, 

[Here Mr, Punch, deeply agitated, withdraws for refreshment. 
Returning, and throwing away a small brown fragment, of savoury 
odour, he resumes.] 

Friday, No. He is unequal to further effort. The shock bias been 
too severe. ‘ He must try a few more cigars. He beMeves tlmt tiie 
Commons talked about the ill-conditions of vagrants, and tip ill-us^e 
of Mr. Edward Barry, the distinguished architeot, and that on tffis 
latter point Mr, Ayrton came to moral though not , numerical grief. 
But the public must respect Mr, PmcFa enLotioiiyand permit him a 
brief sojourn in Cloud-land. A l^ht, theie^ Bo I 
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WHAT WE MUST EXPECT 

IT ANY MORE ALLIGATORS GET LOOSE IN THE THAMES. 


A SPRING SONG ON THE ARRIYAL OP A 
WARBLER. 

“ Her delivery ... is singing and speaking blended, in sncb. 
wise as to make tke hearer beUeve that music is her natural 
language, and that what she has to say would naturally be best 
understood ii' she were only to sing it.” — Tiwm^ May ^th, 

O, HOW I love thy song to hear. 

Sweet Adelina Patti, 

What joy thou bringest to mine ear. 

When warbling Batti, hattiP^ 

I love thy face, thy artless grace. 

With artful skill that blendeth : 

And, better still, I love the thrill 
Thy sweet voice through me sendetb, 

I love thy pretty pouts and pets. 

Thy rustic lovers teasing ; 

I love to see thee love thy work, 

And pleased that thou art pleasing. 

How rarely on the stage I Ve heard 
A voice more pure, or sweeter : 

Small wonder famt to love were stirred 
By such a Margkerita, 

'Tis said when young thy vocal tongue 
in song its wants would utter ; 

How nice to hear thee sing for beer, 

Or warble “ bread-and-butter! ” 

O, had my wife a voice as sweet, 

There *s naught I could deny her : 

With each behest and least request 
1 'd be a swift, complier. 

Let her but squall “ 1 want a shawl, 

A bracelet, or a bonnet,** 

I at her beck would get a cheque. 

And sign my name upon it. 

How sweet to hear a voice like thine 
Sing, “ Let me sew that button 1 ** 

What husband could complain of it, 

E*en though it said “Cold mutton ! ’* 

Ah, PATTr, it our wives like thou 
Could warble “ Batii^ baiii ! ** 

We *d haply feel more oft than now 
Our hearts go pit-a-PATTi ! 


TO MR. GEORGE ODGER. 

« 

(From PumFs own Correspondence,) 

Mt dear Mr. Odger, 

In your speech to the ** Birmingham Labour Representation 
League ’’—whatever that League may be, for I have known Leagues 
shrunk to inches on close inspection— you are reported to have said 
“that the middle-class party must do something substantial, if they 
would win back the confidence of the working-man, which they had 
now entirely lost.” 

Now, “ the confi.dence of the working-man ” is, I doubt not, a very 
valuable thing ; but before I accept your word for who has it, and who 
has it not, I should like to ask you who is “ the working-man” you 
are talking about ? And what is “the middle class ” which has lost 
“ the working-man’s confidence ” ? 

The middle class, according to my notion of it, includes a good many 
working-men, though I regret to fi.nd working-man 
working-man, that is— is not among them. 

But, waiving these points for a moment, let me ask you who has the 
confidence of “the working-man”? Have you? If you had, I 
should have expected to see you in Parliament before this. I fancy 
“the working-man,” in whose name you speak, is not apt to give his 
confidence at all easily ; and 1 can’t wonder at it, considering how 
many humbugs have been in the habit of asking for it, and how often, 
when he Jm “given his confidence,” he has had reason to repent 
of it. , 

I have no faith in sayings you can twist right round. Suppose 
I twisted yours, and propounded “that the working-man must do 
something to back the confidence of the middle classes, which he 
has now entirely lost.” _ I think I could make out quite as good a case 
What, if I quoted Broadhead, and the 
I Shemeld Revelations ? Or the case of Mr. Johnson, of Manchester, 
at this very time, compelled to^hide the place he sleeps in, to ride 
armed, to crave special protection of the police, to secure him from 
assassination, and his house and its inmates from destruction ? 

^rmd that “the working-man” must do something very 
substantial” indeed, to win back the confidence of the middle class, 


in the face of facts like these. Nor do I see anything in the conduct of 
“the working-man” in the Hyde Park riots, or Trafalgar Squafe 
demonstrations, of last year, in which you and other of his soi-disant 
leaders and organs took a prominent part, greatly calculated to win 
back the confidence of the middle class. Nor are such demonstrations 
as you propose, by way of showinj^ your sympathy with the men who 
are making the cause of Republicanism contemptible and odious in 
Prance, or for the purpose of protesting against a demand of extra- 
dition which has never been made, of a kind to conciliate middle-class 
confidence. 

“The middle-class party,” yon go on to say, “cannot afford to lose 
the support of the great mass of the nation.” 

Here, again, suppose I reverse the sentence. “ What becomes of 
the great mass of the nation” without the support of “the middle- 
class party ? ” 

What is “ the middle-class party,” in fact, but “ the great mass of 
the nation” under another name ? 

It seems to me, my dear Mr. Odger, that of all conceivable mischief- 
makers at this moment there is none so mischievous as -the man who 
goes about with these invidious distinctions of classes, and these sepa- 
rations of class-interests, for ever in his mouth. So long as you come 
forward as “the working-man candidate,” I sincerely trust you will 
be beaten as decidedly as you have been beaten wherever you have 
yet appeared. Not a speech you have made but has proved the nar- 
rowness of your political views, and the shallowness of your political 
knowledge ; and I need no other gauge of you than that you have 
yourself supplied me with. 

■ “ The middle class ” is a fact, and it includes three parts, say, of the 
adult males of a population of thirty millions. That being so, it is 
rather wild to speak of it as a single political entity. But “the 
working man” is not even a fact,— but an unreal abstraction. The 
working population of England includes some millions of men, of all 
ages, characters, and habits ; some thoughtful, more thoughtless 5 some 
industrious, more idle; some thrifty, more improvident; some sober, 
more intemperate ; some sensible and comprehensive in their views, 
of life, duties, and poiitios, more rash, headstrong, and short-flighted. 
But if there be orw characteristic which can safely be extended to 
workiog-men as a body, it is imperfect education, and unfitness for 
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any position of which trained minds and extensive knowledge are 
leading requirements. Those who profess to represent “the working- 
man” may, perhaps, consider that they show, at least, one ckim to 
do so, when they prove that they resemble him in shallowness, short- 
sightedness, and self-satisfaction. 

That you have this claim, my dear Mr. Ojdger, I readily admit. But 
I have read your speeches, and watched your career in vain for proof 
that you possess any other. I have the honour to be, my dear Mr. 
Odgee, Yours faithfully. 


THE MISJUDGMENT OF JUDGES. 

JiE Times , a few days ago, pub- 
^ lished a rather extraordinary 

letter. It expressed a thoughtful 
sense of a legal wrong, and was 
' signed “ A Barrister.” Our 

^ and morally sentient 

Three years ago I was counsel 
^ plaintiff in an action for 
o imprisonment brought by a 

^ ® against a rick man, a 

m V ' ^ia'gistrate and a Barrister. The 
plaintiff had a verdict for £100. 
The defendant moved for a new 
' — ' trial ; rule refused. He appealed 

, ij ; , !> I [iiiiirilH Jit *0 the Exchequer Chamber ; judg- 

'/ / i ! r ■ ’ ment for tke plaintiff. The defen- 

" dant then took the case to tke 

House of Lords, and yesterday tke 
decisions of tke Exchequer Chamber, the Court of Exchequer, and the Lord 
CH rEP Bason, who tried the cause, were overruled by the Lord Chancbixob, 
two ex- Chancellors, and a Scotch Judge. The costs are enormous, and the 
■question arises, how would it have been had the defendant boon a poor man ? 

He would have had to pay a hundred pounds unduly, or to be made 
a bankrupt. So much for answer to the question of “ A Barrister.” 
But there is another view of the case to be taken tlian that which he 
suggests. His client, a poor man, will be unable to pay “ enormous ” 
costs. Somebody must. They will come out of the rich defendant's 
pocket. He will be saddled with them through the erroneous ruling 
which was overruled by the Law Lords, Ought he not to have some 
remedy against the Judge or Judges through whose mistake he has to 
bear all that expense P In humbler spheres than the judicial, people 
have to pay for the damage occasioned by their professional oversight 
or nescience. But that is very hard ; as when a surgeon has done his 
best to set a bone, for example, and it has gone wrong. Mishap or 
misapprehension entails no such hardship on learned Judges. It is 
agreeable to see any of our fellow-men, though a favoured few, exempt 
from a severely rigorous liability. There is nothing like taking, if 
possible, as it is with regard to the case put as above by “ A Bar- 
rister,” a bright and cheerful view of every question. 


A THouglit at Willis’s. 

There is one toast which you are sure to hear at all Public Dinners. 
It is not the Queen, nor the Best of the Royal Family, nor the Army, 
Navy, and Yolunteers, nor yet the Ladies, but it is the toast of— 
the evening. 

Why this partiality ? Why is one division of the day constantly 
selected for distinction in exclusion of all the rest ? Perhaps some 
Steward (sixth time) will clear up the mystery. 


AYETONUS IXULTANS ! 

“ Mr. a. Seymour, who had a notice on the paper to ask the Prime Minister 
a question on the decoration of the Houses of iParliament, began : I have to 
ask the indulgence of the House for putting this question to the right hon, 
gentleman, but the fact is, that want of courtesy on the part of the right hon. 
Member for the Tower Hamlets— his habitual evasion and oi^QiBLmnchalmce, 
{Cries of Order.) ***** 

“ Lord Eloho : After the question which has just been asked, perhaps I 
may venture to put a question to the First Commissioner of Works —(laughter) 
—and that is, when the model of the Thames Embankment, which he pro- 
mised before^ the Easter holidays, will be on view to the Members of both 
Houses within the precincts of this building } 

“ Mr. Ayrton : If the noble lord who has put that question had only used 
his faculties, he would have discovered that the model has already been placed 
in the room ho suggested, and has been waiting for seven days to be ex- 
amined. {Laughter^* 

I AM a British Beadle : I 'm not a Roman iBdile, 

I laugh Architecture, Painting, and Sculpture all to scorn : 

For raising Artists* danders, dealing “men-of-taste” back-handers, 
And giving crooked answers to cross questions I was born. 

I really don’t imagine, since Bumbledom its badge in 
High-places Paniamentary was favoured to display. 

That there ever was a “ party, who such detestation hearty 
Had the pleasure of enjoying, as I enjoy to-day ! 

I ’m the hedgehog of officials, so fenced about with bristles. 

None touch me that can help it : and none touch me but to rue : 

There is pungency in nettles : there is prickliness in thistles : 

But hedgehog, nettle, thistle, in my sole self I outdo. 

That in my Whitehall Office I ’m a Bear ’s the merest trifle ; 

“ NoU-me-tmgere^* written o’er the entrance to my den : 

With a paw to claw at artists, a hug their strength to stifle, 

A tongue to vent my rheum on men of pencil and of pen. 

’Twas more to have made the Commons dread my length and strength 
of jawing, 

To have owed pay and promotion to mv power of bites and barks, 

Thau in my triple toughness of hide and love of clawing, 

To be tyrannous to artists and terrible to clerks. 

’Twas prouder still the Treasury to have made too hot to hold me, 
To have riled Lowe past endurance, and caused.STARSPELD curse 
his day ; 

Yet have rendered it so terrible a ipiece of work to scold me, 

That they were fain, for quiet life, to raise my place and pay. 

But now, at last, the summit of oflensiveness I Ve got to. 

Capp’d bearishness’s climax— at which e’en I must stop,— 

Till Members who have questions to ask me are fain mt to, 

So “ nasty ” are the answers with which into them I drop. 

Then crown me King of Nuisances, with crown of the wild aloe. 

For barrenness, and bitterness, and prickliness in one : 

If you want to have Art crippled, Invention made lie fallow, 

In public works, His I ’m the man to get that duty done I 


Song on th.e Situation, 

Large towns, many P 
Few, if any. 

Some slight row. ■ 
Plebiscitum ; 

Scratch and bite ’em : 
Bow, wow, wow ! 


Parliamentary Incident. 

Ir the Opium debate, Mr. Gladstone challenged Sir Wilerib 
Lawsor to find a substitute for the tax. “I can find a substitute for 
the drug,’' called out Mr. Tunch from the gallery. “ What P ” shouted 
the delighted House. Hansard I ” shrieked ifr. Hmch, bolting from 
the Sergeant. 

For the Summer Season.— A liiice Man— Gunter. 


An Afternoon Tea. 

{A Fragment.) 

“ Db. Smoothman is quite a ladies’ doctor,’’ so observed Mrs. 
Faintaway. 

“ So nice ! ” said one lady. 

So chatty ! ” said another. 

Never prescribes nasty things,” said a third. 

“ Oh I he ’s a duck ! ” cried an enthusiastic young matron. 

“You mean a quack,” growled her husband, who had just seen the 
doctor’s bill for one year’s attendance. 

Departmental Jockey sRip. 

It has been suggested that the Jockey Club should hold an extra- 
ordinary meeting, to consider the way in which General Boxer, 
contriver of cartridges, has been jockeyed by the War Office, and the 
nature and extent of the jockeyship which is wont to be practised upon 
inventors generally who have deserved remuneration, by all govern- 
ments whether Conservative or Liberal. 

Two Names tor One Thing.— Admission of the J ews to Parlia- 
ment-Mosaic decoration of the House of Commons, 


A Plum eor Ayrton. — What are the worst represented 
London ?— Tower Hamlets. 




■■ 


RACY OF THE SOIL.” 


mutinied Briton. “It mttst be Awittolt Jotw Knookib-o abodt like this ail otee Eueope with tohb Mothbe ash 
SiSTEs. Birr why eidn t tohr Father comb with you ? ** 

' American JBclU {with vivacity), “ Oh I Pa’ don’t Yoy’oh — he’s too Fleshy! ! ” 


OUR LITERARY PROSPECTS 

By the aicjL of a clairvoyant we can state with some authority, that a 
goodly crop of novels and other works of fiction will shortly be forth- 
coming. Some^ persons are in literature pretty well as readily attracted 
by a title’ as in ‘Society in general are plebeian millionnaires. So we 
cannot be surprised that successes are succeeded by titles somewhat 
similar to those which have gained success. Here are a few samples 
of the batch we may expect : — 

A B^frm a Widow: a Tale of Real Life, by the Author of A 
MacehraW^e. . 

Will He Wear a Wiy ? a Sensation Story, by the Author of The Heir 
JEospectant, 

Strong Lungs and HardlAom: by the Writer of Strong Hands and 
Steadfast Hearts. 

And Qpite Hnmgh Two : a Sequel to the Story of One Maiden Only. 

Let go the Painter : a Tale of Artist Life, written by the Author of 
Stern Necessity. 

Wheels mthin Wheels: a Novel, by the Author of So Mnns the World 
Away. 

AFeUoW in a Funk: being a Companion Story to that of A Brave 


a Domestic Story by the writer of Wee Wife. 

TneKmck iM the Newspaper : a Tale founded on the Poem of The 
Ring amldhe Booh. 


He is an Edile I 

Me. Atetok said he wae not an edile, and his proposed operations 
\ He also said he was no ga^ener, 

^ hew about to direct some ornamental gardening in Hyde Park. 

yet a g^ener, he was joking.. 

I He IS both an edile and a gardener also, and he is likewise a wag. 


HIGH, LOW, BROAD, OR NARROW? j! 

A CHABiTT is in existence for *‘Poor Widows*" and ** Orthodox 
pivmes, and a scheme for its government has lately been established ' 
by the Charity Commission. ^ Not an easy task, we imagine, at least . 
as regards Orthodox Divines.” In these days of petplexity and 
ecclesiastical suits, when there is so much diiferenoe of opinion as >' 
to who IS and who is not a sound divine, it would be useful to know 
how the Commissioners settled this difficult question, and what doc- 
trine test they propose to apply to those clergymen who may desire • 
to become recipients of the Rev. Jatos Palmer*s Charity. [ 

Birds of a Feather* 

Oyra-GTON went home from the ^"BDisabled Dust- 
men 8 dinner last Saturday, he rather astonished his wife by telling ' 
h^. that one of ^ the dishes of which he had partaken consisted of an 
micle of dress m vogue in the time of Queen Elizabeth, and revived 
in om own day. and a celebrated public sin^r. She was akrmed for his * 
intellect but dismBsed her fears when fliLABr explained that he 
meant "^Ruffs and Reeves ” 

Additional. 

A Tubbjtlent demMogue was the othmr day described as a burning , 

A bght. It ought to have been added, that he was a lamp* » 

that burat up, flarei smoked, and smelt Such a one ought to be ‘ 
dealt with as the bad boys were at Eton who were "turned down/* ♦ 

TOBCE OE HABIT* j 

A MiNwho al^ys dog*s-eared a page ofa book inorderto remember 
a passage, invariably used to turn down a street so as to fix it in Ms 
memory. 





Mat 28, 1870.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


209 



THE CHARTTY OF THE STAGE. 

“ The Dramatio CoUege Benefit waB in every respect a great 
success. . . . This admirable ckarity is in urgent need of funds.” 

Kind reader, kaye you any knowledge 
Of tke famed Dramatic College ? 

Poor players here a skelter find, 

When blows ill fortune’s wintry-wiud. 

Here they may live, by cares unruffled, 

When off their stage coil they have shuffled. 

Macbeth, acquitted of his crimes. 

May read the murders in tke Times ; 

Malvolio witk Sweet Anne Fage 
A warfare in bezique may wage ; 

And Bobadil with Celia chat. 

While Rosalind learns how to tat. 

By daylight here the Ghost may stalk, 

Lamce take his dog a country walk ; 

Ristol and Roins their thefts may cease. 

And talk of brigandage in Greece ; 

While haply Shyloch finds in Tony 
LumpUn a most delightful crony. 

The Hunchback here may doff his hunch, 

And serious Mawioorm laugh o" ex Punch ; 

Here Catharine may rest from strife, 

Petruchio lead a quiet life ; 

Palstaff aside his fat may fling. 

Sad J agues be happy as a king : 

Eotund with ease while Slender grows. 

And Bardolf paints no more his nose. 

One thing alone, your help, they need : 

Por this not vainly Punch may plead. 


A Minister of Great Horse-Power, 

Do they manage everything better in Prance? The 
question is asked witk timidity by us poor blundering 
Englishmen, because it appears that, up to the present 
time, the Imperial Stables have been under tke control 
of the Ministry of Pine Arts ! Eather an odd association, 
was it not ? But we forget. In Paris, Art claims every 
Muse ; and so the Eoyal Mews was not allowed to remain 
an exception. 


Irritated beyond Endtjranob at the Patience and PoBTirirDE with 

WHICH HIS bald-headed PbIEND HAD BOBNB THE ATTACKS OF A DEMONIACAL 

Blue-Bottle all the Afternoon Service, the Irascible Churchwarden 
Jumps up and Dispatches the Insect in the Middle of the Sermon I 


COUPLET AND CHRONICLE. 

Plbbiscitum, 

Repetitum. 


DRAMATIC OSIGIN OP SPECIES. 

Hear Mr. Buckstone speaking to the toast, "Prosperity to 'the 
General Theatrical Pund,” coupled with his name at the anniversary 
dinner of that Charity, by the Prince op Wales : — 


play-going portion of the British Public are in a transition state, revert- 
ing, if the Darwinian theory of development is true,;;,degenerating 
whether or no, to the level of apes. 


A JOYIAL "READING” PARTY. 


" It was remarked a little while ago, that in the twenty-four theatres now 
open in London on Shakspbake’s birthday, not one of kis plays was repre- 
sented at any of them, and that music-hall tunes and nigger breakdowns were 
preferred to any of kis immortal works ; this may be attributed to tke multi- 
plicity of theatres now allowed to be erected in aknost every street, where tke 
insane passion for burlesque is in tke ascendant, A short time since a mana- 
gerial authority informed us that Shakspeabe means ruin and bankruptcy.” 

One would think, however, that the multiplicity of theatres would 
simply afford ample accommodation in the way of entertainment to 
even all the fools in London, leaving Shakspearb possible at one, if 
only one, house for an intelligent public. That the^ multiplicity of 
theatres is not anyhow the sole reason why the idiotic drama has 
ousted the Shakspearian, Mr. Buckstonb himself will perhaps discern, 
on consideration of what he himself went on to say 

" It was not always so, I remember Mr. Charles Kemble once saying to 
me, ‘Mr. Buckstone, when I was at Covent Garden Theatre, with my 
brother John and my sister Sarah, and we could not procure attractive novelty, 
we always put up Schaksper— so he pronounced the name — and Schaksper 
always pulfed us toough.^ ” 

Tes ; but who were they whom Schaksper always pulled through P 
They who put him up and played his principal characters ; "I, and my 
brother John, and my sister Sarah ? ” Were there now at the head 
of a company at any theatre in London such a constellation as John 
and Charles Kemble and Sarah Siddons, is it not likely enough 
that Shakspearb would still pull them through, and not mean mm 
and bankruptcy ? Let us thing so, and not rather suppose that the 


ATfff. there not desponding spirits who say that conviviality in Eng- 
land is in a rapid decline— that hospitality is fast becoming one of the 
lost arts in this poor, decaying State P Good news awaits them. 
There is one connw, certainly, on which this reproach cannot be cast, 
where the good old doings of the good old days appear^ to he repro- 
duced with a very fair approach to a successful imitation— and that 
county the Royal on^ Berkshire, , , ^ ^ -xi 

On Friday last, Mr, Punch read (in the agreeable Daily Mew^ with 
audible delight, and openly expressed wishes that he had bep born a 
Berkshire grandee, the following cheering paragraphs, which satisfied 
bim that conviviality, like trade, is at last reviving m this country 

“ Sheriffs^ Banquet at Rbadino. — ^T he Mayor's Banquet was held on 
mdnesday night at the Town Hall, Beading. ... The Banquet lasted until 
four o'clock yesterday morning.” 

The Prinoe and Princess op Wales are expected soon to vwit 
Reading, to lay a foundation-stone. Wherever they go, they find a 
hearty welcome ; but Mr, Punch is sure, after what he has read and 
quoted, that in the capital of Berkshire, they will meet with a particu- 
larly jolly reception. 


Slang Explained. 

" KiNGr Arthur and his pals,” would hardly sound respe^ul, cer- 
ainly not romantic ; and yet the expression, when exammed, turns out 
o be nothing worse than an abbreviation of " Kraa Arthur and his 
)aladins.” 
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PUNCH'S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

ONDAT, May 16^^. These Bi- 
valves— oysters and muscles 
—sometimes spelt “ mussels ” 
(Webstbe), but consider how- 
much wit is lost by the latter 
mode — give a deal of trouble 
to the wearers of pearled 
coronals. There is always an 
oyster and mussel Bill going 
about the House of Lords. 
A supplemental one, No. 2, 
passed through Committee 
to-day. It may have been to 
enable some oyster that had 
been crossed in love to marry 
a deceased mussers sister — 
we don’t know. 

Eael Bussell is to the 
front again, and is welcome as 
ever. He wanted some edu- 
cation returns, but was ex- 
cessively polite, knew delays 
were unavoidable, but still, as 
the subject was before Go- 
vernment and Parliament — 
and so on. He was promised 
them on the Derby Day; 
so he can read them as he 
drives down — they can’t be 
duller than the amusement of the road. 

Not so placid was a complaint of Loed Shaetbsbury’s, nor so 
bland was the reply. He wanted more speed in the production of the 
report on the Lectiouary, stating that Aechbishop Tillotson’s Com- 
mission got over similar work in six weeks, in 16S9. To him responded 
the Bishop op Winchestee, with information that the very haste of 
the Tillotsonian Commission defeated its purpose, and nothing came of 
it, whereas the Taitian Commission’s report had met great acceptance, 
and would soon be turned into a law. According to your nature, you 
may remark, elegantly, either that De. Wilbebforce’s reply was 
complete ana convmcing, or you may say, vulgarly, “ Had him there ! ” 

In the Commons— stay, let us be just, before we are generous. Mr, 
recently stated that Sir Herbert Cropt, the excellent Con- 
servative Member for the county of Hereford, got one evening into a 
sort of difficulty with the Chairman of Committees, and was made a 
Teller against his will. It was not Sir Herbert Cropt, whose per- 
fectly courteous and good-humoured notification of the error doubles 
the pleasure with which Mr. Fmich makes this marginal note in his 
immortal Parliamentary history. 

Touching Burglaries at the .West-End, of which there have been 
14 during the last 6 months, and 2 convictions have followed, Lord 
Eustace Cecil interrogated the Home Secretary, and got an answer 
which was not very comforting. Mr. Bruce, however, said that the 
Detectives had decreased the amount of grave offences by one-tenth. 
But as the redaction had been made in an amount exceeding 7,000, it , 
may be thought that police arrangements are still capable of improve- 
ment. It is the old story— criminals stand on no ceremony whatever, 
and we stand upon the utmost ceremony with the most notorious 
scoundrel. We believe that if a lawyer was attacked by a robber, and 
went to the length of drawing a sword-stick in his own defence, the 
learned person would go through the fencing salute before lunging. 
All right for lawyers— for sandry reasons— but laymen would like 
prompter work. We shall be driven to Jedburgh justice one of these 
days, eh, Mr. Carlyle ? 

Me. Peek urged that Parliamentary'papers in foreign languages 
ought to be translated. This gentleman, who, as a tea-merchant, can 
probably read Chinese, of coarse did not speak in his own interest, but 
MR; Otway’s reply was sufficing— haste, and that only two or three 
letters had been issued ia French. Still, on the whole, and exquisitely 
accomplished as every M.P. is known to be, perhaps it might be as 
well to furnish the House with the vernacular. We believe, however, 
that it was not a Member of Parliament who at dinner desired a French 
secant to draw the porter with a head on, and conveyed his wish thus, 

JjessiMz hporiier aveo line tMe surF 

About Cabs, Mr. Bruob promised more legislation. But, until a 
^s-dy, why could not the old law have been let alone ? 
At this moment no Cab has a Number Inside. All very easy to say 
that there is one on the back. But who is to squash round in the mud 
or rain to take it, or run after it, as the fellow drives away, jeering? 
Ihe^ system of having it inside enabled you calmly to transcribe ik 
and then, if need, you had extortion or insolence in a cleft stick. 

T^ Bishop op WnsroHESTER introduced a strong and 
I ▼^gable Bill, affecting Churchmen, ecclesiastical and lay. Bte desires 


to mend the law under which Benefices are sequestrated. That means, 
dear Dissenting brother, that the Endowments, which are really the 
property of the Parishioners, and intended to procure for them the 
best spiritual guidance, may be, and are, seized for the benefit of the 
Parson’s creditors, a small sum only being left by which a Curate’s 
services may be obtained. The Bishop spoke eloquently upon the 
hardship thus caused to a parish, and upon the injury occasioned to 
the Church. His remedy goes to the root of the matter. If a Olergy- 
mau cannot get a bankruptcy certificate, his beuefice shall be forfeited, 
at the discretion of his Diocesan. Of course this will prevent his 
getting credit, as he now can; but then the sort of Clergyman whose 
habit is debt is not one for whom,— though individuals may, in many 
cases, feel pity, — the nation can afford to show much. Lord West- 
BURY saw a violation of the rights of property; but that pbrase is 
becoming less and less terrible everyday. Lord Salisbury, wlio is 
certainly no revolutionist, supported the Bill, and so did the Lord 
Chancellor, who did not think, indeed, that it went far enough. At 
all events it will go as far as to a Select Committee. 

Everybody has used strong language at the Piccadilly end of Park 
Lane, so everybody will be glad to know that Hamilton Place will have 
been cut through before the end of February. Yet, as this is some 
nine months off, Mr. Denison thought that cabs with fares might be 
allowed a certain facility. Need we add that Mu. Ayrton had no 
power to do anything of the sort, and that as people had been just told 
that, they would have the new road next February, he was not going 
to bother for a change for so short a time. Later, he told Lord 
Elcho that people always differed, **he found,” upon points of Art. 
“ Found ” suggests a somewhat receut discovery that there is such 
an affair as A.rt, but there must be a beginning to all things. 

Mother England, finding Daughter New Zealand not getting on 
quite so well as could be wished, will put Mamma’s name to a little 
bill— say for a million— and guarantee its payment, only daughter must 
lay out the money in introducing new settlers, and making roads. 
“Never refuse your hand to a friend,” wrote Douglas Jbrrold, 
“ except when you have a pen iu it.” But sometimes the wise mau 
mil be surety for his friend, notwithstanding £5olomon,” as Sidonia 
says. 

Sir William Gallwey is laudably desirous to improve the means 
of commumcation between England and France. Government states 
that there is prospect of a great improvement. Dear Mrs. Gmndy^ 
M’m, how do you like the Bill, whose preamble has been proved before 
the Committee, for putting you into a railway carriage, which shall 
rush to the sea, there shall oe shoved on board a steamer, 1 10 feet, or 
yards, or miles (we forget which) long, and when you get to Franco, j 
shall be {)ut on the line again, and so spiu you to Paris, M’m, without i 
our having had to take your parasol out of the iiet-work, or your 
onnet*box from under the seat? Jolly, M’m, won’t it be? But 
you ’ll be j use as sick as ever, dear lady, be well assured of that. What 
do you want to go to France for, then ? Why can’t you be content 
with Wales and the Lakes ? Never seen either ? Of course not. I 
rejoice in your sea-tortures. 

Debate whether persons of a trading turn of mind ought not to be 
put upon the Indian Council. Slight hint by Mr. Grant Duff that 
some folks think that England has looked sufficiently at India, from 
the tradesman’s point of view. However, there is no fear of change, 
for no mercantile man, whose aid is worth having, would serve for 
, £1200 a year. 

Then was the House Counted Out. The fact is that there was a State 
Ball, whereat Mr, Fumh^B adored Royal Highness the Prinokss of 
Wales wore a dress of f^een satin with bouillons of tulle, and a tunic 
of Irish lace looped with bouquets of stephanotis. Ornaments— a 
stomacher and corsage of diamonds, and necklace and bracelets of 
pearls and diamonds. Head-dr, ess— a tiara of diamonds. Orders— 
Victoria and Albert, Catherine of Russia, and the Danish Order. 
Which facts Mr. Funck records, partly because he is always rejoiced to 
write about a Princess of whom nobody can write anything that does 
not mean goodness, or grace, or both : partly, as a delicate homage to 
his myriad Jady-readers who tell him that “ they never read any Par- 
liament except the Essence, and find that they know as much as 
men who moon over the debates for hours.” 

Wednesday. Was read, a Second Time, and sent to a Select Com- 
mittee, Mr. Buxton’s Bill for amending the Government of London. 
It is the most dangerous and revolutionary project we ever heard of. 
The Lord Mayor is to be Mayor of All London, 

What lacks this Brave 

That a JSang should have ? ” 

The ten boroughs are to be made into ten Municipal Bodies. The 
City Mayor— hear this, Guildhall, and lot your echoes shudder as they 
answer— is to be called the Deputy Mayor, but may be a Vice-King in 
the absence of the Great Chief. With other terrible things. Govern- 
ment gasped out that no doubt the present state of affairs was not 
perfect— that such a great plan ought to be Miuisterial— and that we 
must inquire— yes— in point of fact, inquire. Exactly so. Hence the 
Committee. The proposal takes one’s breath away, and yet to think of 
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a King of London. We shall insist upon Ms being a Member of the 
House of Brunswick, and a Protestant, and that be shall have no power 
to create peerages in favour of his Aldermen. But Mr. Buxton has 
no idea of the storm he is Brewing, 

Nexily, Mr. Httssell Gurney, the Recorder, procured Second 
Reading for a most excellent Bill for Protecting the Property and 
Earnings of Married Women. There are 800,000 of these who are 
obtaining wages ; and the law, which, as Mr. Gurnet says, makes 
marriage do for a woman what a conviction for felony would do, 
permits a husband to take every shilling a woman has in the world. 
Large employers of labour state that numerous husbands live a life of 
idleness, seize their wives’ earnings on the Saturday, and spend the 
money in drink and dissipation. Nor is it among the lower class only 
that such things are done, as many a poor lady, who has the gift, of 
teaching, can testify. If the Strong-Minded would make their Ugly 
Rush for measures of this sort, it is not Mr, I^mch who would help 
John Bull to bar the door,— in fact, he would see no ugliness in such 
agitation. ‘‘ Give us votes, and we’ll get that,— and the rest,” is the 
' answer of the Strong-Minded, ‘^Rest and be thankful,” retorts 
Mr, Funch. “ Why, you won’t show yourselves capable of any real 
exertion. Mr, IIusxin has just told you that if women would set 
themselves, in thorough earnest, against War, no war could last a 
week.” May be so, or not. But when did women ever try ? Let ’em 
stop one war, and we’ll disfranchise ourselves, and they shall do all the 
governing. Dears, excuse this digression, — the word is derived from 
the Latin, ^ digression a stepping away from the main subject under 
consideration,— a lady can perform that little feat at times, yon know, 
especially when she is cornered. But bless you, generally. 

Thtnday, To-nigbt the Lords had the first grand debate of the 
Session ; not that it is their Lordships’ fault that the Commons don’t 
I get on with Bills, and send them up. The Peers took the Bill enabling 
‘ us to marry our Wives’ Sisters, and the discussion was not infructuous, 
while the result had been foreseen. Lord Houghton, in an eloquent 
speech, to the preparation of which he had given the care the subject 
demanded, advocated the Second Reading, and his address contained a 
well-digested summary of the case of those who would alter the law. 
The combative work was done by Lord Westburt and the Bishop op 
Peterborough, tbe former bein|r politely scornful of his old enemies 
the prelates, and the latter retorting with a keenness that must have 
pleased Lord Wbstbtot» who likes foeman worthy of hia steel” 
The Bishop op Rxpon suj^rted the Bill believing that the Bible con- 


tained no prohibition of such marriage, and that the law was a burden 
grievous to many. The Bishop op Lincoln had something to say 
about Pope Alexander the Sixth, the infamous Borgia, and made 
us unhappy by suggesting a recollection of Grisi in Lucrezia, There 
were several other speakers, of course; and the Lord Chancellor 
delivered a severe attack upon the Society which exists for the pro- 
motion of this measure. It was not made a Government question, for 
two Ministers opposed the Bill— Lord Hathebley and the Duke op 
Argyll ; and one, Lord Granville, supported it. Einally, the Bill 
was rejected, but only by a majority of Pour— 77 to 73. i 

A good bit in the Commons. Lord Milton asked Mr. Lowe a 
question. Mr. Stanspeld was put up to answer it. “ But I asked 
the Chancellor op the Exchequer,” said Lord Milton, Me. 
Stanspeld went on answering ; so Lord Milton took his hat, and 
walked, deliberately, out of the House, 

In a discussion about Mr. Edmunds, of the " Scandal,” whom the 
Government are pressing for money said to be due, Mr, Horsman 
wished to speak in favour of the former gentleman, and therefore let 
him down in the following gentle terms : — 

“ I blame him for his imprudence, for his folly, for his stupidity, and for 
Ms obstinacy, still if there was nothirg in his conduct mtentionally, de- 
signedly, and wilfully dishonest, I think his mcaroeration is a very strong 
punishment.” 

Friday, Lord Milton made a very proper speech, from a consti- 
tutional point of view, contending that he had a right, in common with 
the rest of Parliament, to direct access to the Queen’s Ministers. Mr. 
Lowe explained, of course, that no rudeness had been intended ; but 
that as Mr. Stanspeld had got up the details of a troublesome 
question, he had been asked to make the reply. 

Then there was another AYRTON-haiting ; but,*to do Mr. A. justice, 
he fully maintained his character as a despiser of Art, and brought 
down the iEsthetics upon him so tremendously that Mr. Gladstone 
had again to throw forward his Ajax shield. The National Gallery 
was the question, and we are to have a worthy one— when we can 
get it. 

Sir Eoundell Palmer addressed the House on the Greek tragedy, i 
and it need not be said that he did so in a manner worthy ot the 
occasion. Nor was the Premier’s reply unsatisfactory. He desired 
that the whole of the evidence should be obtained, and solemnly bound j 
himself to maintain the hononr and dignity of the country. 


A CHARITY FOR GIRLS OF FASHION. 

P course many bene- 
per^ns must 

Sf friends and sub- 

\ \ scribers to the Or- 

thopmdic Hospital 

W nt the annual festi- 

Tal of that institu- 

^ 't|''t W 

patients during the 

/— r O' ' past y ear, and nearly 

/ ^ 60,000 since its open- 

/ — ''*s. ing more than 

V / "■ ' “ d ^ thirty years ago. 

..^/---rrrrs^r.- -- „ Touchiug these pa- 

/ u tients a question 

^ may have presented 

— itaeif to more than 

^ ' “■ “ Chairman, in pro- 

posing “Prosperity 

to the Eoyal Orthopaedic Hospital,” described it as having been “ established for 
the treatment of club-foot, spinal, and other deformities.” Is the beneficence of 
the Orthopaedic Hospital, as its name seems to imply, limited to children ? If not, 
there must exist a very wide conspiracy to spell that name wrong. 

But if the Hospital, named in print Orthopaedic, puts not only dub-footed and 
otherwise deformed little boys and girls to rights, hut adults likewise of either sex, 
it might be advantageously opened to a class of sufferers who would be able to pay 
for their aceommodation and treatment within its walls, or whose friends could pay 
for them. 

The Paris Correspondent of the the other day, quoted, for the benefit of 


his fair readers, a prescription which a fashionable physician 
in the Erenoh capital is accustomed to recommend for the 
foot-disease occasioned by the practice of weariug high- 
heeled boots and shoes. TMs affection is something be- 
tween a dislocation and a sprain. It requires the fo 9 t to 
be bandaged ; and the doctor referred to^ treats it with a 
lotion composed of the tinctures of opium and arnica. 
Pride, some say, feels no pain ; but that hath not appealed 
from the demand for anodynes and sedatives occasioned by 
Mgh heels. 

In London the fashion of hobbling about in the awk- 
ward and ugly boots and shoes that necessitate surgery, 
is quite common enough to be ridiculous in the sight of 
all men, and deplorable in that of those who care enough 
about girls to he vexed at seeing them spoil any of their 
•personal specialities. If they are enabled to continue 
wearing high heels by a perversion of the hea^g art, 
which assuages the pain of that hideous usage, they will, 
in a short time, permanently spoil their feet by converting 
a neat foot into the semblance of a neat’s tongue, ready 


itself horse. , . * j. r ± ± j. 

Having, by a retrogression m PQiut oi taste to tne 
days of Hogarth’s hags, trodden their feet out of sha^, 
youug ladies of fashion, when hoofs shall have ceased to be 
fashionable, will find themselves objects who may possibly 
be glad to get their deformities reduced at the Orthopaedic 

In* the meantime it may be as well to mention, that 
there are more sufferers who were born club-footed^ and 
otherwise distorted as to their feet, than the Orthopssdio 
Hospital is able to cure, but whom it would be if it had the 
needful funds. 

A duery witli its Answer. 

“A Correspondent” asks us to tell him what "His- 
tology” means. We refer him for an explanation to any 
unsuccessful Dramatic author. He is sure to have known 
many experts in this science. 





Mamma. » And now, Ptosy, yoit have Chatts® enotoh. Shtit voto Eyes, Hold yoos Tonodk, and Go to Sleet 1’ 
Pussy, “ How CAN I DO Tbrss Tmjsr&s at Oj^oe, Mamma?” 


OUR PERT CONTRIBUTOR. 

The Nawab Nazim, of Bengal, fills the months of his favourite 
writers with pearls. I am glad enough to get oysters, especially at the 
price last season. 

Cold women are often very attractive. ^ Fabadat showed why this 
is. He proved that magnetic power increased with reduction of 
temperature. 

Thought I should never see a fresh name for a young lady— parents 
stick so to Ldct, Jane, Sxjsak, Mabia, and the rest of the old dowdy 
lot. Glad to notice, at the last Drawing-room, Lobina, Selina, Stblba, 
Meta, and Naomi. ' 

** Are you broken * of ^ your rest by the yowls of a child cutting 
teeth?” More idiot you. Go to Brighton. 

The 'Greek Bar has protested against the allegation that it is on 
friendly terms with the brigands. Eeminds me of what a barrister 
once said to me. Nobody ^s respectable on my circuit, not even the 
prisoners.” 

1 see advertised Spratt 0% Gout, Don^t like the omen. Doctors 
diet you, which I hate. This sprat would perhaps try to catch my 
salmon-^and concomitants. Take your .d^^mk like a fish, and your 
gout like a man. ' 

A monument to Bextoe on Bannookbum, to be designed by Geoege 
Cetjiksbane I Can he be aware of Beuce's habits ? 


b'enians going to the BedBiver? Well, green and red don’t mix 
well, but I hope our fellahs will try the experiment. 

A lady, signing herself Mentia, declares that Women will go on 
demanding votes. If she were not a lady, one might prefix a syllable 
the indication of French nobility. 

Good name for this year’s Derby, eh ? ‘^Xhe Maegregor^B Gathering.” 

Have not been to the Academy yet, bat saw a great exhibition of 
I painting at the on Sunday. 

Wife of a racing friend of mine made a neat excuse for not sending a 
letter. Yisitors all the afternoon— ** In fact, i was severely called 
upon, and couldn’t get to the post.” 

Fellah made the meanest excuse for not giving me a dinner at 
Hampton Court, Said the rain had spoiled the chestnuts. As if 1 
ever ate chestnuts ! 

French stage is praised, because everything is done with so much 
tact. Bight as a rule, dessay* But look at the young men’s dresses m 
Frtm-^Irou, Also, after the tremendons scene with the husband, there 
was a call,” and be led his wife on— destroying ail sense of the 
situation. 

Bad business, those Christ-Church fellahs at Oxford. Dost in one 
of the Byes of Bngland, eh ! 


“ Biing here, he said, the Mazers four, ^ ^ . 

My noble fathers loved of yore : ITlie Sectaar Difificnliy* 

The uledae^to ” Thbee is one consideration which may induce the Secularists not to 

ihe pledge, faur Scotland s rights restored. opposing the admission of the Bible into National Schools. 

The pledge was not an abstinence one, and the Mazers were, wine- If that Boox is exdiuded, the scholars may surmise that theu reason is 
cups. because they ought not to read it, and then they will. 
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A NEW HISTORY OF INVENTIONS. 








C ^ cradle, philosophy still in 
perambulator, no one 
had thought of envelopes 
J or egg-boUers, the idea of 
“^^^re sewing-machine had not 
occurred to the most daring 
imagination, and asparagus 
/ were only known in, 

the marble halls of the 
G 0 NZA.GAS and the porphyry 
palaces of the Medici, when 
Galileo Galilei, weary of 
maintaining his claim to the 
f priority of the invention of 

vW Three over his 

f^reat countryman Dante, 

Lights, to a humble cottage 
// y/i iJP Amsterdam, to revolve 
f through thirteen 

^ ^ V^p cloudless years, undisturbed 
^ ^y ruouks OT missionaries, 

(•I ^ — sasi--*- unassailed by the Inquisition 

^ ^ ^ and the Star Chamber, sub- 

sisting mainly on prawns 
and pound-cake, and contented with the congenial society of his 
favourite kangaroo — the deep problem which had turned Kepler 
white, prematurely aged Ttcho Brahb, and wrinkled, untimely, the 
capacious brow and benevolent form of our own Newton ; but which 
was at last to be solved by the marvellous Florentine in the stillness of 
a Michaelmas night, in the solitude of a tapestried chamber, far from 
the voice of the nightingale, but not altogether free from the noise of 
rats, in his Oriental-dressing-gown and Eastern slippers, after a philo- 
sophic meal of porridge, flavoured with curapoa, between the hours of 
one and two in the morning. 

Sleep came not to the great astronomer’s eyes that night. All 
through its watches be paced the apartment with eager, restless steps. 
Plans, diagrams, calculations, sketches, models employed his busy 
hands and brain till the stars went in and the milkman came out, when 
Galileo, wrapt in thought and a light overcoat, glided noiselessly 
from his happy home, hurried through the unpeopled streets— em- 
bracing, by the way, in his joy, with a cry of ‘^Ev^/ca ! Ew/wy/ca J” an 
amazed lamp-extinguisher— roused up an eminent cabinet-maker, and 
imparted to him his immortal invention of the telescope— dining-table. 

The Keformation of the Calendar and the composition of the eccle- 
siastical chants that embalm his name in the service and ceremonial of 
the Western Church, have hitherto been supposed to be the brightest 
laurels around the brow of Pope Gregory tee Thirtieth; but 
recent researches in the Library of the Vatican, conducted under the 
joint superintendence of Dr, Gumming and Mr. Nbwdegate, have 
brought to light the very interesting discovery that to GREGpET the 
world is also indebted for the famous Powder which bears his vene- 
rable name, and was first compounded by his private physician in the 
Baths of Diogenes towards the close of the proceedings. 

The original Latin prescription, in the Pope’s well-known auto- 

S aph, was found serving as a book-mark in a volume of the works of 
BTBMPSYCHOSis, aud at the foot of it is written a recommendation- 
one which must for ever endear His Holiness to the young of all times, 
climes, and creeds— that, when administered to children, the powder 
shoidd always be carefully concealed in currant-jelly. 

In whose reign was the indispensable umbrella originally introduced 
into this damp climate P An unsettled question which has provoked 
never-ending dissension between contending antiquaries, who, while 
upholding tneir favourite theories, have showered abuse on each other 
with a steady malignity to which no parallel can be found except in 
the annals of extinct races. 

The learned Waterland leans to the Protectorate as the period 
when the dandies of Cromwell’s time first began to parade the then 
fashionable promenades of Pentonville and the Minories, imder cover 
of their party-coloured umbrellas; but that great Batavian scholar 
Wbtstbxn, who was often in England, and became a Fellow of the 
Boyal Society, has disposed of Watebland’s notion completely, and 
takes his stand on a tradition which he found current among the 
Waldenses, that the Venetian envoys, who came to this country to 
negotiate the establishment of Italian warehouses in the closing years 
of Charles the Second, set the fashion of using an umbrella, as a 


protection both against sun aud rain, to the Macaronis^ who were then 
in their glory^ in the gay purlieus of Bucklersbury. 

The exact inventor is not known, but it has been satisfactorily ascer- 
tained that he realised a comfortable income by the exercise of his 
useful ingenuity, and was also able to lay by something for a rainy day. 

Of the hundreds and thousands of visitors who will gaze with 
admiration on the delightful picture of The Boyhood of Raleigh^ith. 
which Mr. Millais charms us in this year’s Exhibition of the Koyal 
Academy, how many will know or recollect that to Ealeigh we owe 
new potatoes, anchovy toast, opera-glasses (of course a very rude fore- 
runner of the present lorgnette)^ and tobacco ? 

Holinshed tells us that Queen Elea-Beth knighted Sir Walter, 
that memorable afternoon when he, with all the grace of a polished 
courtier and ease of a chivalrous, great-hearted gentleman, removed, 
wearing gloves of taffeta, the parcel-gilt cover from the first dish of 
potatoes (kidneys) ever tasted in this country, on the occasion of the 
entertainment given by Her Majesty, at JBlackwall, to the Ambas- 
sadors from Westphalia, after the ratification of the treaty which 
secured to England a monopoly of the celebrated hams of that king- 
dom at the expense of a war with the Low Countries— the commence- 
ment of those rasher enterprises which marked the latter portion of 
Bacon’s career, and the ultimate cause of his downfall, and residence 
for so many years in exile at Hamburgh. 


ON PHOTOGEAPHY TO PHCEBHS. 

Phcbbus Apollo, King of Light benignant. 

In glory seated ’mid the solar blaze, 

Lord of the Fine Arts, dost thou not, indignant, 
Behold how mortal men profane thy rays ? 

0 Phoebus, ’tis enough to drive thee furious ^ 

That we sun-pictures make of scoundrel thieves. 

Whilst thine half-brother, eloquent Mercuxius, 
Nephew of Atlas, their^Protector, grieves. 

Thais, and Lais, and Phryne, and such creatures. 
Bright Hyperion, thou must needs portray. 

On view, for sale, lo their audacious features 
Beside the holiest loons, god of day ! 

Vile notorieties, snobs, scenes of folly, 

Displayed to gaping multitudes we see. 

Dead brigands ; objects yet more melancholy. 

Live blackguards in shop windows drawn by thee ! 


THE PEIZE EING. 

Little Amy, commonly called the " Coral-lip Pet,” and Bertie 
Brushes, better known as the “ dashing young Painter,” are matched 
for iB10,000 to £5.000. 

The event is expected to come off on some fine mommg in June. 
The Pet comes from a good school, and is acknowledged to be all that 
the *' Fancy painted her.” 

The long-talked-of match between the Peony of Pansgrove” and 
Professor Smorlwitz, better known by liis eolrigmi of the ‘‘ Calculating 
Boy,” for £5,000 to £50 is off. 

Dotty Laurels, the “ Admiral’s Darling,” is now in town.^ So 
also is Daroie Dumlby, over whom last Summer the “Darling” 
achieved such a signal conquest in a private-box. Darcie informs us 
that be would be happy to accommodate the “ Darling” in a match 
for £20,000 a side. If Darcie really means business, the “ Darling ” 
may be heard of on Thursday Evening between eleven and three, at the 

Laughing Belles,” May Fair. 

Tom Bola, who fell on his knees at his first meeting with Blanchy 
Bulbul, the “ Bird of Paradise,” and has since been troubled with a 
slight heart-affection, is now ready to make a match with the Bird for 
£30 000 a side. Poor Tom was for some time in a strait, having lost 
his 'balance through the giving way of a bank, but we are glad to see 
that he is now coming round. May his shadow never grow less, is the j 
cordial wish of his friends, who pronounce Tom Bola the noblest 
champion that ever threw — as a^ heavy weight— his fortune into the 
ring. , 

Perfectly Appropriate. 

Lord Claud Hamilton has been complaining m the Honse that 
the bases of the statues in Waterloo Place, Cockspur Street ^d 
Charing Cross have been used for the storage of road-materials, the 
deposit of rubbish, and so forth. Wliy complain F Are not these 
“ base uses ” par excellence? 



216 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


[Mat 28, 1870. 



THE ROMAN FALL.” 

Elegant I Graokfttl 1 Dignified ! 

\Wo%Ud you holiovG it t A Sketch from Nature^ 


STANZ^^S lOR SOET MUSIC, 

(N'ot a tchU more silly than some we heard simg lately) 

I WOULD I were a stickleback. 

And wore a comet’s tail, 

I ’d qualT a cup of skerries sack, 

Or quart of nut-brown ale. 

Tlien blithely to the depths I ’d dive 
Of ocean all serene : 

Or gaily soar full fathom five 
Beneath the village green. 

What rapture on the beam to ride| 

Of yonder verdant moon. 

With roasted snowballs at my side. 

And in my hand a spoon ! 

Yet were my rosy brow as fair 
As Ethiop’s pale queen, 

K 0 longer I would breathe the air 
Upon the village green ! 


The Hair and the Hustings, 

Emma. Ah ! The chignon is now at the poll of the head. 
One of these days the chignon will be at the head of the 
poll. 

Fdicin. I cannot say, I hope I shall not live to see it. 
But if I do, a most preposterous fashion will have lasted a 
great many years. 

Emma. Oh, you disagreeable creature ! 


Godliness is Gain, 


You Britons, we are told, seek China’s land, 
Opium and Scripture either in each hand. 

Ail right ; the Drug is for the natives* use : 
The Book to keep them from the Drug’s abuse 


A NOTE IN MUSIC. 


Tenors who strive after the high ut de poiirim may 
properly be nicknamed the Toilers of the C. 


Ho(a)rsb ExEncisE,-— Singing with a Bad Cold, 


THE NEW TEMPLE HALL, 

OPENED BY THE PBINCES8 LOUISE, SATURDAY, MAY 14, 1870- 



don— 


did 


The good knights of the Temple of the wise King Solomon. 

Whom Hugh be Patens knew so poor, two knights one horse must 
ride— 

yhpse pover^ grew riches, and whose humbleness waxed pride. 
Ere their Church m the new Temple, that by Thames’ side standeth proud, 
Heraclius, the patriarchy to Mary mother vowed. 

Pair rises the New Temple, where Fleet to fields gives way. 

By tho river fringed with alders green, and hawthorns white with May, 
^or them that fare to Westminster, by the path along the Strand, 
Noisy with boats upon the stream, and man and horse on land, 

^st upon Fleet, and west on fields, the Templars’ house stands square. 
With church, wid hall, and chapter-house, and cloisters carven fair- 
ed between it and the river the garth lies smooth and green. 

Kept for manage of great horses, and tilt and tourney keen. 

There, close-shorn Rnd long-bearded, mailed knights move to and fro. 
And white-coift serving brothers in their office come and go, 

And saermg-beK and service chaunt, and organ peal ascend, 
lhat with neighing of war-horses and clash of weapons blend, 

* * , * # # •Mt 

river-mmts roll up and shut the picture in, 

^d the chaunts die m^to sdence, and the neighing and the din : 

Templars we fall’n from house and hold. 

And the fire hath had their bodies, and the Kings have shared their gold. 


Still stands the Temple as before, with knights and serjeants fain ; 

But mail is turned to miniver, white gown to gown of grain : 

And wits, law-whetted, have thrust out weapons less sharp than they. 
And if the long-bow still is drawn, it is in wordy fray* 

Those whose work is change of monies the courts o* the Temple cram : 
For the brethren of the Law have come on the brethren of the Lamb : ^ 
Tis moots, for tilts ; for lance and sword, ’tie quillets of the law : 

For the cleaving of the quintain, the splitting of the straw. 

Crusades and eke crusaders into Limbo-Lake have gone, 

And the Templars have been followed by the Brethren of St. John : 
Holy wars and wars unholy : French wars : Wars of the Kose— 
Whose floweret-badge of red and white in the Temple garden blows— 

Have all been fought : their blood-shed hath long grown up in grain : 
Whose bread hath long been made man’s flesh ; that flesh worms’- 
meat again : 

And Bluff King Hal hath given the Monks their choice to go or 
swing. 

And the Worshipful Society its house holds of the King, 

And solemnly or joyously, with state or high disport. 

These Templars hold, as fits the time, Themis’ or Momus’ court, 

Their riders’ feasts, and serjeants* feasts, and Christmas revels rare, 
With kings and queens ofttimes for guests, great lords and ladies fair. 

Here Bluff King Hal with Catherine hath laughed with lusty cheer, 
And Good Queen Bess watched masque and play with her blue eye 
keen and clear, 

Ohbistofbobr Hatton in a dngm pace danced his way 
lo the Virgm-Queen’s good graces, and held them many a day. 

Here on AlI.|Mow eve^ or when the mighty yule-log blamed, 

Betwixt the dogjs, Ms Hunt f the Hail the green-clad JKaager raised, 

♦ The cognmaoe of the ttoplars was a Lamh beaxiiig a Flag. 
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And coupled fox and cat t were chased with horn and loud halloo. 

By merry outer-barristers, the Great Hall through and through. 

And the Masters of the Bevels, and the Master of the Game, 

Led the dance of J udge and Serj eant round the wood-fire ’s dancing flame ; 
Whilelviol, harp, and sackbut rang out their merry neal. 

And the spiced sack flowed in the loving cup till head grew light as heel. 

■JH -^5 -tc 

f JoHK PoRTEScuE alludes to the revels and pastimes of the Temple 
in the reign of Henry tjie Sixth, and several ancient writers speak of the 
grand Christmassos, the readers* feasts, the masques, and the sumptuous 
entertainments aflorded to foreign ambassadors, and even to Loyalty itself. 
Various dramatic shows were got up upon these occasions, and the leading 
characters who figured at them were the ‘ Marshall of the Knights Templars^ 
the Constable Marshall, the Master of the Games, the Lieutenant of the 
Tower, the Eangcr of the Porost, the Lord of Misrule, the King of Cockneys, 
and Jack Straw I 

“ The Constable Marshall came into the Hall on banqueting-days ^ fairly 
mounted on his mule,’ clothed in complete armour, with a nest of feathers of 
all colours upon his helm, and a gilt poleaxe in his hand. He was attended by 
iialbardiers, and preceded by drums and fifes, and by sixteen trumpeters, and 
devised some sport * for passing away the afternoon.* 

‘^The Master of the Oame^ and the Emger of the forest^ were apparelled in 
green velvet and green satin, and had hunting-horns about their necks, with 
which they marched round about the fire, ‘ blowing three blasts of venery,* 

** The most remarkable of all the entertainments was the hunt in the hallj 
when the Huntsman came in with his winding horn, dragging in with him a 
cat, a fox, a purse-net, and nine or ten couple of hounds ! The eat and the 
fox were both tied to the end of a staff, and were turned loose into the hall ; 
they were hunted with the dogs, amid the blowing of hunting-horns, and 
were killed under the grate! ! ” — Adi^ison’s Jlktory of the Templars^ 


And so sweeps King Misrule along : bat aye, as the rout comes down, 
drops off his robe, gem on gem. from his crown ; 

Till Merry England ” sounds like a misnomer and a mock : 

How should we find jesting leisure, whose haste outruns the clock f 

-‘jj w ^ m 

^t one glimpse of the blithe old times seemed granted to our day. 
When to the site of the old Hall, upon a morn of May, 

The magnates of the land, y-mixed with magnates of the law, — 

Judges, Serjeants, and Queen’s Counsel, — a-gathering we saw: 

For feasting of a Boyal Prince, and, ever pleased to please, 

Of our Princesses fairest where all are fair, LotriSE— 

They come as Kings and Queens had come to these old walls of yore. 
And never Royalty, I ween, a fairer presence wore. 

The times are hard and hasty; work drives play off the ground ; 

Life’s^ field’s all market-garden, where flowers are hardly found ; 

The ring of Temple revels sounds faint and far away ; 

The aureole round the Law’s grey head grows dimmer day by day ; 

But one note of the old music fro.m the old Hall, now laid low, 
Throughthe bright beamsandfreshpanels of the new Hall seemed to flow ; 
One eebo of the mirth wherewith the old Hall roof-tree rang. 

Through the unmirthful silence of our time, methought, was flung. 

That note was in Louise’s voice, so musically clear. 

That echo sounded in her laugh so sweet and so sincere. 

If a blessing to Law’s haunts and homes can any way be brought, 

Prom such pure lips, such gentle heart, ’twas well it should be sought. 
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SNOBS AT THE OPERA. 

, If <111 • 1 LL-BELOVED AND 

/I I I !!■' Sympathising 

Me. Ponch, 

/'■''’'Vy I happen to be 
- I ' b'/'- / ' Uf gifted with a musi- 

' Tr 'A --''V A -V /'• you notice: folks 
' r seldom two, 

^ V' ' . *' 'fej-v I fancy), and as 
ife" If'V" ■ my wife is. vain 

' ■ 'iv enough to think 

' Nearly and in jus^ 
ice should enjoy. 

; Now,;the small talk of the swells is most undoubtedly annoying, but 
I in a measure one expects to hear it at the Opera, which has ever been 
I regarded as a fashionable lounge. Other nuisances, however, I notice 
! are increasing, and I think they should be checked. The swells are 

bad enough offenders in their way, but in some respects the snobs are 

certainly far worse. Lat me describe one or two who have most 
recently annoyed me. 

To begin with, there’s the snob who makes believe to be a critic, 
and who worries me, by whis^^ring to the friend who sits besi^liim 
about imaginary blemishes which he pretends he can detect. While 
you are drinking in your Patti or your Nilsson with all your eyes 
and ears, you may overhear him muttering, That flute’s a half-tone 
flat ! ” or “ Trashy stuff, this music : won’% do after GlAck ! ’’ 

Then too there ’s the snob who pretends he’s an habitue, and bries to 
act the character by lolling in his stall, and listenmg in a languid way, 
as though he knew each note of the opera by heart. This snob annoys 
his nei^bours by giving himself more airs than they will hear from 
the performers, and by his fidgeting in his stall and staring round the 
house in the middle of a song, or going out for ices in the middle of 
an Act. 


^ Again, there is the snob who makes pretence to be a musical enthu- 
siast, and plagues you by his beating time quite audibly and visibly, 
often keeping up a noisy pedal accompaniment by stamping with his 
feet. This sort of snob is also a great waggler of his head to the rhythm 
of the music, and fidgets you by motions like those of the old-fashioned 
blue pot-bellied china figures, which inquiring little boys were sure to 
set a-shaking, and finally to smash. 

Besides, there is the snob whose only music in his soul is that of 
vulgar music-halls and lamp-blacked nigger minstrelsy. Between the 
acts he hums the toons,” as he most probably would call them, 
which are now most popular with snobs of his persuasion, and, if he be 
not sharply checked, will murmur “ Walking in the Koo** in the i 
garden scene of Faust, 

In addition to these nuisances, the snob somniferous annoys me by 
snoring in the middle of La ci darem, for instance, and by distracting 
nay attention to his nodding in his stall in a way that seems to threaten 
his tumbling headlong out of it. This stalled-ox is iu general a beefy 
sort of person, but truth would not be wanting if I called him a stalled 
ass. 

Then I must denouuce the enthusiastic snob who commits the vulgar 
outrage of applauding prematurely any singer he admires, and thus 
I robbing sober hearers ot the last chords of accompaniment which the 
I composer wrote to put a proper finish to the song. Snobs such as he 
annoy me by shouting “ Bis 1 ” or ” Bravo ! ” at the instant when a 
singer has uttered his last note, without waiting till the music of the 
orchestra has ceased. 

Finally, 1 come to the applausive snob who always applauds at the 
wrong time, and calls out “ By Jove, that’s fine ! ” at what is either 
not especially commendable, or indeed is something worthy rather to 
be hissed. This sort of snob is a great swindler in encores, which he 
seizes every opportunity to force. At such times he will nudge Ms 
neighbour with his elbow, aud incite him to vociferate, and thus tire 
the ears of all who wish to keep their hearing fresh. The applausive 
snob is also pretty certain to be loud in Ms applause of a loud note, 
and thus encourage mere shoutiug in lieu of real song. 

There are many other opera-and-ooncert-hauuting snobs, who are 
nightly a ^reat nuisance to persons like myself, whose nerves quiver to 
^od music, and when beneath its influence cannot bear much irrita- 
tion. Pray, Sir, help to pass an Act for the removal of such nuisances, 
and prevent the Would-be Critics, and the Lollers, and the Time- 
thumpers, and the Hummers and the Head-wagglers and the Stampers 
and the Shouters and the Snorers and Encorers, from disturbing the 
serenity of quiet listeners like Yours, 

Apollo Solon Smith. 


Mental Athletic Sports. 

Yesteelay was held, on their recently assumed premises, the first 
weekly meeting of the Intellectual Gymnasts, a Society principally 
consisting of Geologists, and Physiological Philosophers. Several 
eminent and popular Professors, whom it would be invidious to name, 
exhibited the most wonderful capability of jumping at conclusions. 
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A. B. C. " WITH A DIFFERENCE.” 

He. Punch begs leave empbatically to dissent from all tbatbas been 
said, or is going to be said, in favour of the fashionable A.B,C. 
Dispatch Box. In a fatal hour he was induced to obtain one, and he 
has never had a happy moment since, except when in tranquil sleep. 
He admits, in fact it is his case, that if you use this thing you can 
never mislay a letter. That is just it. The comfort of mislaying letters 
is known only to him who is expected to answer a hundred diem. 
That comfort has been withdrawn from Mr, J?u7tcA, It is impossible 
not to avail yourself of the invention, which blandly invites you to 
deposit your Corresppndenf a letter under its initial, and then there the 
letter is— and where is your excuse for not replying ? Mr, JPmch feels 
that he shall have to give his box away to some foolishly pedantic person 
whoj, instead of resenting a letter of any kind, thinks that a civil address 
merits a civil reply. 

But it occurs to Mr, Punch that the invention might be improved. 
A substitute for mere alphabetical arrangemeut might be provided. 
B&nteniim pondermtur^ non nmnerantur. Try classifioatiou. Will the 
patentees of the affair, or somebody else, make him a box, divided in 
this way, for letters? 


favoured with an interview, it would be agreeable to push the box to 
him, and ask him just to see whether his letter were there, while 
Mr, Punch filled his pipe. If the said writer had gumption, a glance 
at the department in which he found himself might save trouble— the 

f ind and indeed only legitimate object of any invention in these days, 
oa! stop, Mr, Punch patents the idea. 


Asses. 

Bores. 

Contributors. 

Duns, 

lEditors. 

Foreign Sovereigns. 
Gladstone. 
Humbugs, 
luvitatlons. 

Kritics. 


Lords. 

Managers* 
Nobodies. 
Opera-singers. 
Poor Relations. 

Q. Hbb Majesty. 
Royal Family, 

S.S. the Pope, 
Tailor. 

TJngratefol brutes. 


Very Private. 

Widows. 

Xtortioners. 

Young Men who want 
to have their articles 
or sketches inserted, 
and won^'t, he can 
tell them. 

Zoophytes (mankind 
generally). 


, He would, with an infalHble instinct, drop, each letter as he received Jufammtum,3uru7Mnturn,quingmtouatemu^^ 

■it (whether he performed the txifiing preliminary of a perusal or not) — 

mto its 'proper receptacle^ When a wntex, un-answered, should be The Throhe op Ring Mob.'— Pleb i’ 




THE STAGE AT SEA. 

A Pleasant addition appears to have been quietly made to the 
Eoyal Navy. First on a list of announcements of promotions and 
appointments at the Admiralty, the other day, appeared the following : 

Suh-Lxeutenant Hbney H. Btkb, to the Bphim, as Bupemumerary*** 

The Sphinr^ then, is a floating Theatre Royal, managed by the 
Admiralty, if not under the management of the Lord Chamberlain, 
Its boards, or planks, we may suppose, wiE be largeljr, though not ex- 
clusively, devoted to the nautical drama. It is gratifying to note the 
considerate [provision which a truly Liberal Government has thus 
instituted for the amusement of our gaHant sailors. 

CEctunenical Strong Language. 

The Saturday Eettieui reasserts the fact, lately reported from Rome, 
that when a prelate, in debate, suggest^ that Protestants ought not 
to be classed with infidels, and that they might even possess some 
good qualities, a multitude of the Fathers assembled m SI;. Peter's 
arose^ and ^ shouted Haretkm^ heretkm^ mnee damnamus mmP 
Hearing this, wMch must have sounded to them like very strong lan- 
guage, the English Bishops present, as ma^ of them as did not join 
in it, might as well have had the nationality to exclaim, in its mild 
reprehension: JuramtUum^jur amentum^ quinque eoUdis midtahiminiP 

! 

The Throne op King Mob.— P leb f 
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llairli ITeraua. 


BORN NOVEMBER 80, 1809. 


DIED MAY 23, 1870. 


Ub who wrot-e the first article in this Journal, who from its establishment has been its conductor, and whose provident 
suggestions take ellcct in the very pages now before the reader, has ceased from this and all other earthly care and labour, 

pete cooleatea, ubi nuUa est cura, recessus, 

Et tibi Bit, nuUo mista labore, quies.” ' 

There is need that tlua record of his gain, but of grievous loss to those in whose name this is said, should be prepared 
too early to permit its being aught but a most imperfect and inadequate expressiou of oui love and of our sorrow. The 
last rite has been this day paid, in the quiet burial-place by the village church, dear to him iu his later years, where he was 
gladdened by the Voice.s of his children, joluing in the melodies of the religion never forgotten by him when — and it was 
often— he had friend to aid, or when, and it was rarely— he had enemy to pardon. 

Neither to the menial nor the loving nature of the man whom we are monruing, and shall, while we survive him, 
mourn, do wc at.tempt to do justice hero. Wo do but inscribe a memorial without which we should reluctantly permit 
our Journal of this date to issue. 

But it is of no atrauger that we arc speaking to friends known and unknown. Por nearly thirty years he has guided 
this periodical; and few who read it know not something of him, and of the firm, but gentle infiuence which he exercised 
as our director, 15 ut if this Journal has had the good fortune to be credited with habitual advocacy of truth and justice, if 
it has been praised for abst.inence from the less worthy kind of satire, if it has been trusted by those who keep guard over 
the purity of womanhood and of youth, we, the best witnesses, turn for a moment from our sorrow to bear the fullest and the 
most willing testimony that the liigh and noble spirit of Mark Lemon ever prompted generous championship, ever made 
unworthy onslaught or irreverent jest impossible to the pens of those who were honoured in being coadjutors with him. 
Of the deep aifecUormtenesa of his character, of the kindliness of his counsels, of the brotherly regard in which he held us, 
of the gracious tact wltli which he encountered and smoothed away the difhculties incident to work like ours, of his genial 
nature and of his modesty and aclf-abuegation, this is indeed a time to think, but not a time to write. 

Nearly enough, indeed, of words of him over whose mortal remains the turf is newly laid. We feel that the best homage 
which we can pay to iiim who is gone before, the one tribute which, had he foreseen this early summons to his rest, he would 
have desired or permitted, is to declare our united resolve that, to the best of our ability, our future work for tms Journal 
shall bo done in the spirit long and lovingly taught us by the loved and revered friend who has passed to the reward ot.a 
noble life, 

%Vh, 1870 . — 


Hb had been absent ; but was with us still 
In letters, messages of wonted cheer : 

We drank a quick recovery from, his ill; 

Asked, and were answered, ** He will soon bo here.” 

Ilia kindly eyes looked on us from the wall : 

In spirit at our board he seemed to sit, 

Back into bounds too reckless mirth to call, 

To quicken seemly fun and decent wit. 

Little we thought the time was near at hand. 

When we n<x more should meet those honest eyes ; 
lieturn no more that welcome blithe and bland. 

Take counsel of that spirit, kind and wise! 

Death has been frequent in our fellowship : 

Where is A^Bjbckbxx’s Babelaiaian style ; 

Where Jbreold’s wrath 'gainst wrong, and lightning quip; 
Where Tiiaokeiuy's half-sad, half sunny, smile; 

Where Leech’s facile hand and faithful brain. 

The truest, tersest, abstract of the time P 
All memories I And he that linked the chain, 

Now theme of my obituary rhyme ! 

' Never did brethren of the pen owe more 
To elder brother, than we owed to him: 


Still Ms wit’s weapon like a Knight he bore— 
Would never poison point, nor polish dim: 

And ’twas his pride to teach us so to hear 
Ou.r blades as he bore his — ^keep the edge keen, 

Bat strike above the belt : and ever wear 
The armour of a conscience clear and clean.^ 

The while he sat among ns there was none 
Bat felt the kindlier for Ms kindliness : 

Jealousy seemed Ms genial smile to shun ; 

Failure was soothed; more modest grew success. 

Never self-sOeking, keen for others’ rise 
And gain, before his own, he loved to see 

Young wrestlers of his training win the 
Nor asked what his part of the prize should be. 

His memory will not die ont of ours 
For many a year to come: the thought of him, 

Erewhile associate mth our merriest hours. 

Will be a sad one, till all thought grows dim. 

But what our loss to theirs, who with sick hearts 
Sit in the darkened house, whence he has past : 

Till new life shall unite whom death disparts. 

Where tears are dried, and grief turns joy at last! 


* Sotto I'usbergo del* sentirsi puro.”— D ante. 
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OUR COUNTRYMEN ABROAD. 

Sketch ok a Bekoh on the Botobvakds, occopibd by Fotra English People who only Enow each Oi’iiee «y Sight. 


FINE TIMES FOR MADAME TUSSAUD. 

An instructive and elevatinjc Exhibition of Plastic Art, -which has 
lately received some signal additions, and is now in the way to receive 
more of the same kind, is Madame Tussaud’s Chamber of Horrors. 
The visitor to this place of historical entertainment will have the 
feelings which may have taken him there gratified not only by a model 
of the guillotine on a scaffold, but also by a series of coloured illustra- 
tions on the surrounding walla representing numerous varieties of 
corporal and capital punishment. The latter, he wiil observe, are pro- 
cesses more complicated and less expeditions than simple decapitation, 
and than the method in which Mn, Calcbaet finishes the law ; ana 
he may be tempted to question whether, if ruffianism continues to 
proceed at its present rate, some one of those other methods had not 
better be substituted for that. By the -way, he will miss Calcraet 
and a model of the structure whose platform constitutes his sphere of 
usefulness. 

He who has conducted young ladies thither at their innocent request, 
or in the idea of pleasing them, will probably, in the midst of an ex- 
planation of the guillotine, fina himself suddenly left alone in the 
middle of his discourse ; his companions having vanished down-stairs. 

If the effect thus wrought on gentle minds were that usually and 
generally produced on the lower orders by such spectacles as the 
Horrors on view at Madame Tussaud’s establishment, it would become 
a question whether a coUectiou of so humanising a character should 
continue limited to the extent of a private show. Philanthropists and 
I Statesmen would do well to consider whether the elevation of the 
masses would not be promoted, and that of criminals (in another sense) 
prevent^ by the formation of a National Gallery of Crime and Punish- 
ment, But as^it has been found that familiarity with hanging doth 
breed contempt for the gaUows, Mb. Oalobaei has been ordained to 
finisn the law now mtra muros ; and it is probable that an effect the 
reverse of hTmanising would result from the provision of a gratuitous 
Chamber of Horrors tor the Million. 

; If most likely t^ would be so, is it possible that recent, if we may 
not safely yentare to say current, atrocities equalhng or exceeding the 
exploits of TBOEMANir, are-iu any measure referable, in the way of 


causation, to the prints of murders and outrages which low news- 
vendors enjoy the British liberty to expose in their shop-windows ? 
Tkturat uUotaritm miit libri; and, if the idiots are sanguinary, what 
lessons are they likely to learn out of tlie books such as those above 
adverted to, which they can read as they run ? 


TO OUR CALCULATING BOYS. 

Thbbe may be persona who may like to spend a happy day in 
proving the correctness of this little calculation 

Arrested motion takes the form of light and heat. • * ♦ If the planet 
Mercury were to strike the Sun, the heat thereby generated would cover the 
solar emission for nearly seven years, while the shock of Jupiter would cover 
the loss of 32,240 years.*' 

We have not at present leisure to amuse ourselves by w-orking out 
this pretty little problem. But for those who like it we may propound 
another similar, on the effect of sudden impact in producing light and 
heat. For instance, if the heads of a dense body, for example say a 
Vestry or a Poor-Law Board of Guardians, w-ere to be knocked together 
smartly (as some of them deserve to be), what amount of enlighten- 
ment, if any, would arise, and what increase would be caused m the 
heat of their debaters ? 

Bear-Baiting and it» Cure. 

{To the Sarnie,} 

Atbtok* would you from ** bowls beware. 

Rubbers would not await you : 

If you would cease to be a bear. 

Members would cease to bait yotu 

I 

. OiDViinSM AND GAKKON. | 

A Gaitanic Bond HaaH&ctnier keeps oa adTOttimng that “ Elec- 
feuatyisLifel” Whst “shocking” aonseiwe. 
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niiKirwuie ccccm/nc nr? iii.iir....... Nextiy, the Bill for the Abolition of University Tests was discussed, 

PUNCH S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. supported by the Solicitos-Genebaii, who owned that Mr. Fawcett 
« oo T 4 . 1 ,* T j j A i i v f right III UTgiiig that the measure should be compulsory : 

Mosdat, 23. In the Lords, detete, eloquently begiui by Losp opposed by Mr. Walpole, who objected to divorce the religion of the 
Cabsarvon, on the Greek atrocity. He charged agents of the Greek nation from its intellect ; and, after a debate of considerafle interest 
(^vernment yth having been concerned m it, and could not say that to those who understaniC such questicns, and who wiU probably not 

— — attend k consider- 

ment if self was tree famp nn^n Vr\ 

from sMpicion. The I UlliHIMlI . . som wa* 


melancholy subject 
was also taken up by 
other noblemen, and 
the answer of the 
Administration was 
delivered by Lord 
Clarendon, who en- 
gaged that whatever 
course might be 
adopted should be a 
worthy one, but de- 
clined, pending^ in- 
vestigation, to give a 
more definite reply. 
He concluded by say- 
ing that it might 
not be presumptuous 
to express a hope 
that from the Deed 
of Blood we might 
date the commence- 
ment of a day of 
real regeneration for 
Greece. 

In the Commons, 
Mr. Gosciien said 
that there would not 
be a chance of pass- 
ing a Bill, this year, 
for the suppression of 
Vagrancy. No; a Bill 
may be impossible, 
but people have the 
matter a good deal 
in their own hands. 
If no person ever re- 
lieved a vagrant with 
money, and we merely 
handed him a ticket 
entitling him to bread 
enough for a meal, 
vagrancy would be re- 
markably checked, as 
has beenahown where 
this mild ordeal has 
been adopted. But 
so long as foolish 
folks will pay money 
to mendicants, so 
long will the breed of 
Mendicants be kept 
np. Silly people have 
been told this a thou- 
sand times, but to no 
end. They pretend 
to be very charitable, 
when they are only 










wnen tney are only 
gratifying a foolish 
and misdiievons im- 
pulse. 

There was talk 
about the Whitsun- 
tide holidays, for the 
Commons are as eager 
as schoolboys for ** Eballt, THouan, Jokino a 
these days, andP««cA could bk 0 

believes that many 

of them keep a 

notched stick, and cut away a notch per day, until the 
pastimes. Mb. Gladstone said that the Government 1 



pastimes. 


he Government 


attend m consider- 

from off tie face of 
^ the Principality. But 

APART, WHAT A VERT Efeective EQUESTRIENNE CosTUMB he met an 

lONTBTVED WITH A LITTLE iNaENUITY 1 ” SSt inSm?™ ^ farara 

~ ~ ~ all about Wales and 

iv get to their I her Church, ancient and modem, and he demolished 
M no mme and evidently exulted inthm feat, which waa a sort of ^ 

i8ionto‘‘that Church, per such a combat we need ^^y pye^ numtee.ta^ 


« Eeallt, thouoh. Jokino apart, what a vert Efpective Equestrienne Costume 
COULD BE Contrived with a little iNflENUiiy 1 ” 


iflte q^Wo?tStiSra*^ftra go “abroad,” to be a debate of 

and stay there, and teach the foreigners, if he likes. is indicated m the above parenthesis. Mr. Craupubd. memoer lo 
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Ayr, took notice that there were Strangers in the galleries. If a 
Member does this, ^ and persists in announcing what he sees, the 
Speaker is compelled to turn all strangers out. This process has not 
been performed for a long time. Years ago a fanatical Member cleared 
the gallery while he read a chapter of the Bible to the House, and later 
Mr. John O’Connell did it because he thought the reporters were 
unfair to him. It is hinted that Mr. Craupurd did it to-day, because 
he knew that the Ladies’ Gallery was crammed with those who were 
enemies to the Act, and he desired to show displeasure at the perti- 
nacious and not very modest way in which the agitation has been con- 
ducted. Anyhow, the galleries were all cleared, the ladies, it is said, 
exclaiming, “ What a shame ! ” and the House debated without the 
reporters, who had pleasant leisure, only not having been informed of 
what was to be done, and not knowing how long their exclusion might 
last, they could not make so agreeable a use of the four hours during 
which they were shut out as they otherwise might have done. Of 
course a Member of Parliament reported the debate, and sent his 
report to the Times^ which published it next morning. There are no 
closed doors for the English Press, save such as it closes for itself iu 
the interest of morals. 

Still, as the exclusion of reporters was in some sort a rudeness to 
■the Press, Mr, the great champion of his order, will mark his 

displeasure at what occurred by declining to prolong his Essence this 
week. He has the greater pleasure iu inflicting this blow upon the 
House of Commons, inasmuch as he desires to see himself in print 
earlier than usual this week, with a view to the convenience of his 
myriads of friends who meet on Epsom Downs. Here is a great moral 
lesson for the House of Commons and all other persons. 

And now, as regards Macgregor, it is certain that—* 

(Left speaking?^ 


A DRAG DRAWN MILD. 



E drove to the Derby, a party of ten 
My friends were nine sensible, steady, young men : 
Attentive devotion to duty who find 
At times to demand relaxation of mind. 

A four-in-hand coswh we engaged for the day.'j 
dnyer apparelled in decent array ; 

Provisidhs m hampers, with bottles of stout. 

And ale, and wme, inside were packed— we rode oui 

A trusty attend^t we, too, did provide, 
io mind, and administer, those things inside * 

A corkscrew brought mth him had each of the lot £ 

We, everyone, fearing it might be forgot. 

sunshine WM goldm, bright green yrexe the leayes. 
And com in blade ; yelloi^ 'twill soon be in eheaves ; 


Then men and dogs over the stubble will stray, 

And partridges fall— -so time passes away ! 

Another reflection occurred to one’s mind— 

The man whose heart glows with the love of his kind. 
Should drive to the Derby — for theu he will see, 

How happy the many below him cau be. 

The boys, as we passed them, all cheered with delight ; 
And pleasure we saw we afforded the sight 
Of charming young ladies, who mustered in force, 
Adorning the windows and walls on our course. 

When fellows, by just turning out in good style. 

Cause girls and small children to shout and to smile, 
In being well mounted and properly drest, 

They feel that, in short, they are blessing and blest. 

Arrived on the Downs we secured a good place, 
Surveyed the vast concourse, and witnessed the Bace ; 
And having aloft a clear view of the scene, 

Looked down on the people’s excitement, serene. 

A small sweep we had, as a thing to be done, 

But half-a-crown each, the stakes Mildmay, who won, 
To a Hospital which, if I recollect right. 

Was that of St. George, handed o’er as a mite. 

So then to refreshment ourselves we applied, 

With appetite, all of us, after our ride ; 

From veal, ham, and chicken we did not abstain. 

And drank a few glasses of foreign champagne. 

Descending thereafter we took a short stroll. 

Amid the mixed multitude, variously droll ; 

They seemed very happy ; but many, I think, 

A little the worse were, if not much, for drink. 

Betimes we retraced to our carriage the way, 

For fear, if we started too late in the day, 

Of personal banter and practical joke. 

And neighbours exhaling unsavoury smoke. 

Our road hack was, hence, by comparison, clear 
Of persons excited by spirits and beer ; 

We got up to town all from accident free, 

And after our journey were glad of our tea. 


A PARRY FOR MISS BECKER’S THRUST. 

Mr. Love Jones Parry, who promised to vote for the Woman^s 
Disabilities Bill, has cruelly turned Ins coat, and voted against it. 
Miss Becker, having charged him with ihe breach of promise, he has 
made matters worse by giving as his reason, that, “ though in Caernar- 
vonshire the women are aU Liberal in politics and Nonconformists in 
religion, in England, and particularly in boroughs, such as Bath, the 
women are Conservative, under great clerical influence, which always 
tends to fetter freedom of thought.” 

” Love Jones Parry!” says an advanced woman’s right female of 
Mr, JPuMh^s acquamtance— “ I hate him 1 ” 


Clerical Emancipation. 

The Clerical Disabilities Bill, introduced by Mr, HrBBBRT, proposes 
to repeal the law which forbids a clergyman to be any other man. It 
prOVKles, farther, that he shall not only be free to leave the clerical 
profession, but also to return to it, after having undergone certain 
Formalities.^ But here it st<>ps. It does not enable him to secularise 
himseR twice. Should it pass, therefore, a change will perhaps be 
made in the adage_ which at present expresses ihe Indelibility of Orders. 
The amended saying will accordingly be, Twice a parson, always a 
parson.” 

ECalapropiana. 

^ The Rit^ Commission, the late atrocities in Greece mentioned 
m connection with the Philhellenes, have got jumbled up together in 
the mind of Mrs. Mala.pror. She says she cannot but approve of 
Mhteous reform and the revision of the Dictionary, but considers that 
the Philistmes ought to be smitten, and thinks the less said the better 
emout the Athenian creed, 

A leiACT StJOOBSTION. 

W» recommend our sporting readers to the pages of for the 
latest mformation on the Derby Race. 








■June 4, 1870.] 


PUNCH, OB THE LOM>QN CHARIVAHI. 


PUNCH'S DERBY PROPHECY. 


to school, mth proverbs for Ms rules, and lie '‘took care of 
Kumber One " so particularly, that he was expelled in a week, 




' m 

/I Ml\ 1 w " 1. 




^ _ ^or being greedy, cruel, and dishonest. Not that all proverbs 

i J Father (if you are absurd or misleading. I will recite to you a few which 

— have the happiness of appear to me to be epigrams of merit. "Sou are yawning? 
"" — /M Scaring that name, Grot up too early this Derby Day, I’m afraid? 

— - [;ii, 'll ■■ ^ fi you have not I <3s^, but if you yawn it shows that such surgery 

,,y' 1 \ ^ " don’t care), I do per- doesn’t agree with you. Take a cigar, 

V ^ ) I 111-;, , ceive here a divided Aggravating, am I ? Yery likely ; but don’t you call hard 

*' duty. Half to you, names, because they butter no parsnips; and if they did, I 

^ half, — and the better wouldn’t eat the latter, for I hate them. You must take butter 

half,— to myself. You with truffles, Mu. Disuaeli mentions that in Zoster. Haven’t 

,, u '(! 'll 1) vC ^ Prophecy? read that? And have I demeaned myself to talk ou a Derby 

1 vjlf rj ' ' I Iff reasons, Day with a fellow that hasn’t read Zt>^^«er I am ashamed 

s-L ' In '*1 5 \ I /\ pronounce, of myself. Get the book, and read it directly. I do not suppose 

uVf" '’ l"i ii Jf'l- ‘ It you will understand it, you being, as I have previously 

u'’?A \*lrl! (!'. ''"'.Zif y®^^ remarked, a duffer; hut still, don’t walk about as if you 

« i.lu w jjL such a time?” Gall belonged to the human race, and yet own that you have not 

' ‘ ''H ‘ ^ that a reason? Seems read Lothair, You should blush to walk among the race of 

i men, as Achilles says, stating his own feelings until he shall 

' '- other way. "When the have killed Hector. Did you ever read Homer? What? 

' ~ Y Froiichman showed “Yes?” I say, my good fellow, there is a limit to everything. 

- \i ^ Eevolutionary Fvon on the Derby Day you should not. It ’s the biggest that 

^ ' (jfr Tribunal that a cer- ‘will be told all day, and that’s saying something of a day 

\\^ estate had boon devoted to a harmless national amusement, and the improve- 
in his family for four mont of the breed of English horses. read Homer! He 
' — hundred years, tlio wrote the JEneid, did he not? A charming poem, isn’t it, 

<;v Judges told him that, all about the deliverance of Jerusalem ? Beautifully illustrated 
>/) ^ - \ by his own admission, M. Gustave Doiit;? Describes the Demon of the Cape ? 

^ '***’’***^^^ m\\i w family hud held Fine passage, Adam’s Address to the Sun? Get out with 

' / n ' M T q^J^ jQjjg enough, you, Impostor ! “ Take off his skates ! ” said Mr. Pickwick. 

so wicy took it away. “ Off with his head 1 ” said King Bichard. “ They ’re off! ” 

Do you SCO tho application ? Why thou rejoice, thoroforo, as SiiAksi'EArb says. Now —Yvho said that? Oh, by Jove, it’s the Million. ’Tis the 

comes a beseeching look, “But,i/y. Vimh, your Prophecy is so delightful!” Ah, voice of the Million, I heard ’em complain. Some have started 
that’s another pair oC kni( 3 kerb<Kikurs. I urn not m;ir bio, —wish I were, this hot weather, too soon ; you must start ’em again. Like a door on its hind- 
This brings mo to iny duty to myself. Ought i to write with the glass at 80® ? To be legs, so he 

sure, X duroNUyit will not be that wIksu you read what I write. Perhaps it will he “Too late now?” Stuff, nonsense ! never too late. You 

ruining, snowing, or <*aht-wiiuly. What a lurk ! “ a’inm you will need tho Prophecy to want to know who is the real Winner of the Derby ? Well, 

comfort vou.” Ah, thero you go! Pm to<i soft-lus'irtwl, and iliat’s a fact. I am a gentleman, if ever there was one, and I apologise, 

Wlmts to hapinm on tho Derby Day, “that MysUirious Wednesday,” as my friend d'avnnoe, for mentioning such a name to you, or in connection 
Mr. (h/ADHTONK, Mombor for ({muiwiidi, calls it. Vou may Imvo hoard of him ? Not with nonsense. Still, it is no secret, for I was in the House 
to know him, argues yoursolf uncommon obscure. .But obscurity is not a crime, except of Lords, and heard what was said, and saw how gratified he 
in urgumout. Don’t lie downcast. Mr. Guadhtonr called tho Derby Day by that looked; and well he might look gratified. The real Winner 
name, uml that’s imougli. “ What's to happen ? ” Well, several things. Tom Bloiius of the Derby is the Lady who, it has been annonneed, allies i 
will go out in tlm morning, shrugging his shoiildorH in tho most superior manner hersolf to the Nobleman formerly advantageously known as 
when his wife hints Epsom, and making a face as if that pretty woman offered him Lord Stanley, and I humbly and respectrully offer my con- 
a glaH.H of Epsom salts. “ i go to the Derby ?” ox*, — for his grammar is not his /or^c, gratulations on the arrangement. ,, .r, ■■ 

— he’ll perhaps begin, “i/iJgo?” Ho will go, though; and when ho comes homo I think I have read you a lesson, my noble Father, about 

late, with his hat st-uck full of penny dolls, and his eyes winking like those of a mortified teasing mo for a Prophecy. 

owl. he ’ll snv. with more or loss distiiictiuis.s. that ho “ hsidn’tthe sliu-htest idea of firoincr, 




owl, he ’ll say, with more or less distiiictuos.s, that ho “ hadn’t tho slightest idea of going, 
but as Boft Toi'I’kr — ” You don’t suom amused? You’ve had this sort of anecdote 


UalJULCU UUXUUgUL UJ. gwv*. \jarjt4J.vau. » f v mi* v •*«.» j.wwm. w»* 

ancient sage to call no man happy before his death, 
Columbus has been dead 364 years. Should his beatifica- 
tion be pronounced now, it will exemplify a customary 
pontifical extension of the old philosopher’s rule to an 


boforo. Who sai<l you hadn’t ? Will you tell mo to my face that you expect anything COLUMBUS IN THE CALENDAJEt, 

now about tho Derby ? Isn’t this the kind of thing served up every year? “But not 

by Mr, i^on.7/.” There you cemo with your compliments again. Well, “go on The North German Correspon^i annouiK^s that the 
iiattonng, fcjir,” as is said in the Angel m the Uenm. “A woman ’s like tho Koh-i-Noor, beatification of Ohbistopher Columbus, of ^bich there 
Worth juHt the price you put on her.” What has that to do with it? Who said was some talk a few years ago, sems now about to be 
it had ’anythiug? But that’s the liuibU of the quotation. I despise anybody who carried through in good earnest. We are advisea by m 
loaves things unaniflhed. ancient sage to call no man happy before hia death. 

What do you Hay ? Clear that you will not get a prophecy. Do not he chocky — Columbus has been dead 364 years. Should his beatifioa- 
“tho pig was killed bocaiiso ho had too much cheek,” quo’ Inspector Bucket, tion be pronounced uow, it will exempafy^a customary 
I may bo allowed to proceed in my own way, I hopo. Did you read the debate ou pontifical ^tension of the old philosophers rule to an 
Horse Kaciug initiated (I dare say you’d say eliminated, you idiot) by Mr, Thomas extreme. Centuries generally elapse after the d®^ta oi a 
IIuouEH ? He raado a very good spoech. lie always makes good speeches. He also Saint before he is enrolled amongst the beatified at Home, 
writes good books. Is there a bettor book than Tom Brown ? If so, I shall be obliged Call no man happy until long ^ter his death appears to 
to you to nominate it. Looking sulky, arc you, hecauBo I don’t immediately come to be the papal maxim as touching beatmcation. * . 

Maegregor and the tost? 1 never write for sulky people. At school we sang, Jimmby’s the forgoing announcement is added the sug^stion 
in the sulks, Send him to the hulks. “ Well, but seriously ” Serious before the Derby ? that little difficulty will probably occur in provmg the one 
You are an Antinomianism, Axiacroontism, what is it ?— help us, Pisistbatus Caxton or two miracles whmh are ae ngueur in all c^es oi the 
— yos, an Anachronism. After the Derby is the time to look serious; that is, if you kmd in question. One alone, *^5 
mean to pay your losses. “.Laura, Laura, Frederick’s come,” — I needn’t parody, ficem the case of CoLUMUS ; and the wscovery oi Ame- 
bufc I mean “Wait till you ’re diddled, my dear,” rica bad the great advantage of being a tact. 

“ You won’t be diddled if I tell you what horse will win ? ” Don’t know that. Some ^ 

fellows can’t help losing, especially if they think they know how to make a hook. Isn’t 

it in Comngshy the friend looks over his friend’s book, and says that whatever event in Ttifts Tailing Off! 

the world happens ho must lose £500. Have you read Coningshj ? You are not sure. -u : 

Then you must be a muff, and a prophecy will not be of the least use to you, any more GtoY Mmw-commoners have been matnonlatea 

than Sunday to the man who looked nine ways for it when he sat up after being knocked for 1869-70, to 630 pensioners. It is a comfort to tm^ 

dowii. “Try you?” I hate throwing awmy labour. I hate labour also. An open foe there is at least, race whicn is 

may prove a kuss, But a pretended friend is wus. You don’t see the connection? I Yarsity—the race of fellow-commners . Ih^ wm 

said you were a muff; I now begin to suspect you of being a duffer. soon be feUow-uncommoners. The bette . 

But “the horses, the horses!” You are a beggar that wants to be set on horseback, Here s ,^be last tnft, md may he ena by b mg 
and nothing will do for you, you beggar, but the winner of the Derby, ^ “Ask for a gold plucked^ as tufts should be . 
coat,” says you, “ and you may get a gold button.” Don’t come bothering me with yom ■ - - > 

proverbs. A man whose life is guided by proverbs will certainly come to the bad. Did ^ t ninll 

you ever read Bmehot or tho Broverbialist^ by the late Bbv, J. W. Cunningham, of WHEN IJ]pi:AHEpBB L.^ibs OBT VOTES, W 
Harrow ? It is a hook of the last generation, and exceeding clever. Sancho was sent tbeir role be but Miss-rule r j 
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TEMPOEA MUTANTUR. 

(Jprqpos qf the Universitp Tests Bill.) 

Of, Walpole tlie creeper and Hardy tlie heady, 

Oh, Mowbray the muddled, and Newdy* the neddy ! 

Stand up in a row, like four crows on a mole-ridge. 

And manfully lift up your voices 'gainst Coleridge ; 

Proving Oxford and Cambridge with tests must go down. 

And the College Palladium a clerical gown ! 

Oh. Walpole and Hardy, and Mowbray, and Hewdy 1 

Till Bunch as a power’s sujjerseded by JuDy,t 

The Church and its Bench folks will make bold to handle. 

With a freedom that seems to your feelings a scandal ; 

Will persist in regarding their nold on the test 
As a grasp on the hshes and loaves they love best* 

Oh, Mowbray and Hbwdy, and Walpole and Hardy ! 
toce Oxford and Cambridge were deua; filles Men gardSes ! ” 

With ehevaux defrise of test-oath and test-article. 

To bar out dissent to its pettiest particle— 

Thw had orthodox doctrines and orthodox fellars ; 

And orthodox port stored in orthodox cellars ! 

Oh, Nbwdy and Hard y, oh, Walpole and Mowbray ! I 

Nunc dtruta eversa delubra / ” 

, Test-oat^ are ^ssolvedin Dissent’s aquafortis. 

And Articles all in articulo mortis ; 

Till Chi^h loaves and ifiahes Dissenters assail,’ 

. And their rude hands are laid on the Pellowahip pale I 

♦ ICb. Kewdegatb, a remarkably hard tYniTi to drive. 

Pabry^s letter publidxed in Wednesday’s Times on 
clerical influence over ladies’ politics. 


Oh, Hardy and Newdy, oh, Mowbray and Walpole I 
See, a couple of hats each set up on a tall pole — 

Both from heads that by rights should be lopped by a cleaver- 
And neither the orthodox clerical beaver— 

One ’s the papal tiara, with cross-keys upoult. 

The other ’s J ohn Knox’s Genevan blue-bonnet. 

’Twixt Dissenters on one side, the Pope on the other. 

And Huxley, who Faith under Science would smother* ; 

With her tests tom away, and her orders made delible. 
Sequestrations unlawful, and livings not sellable ; 

Her King Storks thrust on one side, to raise her King Logs, 
The old Church of England is gone to the dogs ! 


Newgate and Hpsom* 

Among the horses entered for the Derby there is one named Recorder, 
and another KingcrafL But, for fear of bad luck, Kingcrqft might have 
been more sensationally named CalcrafL Then he might have been 
ridden with a halter, and have run close upon Recorder^ 

A Privilege and a Bore* 

There certainly will be no turn-out on the road to Bpsom anyflung 
like that by which Mr. Orauptod, through insisting that he saw 
strangers in the Gallery, distinguished himself last Tuesday night in 
the House of Commons. 


HORSE AND EDBATHm 

** My foot is on my native heath, and my name is Macgbegool** 
thonf^t of that might have ajfect^ the odds at Newmarket So 
it may at Epsom, downy as Bpsom is. 





JONES ON THE DOWNS. 

Aptbe PRACfrisiNCr rOE tee last Two Montes in theie own Soboeban XiAne^ Xones and his Peienbs tbbn out theie Teak at Stsok. J# kanaqss tee Ribbons 
eAmOUSLT as LONS AS SMITH HOLDS THE WHIP, AND THE GeET MaBE HAS NOT GOT HEE TAIL OVEE THE Rurea ONCE ALL DAY TILL HOW 1 
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HINTS FOR CONVERSATION, (DERBY DAY.) 

\ ^ 1 * ’ Beaten out of 

\ \ V starting. Every- 

, ^ \ > , \ ' V^' possible to 

0/) i \ '' say about the favourite has 

^ been said alread y in the best, 

the raciest manner, not in 
BaU^i nor in Bell, nor yet in Rvjf^s Guide to the TuTf\ but in a novel, 
one of “Scott’s lot,” which, as these “Hints,” happily for you, will 
he in your hands on Tuesday afternoon, you will have ample time to 
read before the hour for conversation arrives ; hut remember, when 
you buy, or borrow, or hire the book, you must not ask for Macgrcffor^ 
but for Boh Boy. 

C5aiJ«eZ.— The hrst time this useful animal has been entered for com- 
petition at Epsom. Great curiosity is felt about his running. A very 
spirited act on the part of the Council of the Zoological Society. You 
have often seen him in their Gardens on a Sunday. But is he not 
rather more than three years old, and would not a desert be the proper 
arena for him P His friends, however, do not seem to desert him, for 
he is high up in the betting, and we run no risk in saying that it will 
he to their behoof if Camel wins. 

Bumhine. — Glad this horse was not named “Moonshine,” for then we 
should have been left without a ray of hope. (Is this astronomically 
correct P The Astronomer Hoyal is probably in bed or in the clouds 
•by this time, and we do not like to disturb him,) Sunshine cheers us 
(no doubt about that) : in return we will cheer Sunshine, if successful. 

Bnnceof Wales.— of the most remarkable coincidences that 
could possibly happen would be for the Puince op Wales to be pre- 
sent, and see the Frinee of Wales fly past the Judge’s chair Srat 
between three and four o’clock on Wednesday afternoon. 

Bridgwater,— li is settled that if any accident should prevent this 
horse from running, he is not to he said to be “ scratched,” but, with 
a delicate reference to a borough now in trouble, “ disfranchised.” 

Defined as the “ art of governing; ” an accomplishment 
there is but little doubt Kingcraft's jockey will show he possesses. 

Palmerston,— to be first— to be Premier. At all events, it will 
be very strange if he does not get a place; and if Temple should be 
close up to Mm, there will be another remarkable coincidence. 

Kormanhy.^i will be vastly convenient for the Turf poets if this 
horse should win, for Normanby would rhyme so well with Thormanby, 
victorious at Epsom some years ago, ^ 

King o' Scots . — We hope there is iu the profession a jockey of the 
name of Phelps. 

Sounds well, but then, unfortunately, a cymbal is made to 
be beaten. (Afraid this has been said before of a (quadruped with a 
similarly suggestive name.) 

Stcmley.—'^xm.&ei the old, old quotation ; it is irresistible. We will 
never do so again 

“ On, Stanley, on I ” 

Recorder,— \i this steed (used as a variation, to avoid too much 
tautology) should take the Stakes, there will be a general exclamation 
ot s^nse, assuming, it may be expected, the shape of “Law, you 
don’t say so 1 ” ^ 

Astolfo.-^^Mmi io Oelando {see Ohahley Maynb and Haeey 
ps®T9)» Orlando is on the roll of Derby winners, and talent runs in 

lamuies. 

DEEINITION OS THE HEHBT. 

Ecumenical CounoiL Everybody’s 
mind IS occupied with the CEcumenical Hoxse-Eace. - 

BEWARE OE THE TRAINS 1 

No one more than Mr. Punch admires the pretty short costumes 
which now adorn our parks, and promenades and croquet parties ; and 
no one more than Mr, Punch detests the odious long dresses, which 
trip him np whene’er he takes his walks abroad, in London here at 
home. There is a right place for everything, and a long dress in a 
drawing-room is becoming, and in place. But a long dress out of 
doors, and draggling in the dust, is becoming only in. the fact of its 
heconmg such a nuisance, that the comfort of mankind demands its 
abolition. Mr. Punch has an idea that ladies rather like their dresses 
to he trampled on, as it affords them an excuse for turning sharply 
round and attracting an attention which they otherwise might miss. 
At any rate, he never scruples to tread upon a train when it is trailed 
across his path, and he never condescends to offer an apology for the 
damage be inflicts. Other men, however, have not his self-command, 
and nervously apologise for what is not their fault. 

Certainly it is not. pleasant to stumble over a long skirt, and then he 
scowled at just as thousih you deserved to be well horscwliipped. But 
ladies strut along defiant, like an Irishniau at Donnj brook, and seem 
to challenge men to tread upon the tail of their long dress. So Mr. 
Punch feels neither pity nor compunction when he does so, and indeed 
his sole rejoices when it tears a fine new train. Slimmer men, how- 
ever. are both mentally and bodily upset by such an accident, and 
results not wholly laughable have more than once occurred. The public 

1 clearly ought to be protected from such casualties, or it will soon be 
hardly safe to walk along the streets. Suicide through wearing crino- 
line has been frequently commit, ted ; and women may do manslaughter 
i by wearing a long skirt, if ladies wear long dresses in order to look 
killing, by tripping up a passer-by they actually may be so. Really, 
while this foolish fashion lingers in our streets, a notice should be 
placarded at every crowded crossing, bidding all who pass there to 

Beware of the Trains I ” 

ECONOMY EOR LADIES, 

Notions of economy are sadly out of fashion with those who write 
about the fashions ; but here is a delightful exception to the rule 

So littlo marked and various is the prevailing mofk, that ladies who have 
kept their dresses of last summer may, without attrauUng notice, wear them 
again this.” 

Happy the man wiio, free from care, findeth his wife content will 
wear the drt'sses she last season bought, and this year troublcth him 
for nought ! May she be merry in her old clothes, for they are far 
cheaper than new 1 Wliat a darling duck a wife must be, wlio can live 
for some six months or so without dipping her bill fur drapery into her 
poor husbaud’a pocket 1 Such little ducks will, when they moult their 
fine feathers of the summer, put them carefully away to be ready for 
next year. ■ If they be not little geese, they will never fear the danger 
of attr^tiug foolish notice by the fiict that their plumage is a little 
out of fashion, for tliis to any man of sense who happens to observe it 
will simply be a proof of the admirable prudence wherewith it has been 
kept. 

Variety i» not ORarming. 

In an article liberally upholding the University Tests Abolition Bill, 
the Times asks 

“ Is England an irreligious nation ? Are we In any danger of becoming 
Positivists because of the variety of religious denominations ? ” 

No; but a people whose souls were less devoted to business than 
ours are, and: who had leisure to trouble themselves about doctrinal 
considerations, might be in some danger of becoming Negativists. 

tl *0 yotir IFoats 1 My i*uRlic. 

Mk. Scohahoke appeals to all sensible people to protect the tele- 
graph apparatus. It seems that, idiot boys, and more idiotic men of the 

rough ” species, are in the liabit of making cockshies of the insulators. 
Now the working of the telegraph is transferred to St. Martiu’s-le- 
Grand, we cannot conceive a more legitimate “postage duty” than 
that of handing over to condign punishment all mischievous fools, 
young or old, found sh} ing ai the telegraph posts, or damaging telegraph 

1 wires. 

illntertainmeiit for Mm md Beasts 

Dub amngements have been madeu we are glad to see, by Privy 
Uotmeu Order, for ** watering ” beasts traveUiRg by rMlway. ^ery if 
the beasts ’ for whom “watering” pn ai journey compulsory pro- 
vision is most needed, are the four-kgged ones P By the beasts we 
have had most reason to complain of— however fond of “liquoring up” 
— water ' is about the last refreshment likely to be asked for. 
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PUNCH'S DERBY PROPHECY^ 



and solemn article, ■wherein he hxiiiibly ana nmicuy 
describes the awful doings in the High Court of Par- 
liament, he said, — 

as regards Maegregor, it is certain 

The exigencies of publication required that he 
should here break off, but he continued, though un- 
reported, — 

“ this vaunted horse will not only not win, but 
will not even be placed.*’ 

Well, did he wun ? Was he placed ? Or was this 
the telegram ? — 

Kingcraft * 1 

JPalmerston 2 

Muster 3 

But was this all.? Kunch not only named the 
Winner, in his magnificent and coherent Prophecy, 
kut, — look at his picture last week, — his grand 
Cartoon. Look, we say, with both your eyes, and 
say whether the Artist did not 

Spot the Winner ! 


Afl usual, tlio CJroai Oroaturo was more extraordinnnly right than over ; and, if yon think this 
ficutonco ohjactionablo, tho amotmt of care he fools is infinitesimal. But wasn’t he ? Every other 
Prophet, from the hijj^hly-educated gentlemen who describe a race daintily (and some of them do 
it very graphically indccsd, besides quoting Latin), down to tho touts and cads who send tips, 
declared not only that Maegregor (behold his tartaned likeness) would win, hut that nothing else 
had any chance. Did if)*. Punch lend himself to that fatal delusion? Hot he. Even in the grave i 


MUSIC. 

As an answer to all Correspondents, we beg 
to inform them that Mr. Arthur S. Sullivast 
is lecturing at the South Kensington Museum. 
The Lectures are “ On Music,” and, not ex- 
tempore, but from his own notes. Those Ladies 
and Gentlemen who have taken tickets in the 
hopes of hearing the talented composer sing his 
entire Oratorio, The Prodigal Cox and Box, right 
through from beginning to end, with imitations 
of drum and trumpet passages, have expected 
too much, and ought not to complain of disap- 
pointment. We are authorised to state that as 
ihe Lectures have no avowed political object, 
therefore, the gentleman who took away some- 
body's umbrella “ by mistake ” is requested to 
return it as soon as possible. 


BLACKHEATH AND THE BOARD OF WORKS. 

Certain Witches in Macbeth, as performed with Witches additional 
to the Weird Sisters, sing, finely although in words other than those of 
the divine Williams, to music traditionally called Matthew Locke's ; 
brave music no matter whose ; — 

** We '11 have a dance upon the heath,*' 

On wbicb announcement one speaking as a Clown of that Williams' 
creation might ask, “ Marry, how shall ye, an your heath be enclosed P ” 
Now the possibility of dancing on the heath called Blaokheath appears 
to be in danger, from the fact that a large meeting was held there the 
other evening with a view to take measures against its threatened 
enclosure. The occasion of this concourse was one which might almost 
have excused such a gathering as that once convened on the same site 
—for Hyde Park was not then practicable— by Jack Cade. But the 
President of this Assembly was Dr. W. 0. Bennett, who stated 
that I 

** By the Bill now sought to he obtained by the Metropolitan Board of 
Works he found that it was proposed to invest that Board with the power of 
enclosing any portion of the heath they ohose, and also that power would be 
given to prevent the assembling of persons for what was termed * brawling 
and shouting.' ” . . 

As regards these ijowers which the Board of Works is seeking to 
obtain from the Legislature, let us hope we shall find that 

The House of Commons granted half their prayer ; 

The other half the winds dispersed in air.''^ 

To prevent the assemblage of persons for what is termed, doubtless j 
in mild language^brawling and shouting, is a power which by aU means ' 
let the Board of Works obtain, if they can enforce it, and will. Bnt 
the power of enclosing any portion of , the heath they choose is what 
may be called altogether another pair of shoes. May their solicitation 
for this power to spoil a common be referred by the Commons' House 
to a Select Committee consisting of jEoIus and his aerial subjects ; and 
may the wild winds, having scattered it, continue to sweep over Black- 
heath as wild, or at least preserved, as Dr. Bennett said, "in its 
present natural open wildness.” ' 


A BEAUTIFUL PARLIAMENT. 

When lovely women are entrusted with the franchise, it may fairly 
be presumed that, in their choosing of a Member to vote for them in 
Parliament, the Eyes will often have it. The man of handsome face 
will pretty surely gain their countenance. It will matter very little if 
a candidate have brains, provided only he has beauty. 

Now, as women far outnumber men, their votes wiU he decisive in 
deciding an election, in the good time coming that is, of universal 
female suffrage. Therefore, candidates will chiefly aim to captivate the 
ladies, and will put on their best looks on the eve of an election. 
Indeed, as looks, not words, may be expected to have influence, we 
may live to see the day when, instead of putting forth an elaborate 
address, stating with distinctness his political opinions, a would-be 
Member will content himself with issuing his photograph. This will 
say more in his favour than any other eloquence, especially if be be 
gifted with a speaking countenance. 

Ugly men, of course, will shrink from competition ; and the battle at 
the poll will go with the best looking. The Ladies' Man will gain the 
day at each election; and what a Book of Beauty will Mansard not 
become when every speech therein recorded is adorned, for female 
reference, with the Member's carte de visite ! Plain speakers will be 
quite unlmown in the assemblage. Every M,P. will be either a Nar- 
cissus or Adonis. "Handsome is,” not "handsome dqes,” will be their 
only qualification. The best-looking man of all will be perpetually 
the Premier : and, in short, the House of Commons will have to change 
its title to the House of the Uncommons. 

Another of our Institutions in Peril* 

Is something dreadful going to happen to our Footmen? Does 
Reform threaten even them ? What is in danger ? Their meals or 
their plush, or their perquisites? Some terrible calamity must be 
hanging over their powdered heads, fora deputation from "The Livery 
Committee” have had an interview with Mr. Gosohbn! 

"nulli secundus.” 

The dinner of the Cold streams reminds ns of their admirable anti- 
duelling proclamation. " Nobody's Second.” 


, TOL. LVIir. 
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PUNCH'S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 



M at 24!TH. Taestlap. Having retired from tlie House ! 

of Commons, in displeasure at tlie affront offered I 
to the Reporters, for whom he will ever “fightj 
until his waggish eyelids can no longer wag ” (able | 
Editors will please insert line in Hamlet, amended), i 
and having casually mentioned that Macgregor would not win the ’ 
Derby (he did not), Mr. Fumch necessarily omitted to mention what 
had not happened at the time of his writing. When the Reporters' 
re-entered, they were loudly cheered from all parts of the House. I 
‘*An affront handsomely acknowledged becomes a favour,” says j 
SBffiRiDAJS’. Smoothing his brow, therefore, and resuming that beaming i 
smile, never more exquisitely rendered than in last week's Cartoon 
{which also predicted the appearance, of Mu* Gladstone at the Derby, 
and the Premier was present), Mr. Fmch proceeds to record that. 

Mu, Thomas Hughes, boy^beloved Brown, brought iu a Bill to 
amend the laws relating to Horse Racing. He showed that the Jockey 
Club had not the power— if it had the will— to deal with betting and 
premature racing. He wished to abolish the running of two-year-olds, 
to withhold the Queen’s Plates from anything under four years old, 
and to bring persons under the wrath of the Betting Act who took 
deposits for bets. The debate was not so amusing as it might have 
been made. Loud Rovston blushed (he said) that Parliament should 
discuss such trumpery matters, and thought that a horse was an 
animal (even Mr. Squeers allowed this), and that a man having a 
property in his animal, ought to do as he pleased with it. Nor did he 
see harm in betting amougthe lower orders, not even in that of house- 
maids and kitchen-maids. Mu. Guest thought Tattersah's ought to 
he abolished, and that the newspapers ought not to publish the odds. 
Mu, Beenal Osboune thought the time of the House was wasted 
over such a matter. Abstractedly, there may be something in this; 
but considering that the House does not refuse to listen to a complaint 
that a hedge- breaking tramp has had a couple of days' imprisonment, 
Imperial time might be spared to a subject which is interesting, as the 
friends |of the turf vaunt, to the Million. The Home Secuetauy 
was for leaving racing matters to the Jockey Club, but said that 
Government would do its best against betting. (The promise was 
partly redeemed, rather promptly, for the list-men were driven from 
the Derby.) Mu. Hughes got leave by 132 to 44 to bring in his BiU. 

Atuton made another contribution to Art. He managed some- 
thmg which a less skilful practitioner could hardly have accomplished. 
Ministers have the most powerful majority that a Government has pos- 
sessed since the days of Pitt; and Mu. Atuton to-night actually 
contrived to have Mu, Gladstone's Administration defeated bv a 
majority of 13. It was on that Xensington Road question— the giving 
away (almost) some most valuable land, and removing fine trees. The 
House refused to nominate a Committee on the Bill; Of course, 
attempt will be made to get the Vote rescinded. Now, Mr. Funch, as 
he has frequently remarked, is incarnate justice. He has rather dis- 
tmctly expressed his opinion of Mu, Atuton as an Art-Minister and 
^dile, and even conveyed that opinion pictorially last week. But in 
this matter of the Road, Mu. Atuton is not altogether to be con- 
demned He inherited the scheme, he did not invent it. And there is 
^ invisible Screw — ^patent enough to the far-glancing eyes of Mr. 
Fwieh. No more at present, but a great deal more presently (English 


word, not Seofctisti) it be necessary. Just now, Mr. Funch 

believes the Ministerial iaea is to let the matter rest; but when the 
Session shall be nearly over, and Members shall be tired and careless, 
somebody will say to somebody with a Happy Thought, “Now, Old 
Cockalorum, we Tl busde 'em somehow.” Now, as Mr. Disuaeli says 
in one of his earlier novels, “ C )oky is a very good Cocky, and ' Bustle ’ 
is a very good horse,” but he must not run on Kensington turf. 

Wednesday. Second Reading, by 137 to 56, of a Bill for enabling a 
clergyman of the Church of Euglaud to doff his pastoral robe, if he 
finds it of the Nessus-shirt sort. That is, to let him by deed, enrolled 
in Chancery, and delivered to Bishop, relinquish his spiritual vocatiou. 

' Also, if he think he should like to come back to the pulpit, he may do 
I so by revoking his deed. Rather a good debate. Mu. Henley, who 
has, for a most courageous man, a wonderful gift for seeing lions in every 
' p-ith, Thought that sporting parsons would go out of orders during the 
hunting season, change black for pink, and afterwards return to the 
Church. Many thiugs are possible, certainly, but a good many possible 
j things never happen. The Bill is for the relief of a worthier sort of 
I parson than he whom Mr. Henley sketched, Governmeut would not 
oppose the Second Reading, but added the usual reservation. 

Mr. Peter Taylor then went at the Game Laws, which he pro- 
posed to abolish. His arguments are well known, but some of his anec- 
dotes seemed to be new, and were not accepted with favour. The 
smart speech of the day was by Mr. Stur-t, who made good sport at 
Mr. Taylor's cost, but had more to saj[ than smart things. He said 
that if a landlord made his tenants his friends, killed the rabbits and a 
good many of the hares, did not let his shooting for dirty sovereigns, 
and built cottages, the labourers became Preservers. He had educated 
4«000 pheasants the year before last; and for 33 years the average of 
I poaching cases on his estate was only one annually. Adjourned by 
motion on the part of the clock-hands. 

Yes, the Adulteration of Food Bill’ was withdrawn, but we are 
not going to let that question drop. Why the artisans do not take 
it up, it IS hard to say. It affects them almost exclusively — the folks 
who pay the extortionate prices demanded by ” high-class tradesmen ” 
at all events are not cheated in the quality of the goods. Wisdom 
came from the East. In the East an extra-aluminous baker’s ear 
makes close acquaintauce with his door-post — here we give him damages 
against the newspaper that calls him thief. Funch infers that Wisdom 
took a return-ticket, and has used it. On the following night, Lord 
Eustace Ceccl brought up the question, and wanted Gover ament to 
undertake to deal with the law of adulteration. He and other Mem- 
bers adduced cases that almost make the imperturbable Mr. Funch in- 
dignant. But Mr. Bruce would only promise to “consider.” Mr. 
Funch jeers in ancient song, from sheer weary recklessness — 

** There was an old man, and he had an old cow, 

And tie had no victuals to give her ; 

So he took out his fiddle and played her a tune, 

‘ Consider, my cow, consider.’ ” 

He was not a practical old man. He might have played for hire, and 
bought her food, or he might have pawned his fiddle. But he was as 
practical as our law-makers. 

Thursday, The Commons “ saw laud.” That is, they saw to tke end 
of the Irish Land Bill, and cheered considerably over the last ameud- 
ment. Mr. Lowe said they were parting, no doubt with mauy pangs, 
from the Bill, but that it would be hard work to get the House back 
into the blissful state of the last two months. Here it is convenient to 
add, that on the following Tuesday the Bill Passed, and was sent to the 
Lords, amid more cheering. Tais sort of “ What a good boy am I ” 
may he natural, but we ask with tears in our eyes, is it dignified ? 

In one of the jolly Blachwood novels of old days, there is a story 
of a sentinel, to whose demand “ Who goes there ? ” the reply was 

t lven” Naval officer drunk in a wheelbarrow.” “Pass Naval officer 
runk in a wheelbarrow.” Naval officers never get drunk and ride in 
wheelbarrows now, but they do what aunoys their superiors a great 
desal more. They use an E uglishman’s liberty to “ write to the papers ” 
when a wrong has been done. This practice excites the utmost ire 9 n 
the part of the authorities, who visit the offender with damaging dis- 

g leasure. The subject came up to-night. What would the authorities 
ke ? Should an officer, wronged, imitate recent proceedings in Jersey, 
and raise a Clameur de Childers — fall down on his knees on the quarter- 
deck and cry, “ Childers, Childers, to my aid, my prince; somebody’s ! 
a injuring of me.” Surely this would not be compatible with the 
dignity of an offi^jer and a gentleman, .and it would fail to impress the 
midship mites with that awe and reverence they ought to feel for 
their nautical superiors. 

Friday. Lord Granville spoke of the wanton, senseless, and inde- 
fensible Fenian Raid into Canada, and said thift our troops are not 
to be recalled at present. The gaUknt Canadians seem quite able and 
willing to take care of themselves, and the only thing to be wished is 
that the Fenian scoundrels had marched a little farther into the bowels 
of the land, so that a good mapy more might have been shot and 
hanged. But they have been very briefly kicked over the frontier, and 


. into the.American gaol— see Cartoon — and if Brother Jonathait wishes 
, to heap " coals of fire on our head he will “ give it ’em hot ’ '—if the 
slight colloquiality be excusably in an international communication 
whence inelegancies should be eliminated. 

Nothing interesting in the Commons, except Lonp Eustace Cecil’s 
debate, already noted. A Burials Bill, which was grimly brought on at 
the witching hour of Midnight, the House resented, and divided until 
it was too late to do anything but go to bed. 


Monday, The Lords had a wrangle, and there was even temper 
shown over the Ch anceliok’s Bill for Improving Judicature. Certain 
Law Lords declared that it could not properly be dealt with in Com- 
mittee, so they went out of the House, and the clauses were carried ; 
in their absence. When Mr, Funch states that such peers as Lobd 
Cairns aud Lord Westbury were among these dissenters, it is more 
generous in him than may be imagined, because he thereby precludes 
himself from telling the story of the man in the gallery of the theatre, 
who, displeased at a play, cried “Silence, fellows, or I’ll leave the 
house,” a story he would otherwise like to tell. 

Touching the exclusion of strangers, Mr. Cbaueurb explained 
that he did not mean to turn out the Ladies, inasmuch as all of them, 
except two, had gone away as soon as they beard what subject was 
coming on. But he wished to keep the discussion out of the news- 
papers. In reply to which Mr, Funck takes leave to cite, with extra- 
ordinary approbation, a passage from an article in the Daily News 

The gentlemen in the Eeporters^ Gallery, who are in the daily habit of 
suppressing Parliamentary nonsense and bad grammar, would not be unequal 
to the suppression of Parliamentary indecency,*' 

Gunners — mean shooters at game— listen 1 Mb, Lowe intends 
io make it obligato^ to take out the present Game Certificate as well 
as the new Gun Licence. And Mr, Funch records with pleasure I 
that the Commons passed the Bill for protecting the Property and 
Earnings of Married Women— let the Lords sit and do likewise. 

Tuesdap, (Eve of the Kingcraft Derby.) Some sharp talk in the 
House of Lords about the Bribery Commissioners, and Lord Salis- 
bury said that the hrow-beating by some of them reminded him of 
Judge Jeeeries (by the way, Mr. Schare’s National Portrait 
Gallery has a full length of this judge when young, and he looks rather 
an elegant and languid person, somewhat bored with life, and not at 
all like the gorging fiend ” he afterwards became, as represented 
this year in Mr. E. M, Ward’s painting, wherein he reviles Baxter), 
and a good many other severe things were said— some of them will be 
noticed in India. The Lords passed the Eelony Bill, so that the 
family of a convict may not be exposed to the additional hardship of 
becoming paupers. Lord Cairns gave notice that he should fight 
the Lord Chancellor on the Judicaiure Bill, and their Lordships 
rose for their hohdays, which end the 13th of June. 

The Commons met in the morning, that is, at 2 b.m., and sat till 
past 1 A.M., deducting a couple of hours for dinner. Yes, very hard 
working, indeed — perhaps the next day was not the Derby Day. The 
chief subject of their discussion was the Navy Estimates, into, which 
Mr, Fnnch has not the remotest intention of going, bevond saying 
that about two millions of pounds sterling were voted. Having done 
with the ships. 

Their Commonships rose for their holidays, ending in what the mover 
was pleased to call Thursday “ se’nnight.” 


Wednesday, The Mysterious Wednesday, touching which Mr, Fund 
proposes here merely to quote from one of the most spirited poems by 
a bard whom Scotland ought to honour a great deal more than she 
appears to do. Eor while hackneyed quotations from Burns are 
smved up in every Scotch speech and article until one would believe 
that Scotland had never owned another poet (whereas she is rich in that 
matter), nobody in the North quotes Hogg. Mr, Fund, will quote 
him, however, apropos of the Derby 

Macgregor, Macgregob, our scouts have been fiying. 

* * ^ iK- at 

Of xi^g and running such tidings Jihey hear^ 

* T/iou hmv)' St in this strife I was nm9f behind,' 

ih ^ ^ * 

Macgbrgor 18 Vanished por Ever and Aye ! " 


GI,ADST.0NE at jhe derby. 

“ Among the faces ndar the Prince of "'yAiBS was seen, for the first time, 
tnat of Mr. GLADSTONE."---i)5r^^ Reporters, 

Rf • great man thinking, as he loojss o’er rough and raff. 

Mid the roar of the ring and the buzz of the stand, and the shouting 
and slang and chaff ? 

Is he^ thinking “ Was it for this the House has sacrificed a day ? ” 

Or, I wonder what business I have here — and what those who see 
me say ? ” 

Or, “ Is this crowd a sample of the * country ’ to which I go ? 

Its lounging ©lass and its labouring class— its high and middle and low P 
Are these roughs what I refer to, when I talk of ‘ working men ’ ? 

Is yon crowd a type of * the masses,’ and this of ‘ The Upper Tea ? ’ ” 

Or is he comparing the races here with those in St. Stephen’s run — 
The “ milking” and “scratching” before the event, the weighing after 
it ’s done. 

The false starts, and the jockeyship — the rush past the Judge’s chair. 
Now neck and neck, now with any amount of heads or lengths to 
spare ? 

Is he thinking of the thrill of pride, as the winner moves along, 

Back to the scales, amid the cheers of the clamouring, crowding 
throng; 

And questioning which is the headiest draught, that Which Erench will 
^ drink to-day ; 

Or his own, as through Palace Yard he moves, on the eve of some 
mighty fray ? 

Or wondering how men so all unlike as himself and the swells around 
Can breathe the same air, and wear the same clothes, and stand on the 
same ground ? 

Or gauging Jmenhcs Mimdi against its Senectm here. 

In a parallel of the Derby with the races round Hector’s bier ? 

Doth he sniff, complacent, in advance, ox by anticipation spurn. 

The incense to-morrow’s newspapers will in his honour burn ? 

Is he here to study the sportmg-men, and the mystery to explore 
That still brings the flies to the spiders, and finds geese to pluck galore ? 

Or is he thinking of Bills to b^e drawn, vice Tom: Hughes, by Thring, 

I Eor putting down two-year-old races, and clipping the combs of the 
HingP 

Is he here, like a schoolmaster, scanning the back on which the rod ’s 
to be laid. 

Ere he selects the birch-twigs of which the rod shall be made ? 

Or is he simply standing amazed, as a green though middle-aged man, 
At the mighty, motley, crowd he has come for the first time, to-day, to 
scan; 

Half dazzled and half disgusted, half horrified, half enthralled. 

Now cheered by the stir, and anon by the sin and rascaldom appalled ? 

Whatever the great man is thinking, I’m thinking as I stand near. 
None has more right to aa outing, or looks less like taking it here. 

He, too, as a Derby favourite his public running began ; 

But where he will end it, who can say— he or any other man ? 

Pcpiians in. Fourth Class Carriag^es. 

The Colonial Office received from Sir J. Young, Governor General 
of Canada, a telegram to the effect that the Eenians were much demo- 
ralised, and were finding their way home in cattle trucks. Next to a 
hurdle a cattle truck is about the most appropriate conveyance for 
Eenians that can well be conceived. Persons unacquainted with mili- 
tary language may wonder how it can be possible for creatures destitute 
of a moral nature to be “ demoralised.” Eancy the state of a cattle 
truck full of demoralised Eenians. It would, of course, have to be 
disinfected before an owner of stock could possibly think of putting 
into it a lot of any decent beasts. 


A Question for Ayrton. 

M. Vandal is the Director-General of the Erench Post Office. 
Here, we have made mr M. Vandal Eirst Commissioner of Works. 


authority over its Arts P 


‘ The Beligious DiEEicuLTy.”-—Long Sermons. 


An Advance. 

We read of an A.B.C. company for utilising sewage by solidifica- 
tion. We are glad to see a Company for this purpose that has got as 
i'far as the three first letters of the Alphabet. Till now, we have never 
iiknown one that even succeeded in “ making its mark,” 

I- 

I A HARD LIEE. 

Who can wonder at Mb. Gladstone wishing for a little relaxation, 
and going to the Derby, after reading that in one day (not long before 
the Epsom week) he received four deputations , on the subject of the 
I Education Bill ! 






'ANY ORNAMENTS FOR YOUR FIRE-STOVES?” 


UtOe Flora (in great distress). “ On, HiHMA, look hee* ! Jack says ic’s Aunt Fanny! She 's oor on hbk Bbautifui. Bail- 

Dbess with the Eoses oh it, and she’s Stuck in the Chimney! 


THE CANA.DIAN VOLUNTEERS’ SONG. 

Aia — “ Th& Canadian Boat Song!* 

Eenian rogues, coUeagued in crime. 

Marauders, once more they have failed this time. 
Scum ot* the earth, which alone to skim 
The hangman, is meet, and base work for him ! 
Lo, brothers, lo, the thieves ran fast, 

The rascals off sheer, and the danger ’s past. 

Whilst plunder’s flag those foemen furl. 

As high as a kick can a caitiff hurl, 

The villains who that banner bore. 

The frontier we foot, each scoundrel, o’er ; 

Ho, brothers ho, the knaves run fast 1 
Their rifles, for fear, are behind them cast. 

Up, away, skyward, trembling loon, 

Aloft as far as the palefaced moon, 

Shame of the Green Isle, Erin fair, 

Erom tip of toe through fields of air ! 

So brothers, so the brute flies fast, 

And won’t he come down with a bump at last I 


WHOLESALE TOBACCO-STOPPERS. 

We learn that at the annual meetmg of the British Anti-Tobacco 
Society— 

‘*The report asserted that the lunatic asylums were filled with persons 
whose malady had been mainly produced by the use of tobacco. It also stated 
that smokers were generally tipplers, and impervious to the truths of religioa." 

There is no great step, perhaps between insanity and atheism, for 
lunatics and atheists alike are wanting reason. But the statement 
that smokers are usually irreligious is not more true than the assertion 
that they usually are lunatics. Either statement is as true, or it may be 
as false, as the assumption that smokers are " generally tipplers ; and 
we are not surprised to fiud that the tobacco-stoppers should have 
ended their report by sweepingly affirming that — 

**The great majority of diseases afflicting mankind was produced hy 
smoking,” 

Doctors will, no doubt, attest the truth of this assertion. Everybody 
knows, indeed, that scarlet fever, rheumatism, ague, gout, lumbago, 
sciatica, sore-throat, neuralgia, tic-doloureux, dysentery, cholera, bron- 
chitis, quinsy, asthma, toothache, small-pox, whooping-cough, ana 
measles, are all diseases mainly resulting from tobacco. In general 
estimation merely general assertions are held of little value ; but this 
fact is forgotten by the Anti-Smoke Society, who never seem to shrink 
from going the whole hog in their protests against pig-tail. 


Brief, but Obscure. 

Mks. Maiapeop spent the Queen’s Birthday very pleasantly^ at 
Hampton Court, listening to the band of the Lancets. But one thing 


Beware of Pickpockets I 


rather puzzled her. Certain Wsts were pointed out to her as those of The House of Rothschild has issued the prospectus of a new 
the Roman Emperors, CiffiSAB. and Pompet and the rest of them ; and Spanish loan on the security of the Aimaden quicksilver mines. Let 
yet she noticed that under every one was the word — objectionable investors look at the present position of Spanish bondholders and be 
au7where» but particularly so in such a place as il^mpton Court wise. Spanish Governments may on quicksilver, but di 

Psuace^jEmp.^ remarkably slow gold. 




KICK’D OUT!! 

WBIjD KICK’D, BKITISHER! GUESS I ’LL KETCH TEE SKUNK FOR YER 
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A NEW HISTORY OF INVENTIONS. 

— — gUtter^rforfS^” like 

the discovery of steam, 

^nd printing, and portable soup, and pomatum, has been claimed by various nations, 
many eras, and different individuals, with a good deal of acrimony and mutual 
abuse; and at this distance of time it is impossible to determine, with any approach 
to mathematical accuracy, which of the competitors has the best title to a niche m 
the Temple of Pame, and a handsome testimonial in money or plate. 

In this country alone, not to mention Silesia and the islands of the Grecian 
Archipelago, the thought is said to have flashed first across the great mmd of 
Steele, in the seclusion of that sequestered cottage at Edgware, where he lived 
so long undisturbed by Tattlers and unmolested by Spectators ; but modem cnti- 
cism refuses to believe in Sie Richard’s pretensions, and rather pins its faith on 
Granville Shahp, or Lord Outts, or Lord Shbeeibld (Gibbon’s friend), or 
some one of the roistering blades of “the younger Charles’s” inventive age; 
and in this envelope of uncertainty we must leave the question, beiievmg there 
will never cease to be a division of opinion upon it even in the best circles. 

The Crusaders were fine fellows, and we are deeply obliged to them for the 
Jerusalem Artichoke. So were the Knights of the Circular Table issuing their 
invitations at Caerleon, and those “Wandering Minstrels,” the Troubadours, and 
the Barons who initiated a long succession of reforms on the green sward of 
Runnymede, and the live Members, and the Seven Bishops, and the Pilgrim 
Fathers, and the Doges of Yenice, and the Stadtholders ; but they all, in comparison 
with us polished nineteenth century men, laboured under one great disadvant^e, and 
had to contend with one serious drawback — they could not have their boots blacked 
either^ in the privacy of their own homes, or at the comer of St. James’s Street. 
Blacking was unknown in their days and dressing-rooms, and the bright thought 
of patent leather was still wrapt in impenetrable obscurity. We know more about 
Castor and Polta, or Harmodius and Aristogeiton, than they did of Day & 
Martin ; and in their bosoms the name of Warren awakened no more pleasing 
recollections than that of Psamkitichus would iu our breasts. All honour, then, 
to these benefactors to their race (Messrs. D. & M., and Mr. W.) who, in the midst 
of trying times (the period of one of the French Revolutions), devoted their leisure 
hours to the study of chemistry, and produced the composition which reflects lustre 
on their names, and renders us indifferent to the mud of Tottenham Court Road. 


SONGS OF THE SORROWFUU 

Mm TITH BOUSE PBOPEBTT.'^ 

In happier days I often sighed 
To think, alas ! that I 
No stake had in the country 
In the shape of property. 

I had no land on which I could 
Erect a house or two, 

Until one day I was left six 
Small cottages at Kew. 

The relative who left me them 
No doubt imagined he 
Was doing something generous 
Towards me, his legatee. 


Alas ! the cruel deed he did 
I trust he little knew 
When he gave up to me those six 
Yile cottages at Kew. 

I took possession speedily. 

And made the tenants quake — 
Possession was for some time ail 
That I contrived to take. 

For Number One went off one night 
Just as his rent was due. 

And didn’t even leave the key 
Of Cohden Cottage, Kew. 

Then Number Two began to growl 
Because his cellar damp was, 

And Number Three, an aged dame — 

A sort of Sairey Gamp was— 

Yowed she ’d not pay at all ; that I 
Could not induce her to ; 

That I might take away the doors 
From Woodbine Cottage, Kew. 

I did. She stayed— at length I had 
To bribe her to retreat. 

At Number Four the gentleman 
His wife would nightly beat. 

Which forced poor Number Five to quit—* 
A tenant good and new — 

The only one midst all the row 
Who paid his rent at Kew- 

Then as to Number Sk— he seemed 
A pleasant sort of man ; 

He paid his quarter in advance— 

A most unusual plan. 

One day he went off in a cab 
With two stern men in blue. 

Howled at by all who lived around 
Those cottages at Kew. 

These tenants superseded quite 
Have been by others since. 

I never see an applicant 
But at the sight I wince. 

For though most satisfactory 
May be our interview, 

We’re bound to grow to deadly foes 
In course of time at Kew, 

One wants his drains attended to. 
Another’s bells are wrong, 

A third insists on paint at onoe — 

That is the usual song. 

Combined with papering ; a fourth 
Goes on about the flue ; 

There never were such buddings as 
Those cottages at Kew. 

I try to meet them every way, 

And take the greatest pains 
To remedy the cnimneys 
And ameliorate the drains. 

I paint, I paper— all in vain 
Is everything I do: 

Oh, Uncle Jones, why did you leave 
Me cottages at Kew? 

I built a stable at the back 
Of Number Three— those frights 
At Number Four declared that it 
Disturbed their “ ancient lights.” 

They are twin sisters, and to soothe 
The feelings of the two 
IM to reduce the rent five pounds. 

Of Crabtree Cottage, Kew, 

Ye who have sighed for house and lands * 
Pray warning take by me. 

And never hope an uncle will 
Leave you “ house property,” 

But if you ’re anxious to invest. 

Much pleasure will accrue 
By purchasing my charming six 
Small cottages at Kew, 


Tuee Beeorm.— Mowing your Lawn. 
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SPOILED GOODS, 

The defeat of Macgregor in the Derby was a great loss to the joke- 
makers as well as to the bookmakers. Pully prepared to make a most 
improper use of Jto. Merry’s name, they were reluctantly compelled 
to return home with several jokes in their heads unused; and not even 
on the Oaks Day had they the much wished-for opportunity of dealing 
out these choice samples of wit and humour. 

We know, on unimpeachable authority, that had Macgregor won, 
these amusing and original persons meant to have said, that wherever 
they went on the course their eyes rested on a Merry party ; and to 
have eclipsed this brilliant remark by the overpowering observation, that 
eve^body seemed bent on a regular good Merrymaking, with the 
addition of a hint to the festal revellers, that it were good to be Merry 
and wise. Some of the more literary spirits had ready a quotation 
from Byron Bride ofAbydos)io the effect, that All went 

Merry as a marriage bell,”— it was impossible to introduce this extract 
from his works on Friday after the success of Gamos--m<i the more 
hardened offenders would have gone the length of declaring that from 
first to last the conduct of the possessor of Macgregor Sunshine hzA 
been Mghly Meritorious. 

As it was, the dispirited jokesters ventured on nothing more striking 
than a comment on the thousands of persons whose Merriment was 
spoilt for the day at 3.23 p.m. with a contemptuous reference to their 
thoughts being anything but Merrythoughts. The only other attempt 
made was a hazy sort of calculation as to the number of disappointed 
people who were at that moment saying, with Othello^ “ 1 am not 
Merry, or expressing their disbelief in the possibility of the existence 
of any such character as Mr, Merryman. 


A Great and Good Painter. 

Sir Edwin^ Landseer was humanely right in what he said at the 
Annual Meeting of the Royal Society for Prevention of Cruelty to 
A nimms . Cropping a dog’s ears is “a cruel and injurious practice ” — 
one which we hope will never crop up again. 


A LOSS TO ANCIENT NICHOLAS. 

Judiciously criticising an injudicious judgment upon an appeal 
from a recent decision in the Probate and Divorce Court— a judgment 
opposed to common sense imd to the opinion of the Lord Chiep 
Baron, the Tims quotes, as illustrative of the spirit in which judges 
trained to the Common Law are given to adjadicate on legal questions, 
the saying of Lord Kenyon’s :— '‘If we take to considering equities, 
we are lost.” J ast so. lu any case of legal doubt the safe side, in the 
view of your thorough lawyer, is the side of iniquity. He feels that, 
by taking the just side, he would be in so far lost to the service of that 
personage whose name is borne by that celebrated Corps euphemisti- 
cally entitled the Inns of Court Volunteers. 


Aplirodite’s New Accomplislxment. 

^ Can you imagine Venus smoking, and smoking, too, not a delicate 
cigarette, not a mild cigar, but— a pipe P Distressing as the revelation 
may be, there is too good reason for believing that the Goddess 
of Love and Beauty did indulge in tobacco ; for in a newspaper notice 
of the Exhibition of Fans, now open at the South Kensington Museum, 
we read that the subject painted on one of the pretty specimens in the 
Collection is “Venus coming from the Meerschanm”— probably after* 
a symposium on Olympus with some fast young gods. 

Chancery Logic. 

A LEARNED Vice-ChanceUor, protesting against the union of Law 
and Equity, declared (after a recent banquet) there was “ as much 
difference between them as between the Army and the Navy.” Un- 
happily, we don’t " follow you. Sir.” A union of land and sea forces is 
usually a means to success. The lawyer’s alligator is somewhat head- 
strong. He has “ leave to amend.” 

Well-Informed Circles, — Betting Rings. 
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REAL ENJOYMENT. 












umbrella to ladies. Dust as bad as ever, in spite of rain, going borne. 
Dead lock, owing to one inebriated postilion gettii^ himself entangled 
somehow with another inebriated postilion. Quarrelsome friend 
abuses occupants of other carriage. Screams. Pight. Gallantry (in 
the presence of ladies) again compels me to side with my fnend. 
Cheers from crowd. Something in my face like a sledge hammer. 
Peel as if my nose had suddenly been spread over my face. Pind 
myself once more on the box. field on by somebody. Recovery. 
Quarrelsome friend has vanished. In charge, I believe. Pelted with 
peas. Peel very unweL Getting down at Sutton for refreshment, am 
left behind. Pay five shillings to the conductor of an omnibus to take 
me with his party. Party chiefly asleep, the others singing. Protest 
against my appearance, but ultimate fraternisation. 

Next 2)<35^.— Violent cold, rheumatism, bilious attack. Sum up 
losses on bets to the amount of fifteen pounds, exclusive of sweep- 
stakes and share of expenses- Cloth^ utterly spoilt. Hat, too. 
Neal enjoyment ! 




WONDERPTJL VITALITY OP VEGETABLE LIPE. 

The Eoyal Botanic Society^a Annual ExhiMtion of Plants, Flowers, Fruit, 
and Works of Art was opened this monung [MLay 25th] in the grounds in 
Regent’s Park. The exhibition will be continued to-morrow, and on June 
22nd and 23cd, and July 6th and 7th.’’ 

Wb congratulate this excellent Society on having been instrumental 
in bringing the cultivation of the garden and the management of the 
hot-house to such perfection that an exhibition of flowers, fruit, &c., 
commenced in the month of May, can be continued in June, and even 
as late as July. Many of us would give anything to know the secret 
of preserving fi.owers and fruit firesh and good for so many weeks. 
Perhaps the newspaper reporter will tell us how it is done. 




Derby Day—XJ\{ an hour and a half earlier 
(Cj than usual. Peverish in consequence. Party to 
fetch me late. Barouche-and-four. On the box. 
Drive down. Natural gaiety. Very Hvely at first. 
Episode of despondency about Clapham. Silence. Resumed gaiety 
about Sutton. Dust in whLkers, moustache, and beard. Grimy 
with dust. Guinea to get a place on the course. Capital place 
to see from. Descend to join other friends. Bothered by men 
with dusting brushes. Entered in five different sovereign sweep- 
stakes. Drawn a non-starter in all. Meet , some ladies. Gal- 
lantry compels me to accept a challenge in gloves. More ladies in 
another part. More gallantry. (N.B. Gallantry compels me to pay, 
whether one loses or wins. Perhaps they ’ll forget it. Hope so.) 
Course gradually crowded. See a short cut back to barouche, in and 
out of the hind wheels of various carriages, and over the box (“ shortest 
and cheapest route ”) of an apparently empty one. Not empty. Post 
boy sitting by wheel below. Altercation with him as to how I came 
there. Row compromised for a shilling. Hat knocked off by the 
sudden opening of a carriage. Disreputable appearance of hat in con- 
sequence. Suddenly discover that I am nowhere near our barouche. 
Hunger. Thirst. Weariness. Hear cheering and excitement. Some 
race is going on. Not the race, surely P Not the Derby. Must see it, 
at all hazards. Suddenly appear in the rumble of somebody else’s 
carriage. Beg pardon, but want to see the race. Row with infuriated 
gentleman in a dust-coat and blue veil. Offer of kicking. Offer 
declined. Disappearance of myself from somebody else’a rumble. 
Attempts to see what race it is by jumping up at intervals. Pailure, 
Conclude that all races are alike and not worth seeing. Become ome 
of a crowd listening to niggers. Extricate myself. Fancy I see our 
barouche in the distance. Take the right direction for it; find I’m 
wrong again. Wish I ‘hadn’t left the carriage, ^ Wish I hadn’t come 
at all. Find a friend’s carriage. Throw out hints to induce him to 
offer me luncheon. He drops casually, that he never brings lunch to 


the carriages. Hit on good idea ; to walk along, and then when 1 ’ve 
come to the last carriage, turn down by the ropes. Do so. ^ Long 
businpss. More and more thirsty. Meet a friend. Me is finding his 
carriage. He finds it joyfully. Ai^other chance of lunch. No; he 
has had lunch elsewhere. Leave them after entering more gloves with 
ladies. At laist regain barouche. Luncheon finished, except what the 
postboys are sharing with a gipsy, two children, a dog, and an unat- 
tached Ethiopian serenader. Have half a mind to join them. Cham- 
pagne left. Drink it viciously. Friends so sorry about luncheon, but 
thought I had gone to the Grand Stand for it. Will go there. 
Another guinea. Dry chicken, and all the salad gone. Stick to 
barouche after this. Friend on box with me quarrelsome, from mid-day 
champagne. Rain. No room inside carriage. Gallantry yields 


NONE OF YOUR EASY SHAVING. 

Jubilate ! ^ (’Squires.) The Game Licence is to be retained, and 
the Gun Tax imposed all the same. How vexed all the big boys will 
be in the holidays I Ha, ha I Of course the Gan Tax is not meant for 
the purpose of revenue. If it served that purpose, it would not 
answer the purpose of spoiling sport, which its promoters wish to 
spoil. Me. Lowe truly said that he had framed nis Budget on the 
principle of making everybody a little uncomfortable. He has reduced 
the taxation of the community at large, and made each individual feel 
that he has more to pay. The reverse of this method used to be 
ignorantly held to be the perfection of finance. But Me. Lowe 
despises the stupidity which vulgarly asks, “ What ’s the odds, so long 
as you ’re happy ? ” 

ANYTHING GREEN IN BLAGKHEATH? 

The inhabitants of Blackheath Lave refused the offer of the Metro- 
politan Board of Works to “ plant it and beautify it,” 

With the experience of Thwaites and his works, they may well 
doubt the capacity of the Board to ‘‘ beautify,” however satisfied 
they may be, from recollection of certain transactions in contracts 
among honourable Members of the Board, of their perfect readiness to 
plant.” 

The motto of Blackheath is “ Timeo Thwaitos et dom ferentes; ” and 
Nun^h is by no means prepared to say, that it is not a wise one. 


Abbreviated Alphabet. 

{JVith a Moral for the Fenians.) 

A for America land of the free, 

B stands for Britishers bred up in 0. 

G stands fox Ganada, Colonists too, 

D for the duty they gallantly do.^ 

E stands for England, friendly with A, 

F for the Fenian, running away. 

G stands for “ Got him,”— and A holds him fast, 

H stands for "Hang him,”— and so that ’a the last. 

An Anglo-Continental Question. 

A Letter iu the Times, from a firm of solicitors, states that a client 
of theirs will in a few days have completed a contract for the purchase 
of the freehold in Leicester Square, and thereafter intends "to forth- 
with let the land on building leases.” Shall Leicester Square be 
abolished, then P It is for Parliament to say yes or no. Cannot the 
Legislature force the sale of any freehold to a railway company P Why 
not also to the nation P Oblige, therefore, the purchaser ox the Leices- 
ter Square freehold to sell it pro hono publico. At the same time pay 
him his price, and make the man happy. 




SIGNS OF THE TIMES.. 

Wi& are wiser tliaii our'anoestors, witli their witches and their warlochs, 
A"nd their chosts that whipped through key-holes, and their spirits that 
f - laughed at door-looks. 

And the exorcists who laid mem, with bell and book and candle. 

And the miracle-mongeriug monk, who on the Aend’s neck set his 
sandal. ^ 

We have ceased to believe in alchemy, transmutation, and astrology : 
And we don't say ** Stop ! ” to Science, when it contradicts theology : 
And Huxley has no need to fear Bhuno’s fate, or Galileo’s, 

And primary cells and nerve-force sicut Deos, * 

Of the marches of mind and morals, we esteem the march of mind 
most; ' 

And our motto in Hfe and business is Devil take the hindmost ! ” 

And we ’ve discovered a telisman called " Competitive Examination," 
To draw our collective wisdom to the service of the nation : 

And our women are all: on the qui vive^ with the men in active hos- 
tilities, 

Eor doing away pth the differences of sex, and its disabilities ; 

L-^^.A^bbuley lectures, and Peoeessorinn Fawcett preaches. 
That males have exclusive right to not even so much as breeches. 

Labour ’s at odds with Capital, men with woman, matter with mind — 
To prove that if two:folka ridden a horse, neither ought to ride behind. 

so nicely we ve balanced* Self-government against Centralisation, 
Each, neatxahses the other, and both are in stagnation. , | 

Belgravian drawing-rooms flies by miracle up to the 

'^loadiiig r . 


And carries hot coals on pate or palm, no iuconvenience feeling 
And the hands of the departed calls up underneath the table, 

Which to put a cheque into his, now andjithen— -if the Court wouldjlet 
them— are able. 

And here’s Dr. Newton, out-Homing Home, and curing folks’ 
diseases, ‘ ‘ ... 

Giving blind and dumb, and deaf and halij^eyes, ears, tongues, legs as 
he pleases: 

By laying his hands upon them, and bidding their ailments begone. 
And doing it all for love, and not money — ^the downy one ! 

And for all onr march of intellect, and'our monarchy of mind. 

There’s never a Reynard the Fox, but he draws .his tail of fools behind ; 
And there’s never a quack that quacks, but he flads green geese to 
echo his quacking, ’ < • 

And never a swindler that lowers his trawl, and finds the flat-fish 
lacking ! 

Police Notice. 

Mr. Funch begs to apprise a certain class of correspondent that he 


SibiieAttjJi 




course called a “ game ’oss.” He will place any future epistles 
of the kmd in the hands of the police. It may ' be convenient to add, 
that a Magistrate is not at liberty to bail such offenders. 

, ^LL F^b,' Somebody. — ^Mbs. Ramsbotham says that she ottnft 
understand why there is so much small-pox in Paris, seeing that the 
Ekfebob. has for so many years adopted a vaccinating policy. 
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THE EENIA.N’S QUICK MAECH EEOM CANADA. 

Eun away, ran boys, run : 

Eack throw away his gun. 

To the right about ! ” 

We raised the shout. 

And did all of us fly like fun. 

Bullets of Yoluuteers 
Whistled around our ears. 

The Canadian shot 
Made heroes trot ; 

Did it not so, my brave compeers ? 

Some, to the rifle’s crack, 

Eell, being hit in back, 

But we mostly sped 
Eight clear, ahead. 

As we fast reversed our track. 

We were the boys that beat, 

Eaith, what a fine retreat ! 

At a double quick 
Step, quite the kick. 

Bad cess to the foemen’s feet ! 

Stay to be tamely caught ? 

Perish so base a thou^t I 
Eor the necktie 's loose. 

The Saxon noose, 

Eor the Sons of Ereedom, taut. 

Blow the brass trumpet, come. 

Bang the big hollow drum. 

And defiance roar 
To Britain’s shore : 

We skedaddled, but won’t be dumb. 


"'A THING OF BEAUTY” 

Visitor. George, akd what do you Mean to be, when you hate 

Grown ITr?” 

George (jprompily). ** An Artist ! ” 

Visitor, “Wbdd, then, you shard Paint my Portrait.” 

George. “ Ah ! but I mean to Paint PnsTTr Things 1 I ” 


Catecliisin for the Home Secretary. 

What difference is there between Cabs nnder the Old 
Law and Cabs under the New F j . j r 

State the advantages to Londoners derived from the 
use of Elags on Cabs F 

MRS. RAMSBOTHAM. 

Mrs. Latinu Bamsbotham writes to say that she 
is inclined towards Eiddleism. She has already purchased 
all the photographs of the Clergy of St. Album s, Holbom, 


OUR NIGGEE HIGHWAYMEN. 


America, a while ago, was troubled by the Bl^ks, and just now we 
in London (are pestered by the Lamp-Blacks. Sham niggers flock to 
town on their journey to the races, and make it their head-quarters for 
a chief part of the.season. Erom Camherwell to Highgate, from Ken- 
sington -to Hackney, there is scarcely to be found a so-called qmet 
street but all day long it echoes with the rattling of the bones and the 
twanging of the banjo. Policemen are in vain appealed to for reiiet 
Their sympathies are mostly on the side of the street minstrels. In 
the ears of cooks and housemaids such music finds .much 
it is a weakness of the Eorce to obey their fair enslavers. So they let 
the black-faced banjo-players bellow as they please, and do not even 
beg of them to warble sootto voce. , ^ _ 

Unvexed by the Police, the Blacks mfest a street until they have 
levied some black mail from its inhabitants. This having been ex- 
acted, the brigands then proceed to pillage the next street, levelling 
their banjos at the ears of all its inmates. Surely, thus extorting 
money is a sort of highway robbery, and ought to he punished by a 
sufficient penalty. Eifty years ago suspected highwaymen were hung; 
it was death to be seen upon the highway with one s face hlackea. 
What a blessing it would, be if such were now the case ! 
it penal to he seen with a blacked face, and, though infested still by 
organ-grinders, German band-its, bagpipe-squealers, fiddler^ mters, 
howlers, harpers, hom-blowers, and other noisy ruffians, our highways 
would, at least, he freed from nigger highwaymen. 


Wales in Ireland. 


It the Prince oe Wades has any intention of buying Tolly-more for 
an Irish residence—as we sincerely hope he has— all we can say is 
^ Tolls MOras ; ” or in English, ” the sooner the better. 


FIGARO*S ."EOLLB JOUENEE.” 

Lthts like truth, is a dangerous game. The -world’s ready belief of 
the lie o*ften proclaims its opinion of the hm. 
by the announcement that he had sold himself to the Repubhcms, m 
a nnmbMS np of forged artides pu^orhug to be from toons 
Republican hands— has soH not only the Patmian {fobmouohes, bnt the 
and other sober English organs of opinion. 

Figaro cates little about selJmg other papers; nm 

oonwe, ytas to seU Figaro; and this he has done, to the tune of 150,000 

®°luch a success shows not only; the ability of the hoar, but its pro- 

’“m^Vould helieye that Pttnei had sold hims^-say, to the Proteo- 
iioffi o^^aritSs, to Whaxmt and NEwn.noAra. or 
^ Md the ]^^andi to Hssdt and hot Toryisi^ or the Right 
Snouiahle Bbntamdt L(^iB.--even though he |^® 

iTi Ifinilpd tvne and imitated ever so well the fire ottne great 
breech-loaders,’charged from hehind-~;of Pwtection, Pnestcraft, 
f rotestant intolerance, Eomanist retrogression, Tory indignation, or 
Tory education F -- 

Cfreat Booh to^Birmingliam. 

There is no truth in the lumouj that a subscription has been 

tole foTthXoi w^h he will confer upon their trade by imposmg a 

tax on fibre-arms. ^ 

Erom Ireland. — Good name for an Auctioneer’s Wife. ^Bipdy. 


B B 
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REAL ENJOYMENT. 

THE HOESE SHOW. 

^ EiKG told you must go 

^ early, you are there by 

eleveu o’clock. New to 
Islington : di£S.calty in 
finding the Agricultural, j 
Shilliijg at the entiance. 
Shops on either side of the 
passage; exhibiting chiefly 
squeaking-dolls and pop- 
guns. H ope it ’s not going 
to be like a fair witti 
niggers, and merry-go- 
rounders, and fat girls. 
Approach the Hall itself. 
Si.rong smell of Astiey*s 
—tepid: more,perhaps, as 
if some enterprising spe- 
culator had been forcing 
an enormous quantity of 
mushrooms. All sorts of 
people about, more or less 
horsey in appearance. 
Hough ostlers. Grooms 
iu various stages of 
Undress. Contradictory 
labels up befoie yon, an- 
__ nonncing the way to the 
Lavatory for a "Wash 
and Brush-up,” indicating 
the right hand ; “ This 
way to the Lavatory ” on 
another placard close by 
it, with an index-hand 

pointing towards the left. " This way to the Gents’ Lavatory,” says a thud card, which 
you have some diiOioalty in reading, owing to its having swung from the horizontal into the 
perpendicular, and ir.s index-finger being now pointed towards the ground ; as much as to 
hint that, if you dug deep enough, you might come upon the "Gents’ Lavatory” in some 
mid region of underground earth, only familiar to us in connection with the first scenes 
of pantomimes, and sensational pictures of a coal-mine. Horses’ stalls all the way down. 
Refreshment-stalls chiefly remarkable for brilliant glass and fair Peris, at a distance, and for 
dry sandwiches, yesterday’s spongecakes, fairly iced claret-cup, and got-up barmaids, with 
disillusioning hands and perky manners when you come close, and tempt such goods as the 
goddesses provide. Walk round. Inspect horses. Get in groom’s way. Beg pardon of 
a man with a pail, who nearly knocks you over. Listen to conversation between groom 
and stud-groom. Give it up. Inspect more horses. Inspect ponies. Wonder which you’d 
choose for yourself. Feel dusty and hot. Try refreshment-stall. Ask when anything’s 
going on ? Nobody knows. See small line of crowd round circus. Horses with numbers on 
their breast-plates are ridden round. Boy offers Catalogue. Bay it. Join crowd by circus. 
Horse in circus takes to kicking the partition. Leave crowd in consequence. Horse being 
ridden from circus to stable, or from stable to circus, also takes to kicking. Get out of his way 
by backing on the crowd. Horse, at same time, in circus rears and frightens other horses, 
which back on to the crowd, and against me. Every one, horses included, seems to be back- 
ing and kicking and pluugiitg. Decide upon reserved seats. Five shillings. Ask when any- 
thing ’s going to begiu ? Nobody knows. Stall-keeper doesn’t know. Get a reserved seat ; 
and sit in front, where one can see the Prince and Princess of Wales — when they come. 
Their seats are all arranged. Crowd increasing. Capital position, if you could only stretch 
your legs, or get up c<»mfoTtably, or do anything except ait as if you’d been hammered in to 
the place where the chair is, and had stuck there. Foresee difficulties when the seats are 
all filled. More circus work. Exhibition of stallions careering. Exhibition of harness 
horses in carriages. As you can’t hear the wheels or the hoofs, the effect is uncommonly 
dull. One result of looking at all this, for an hour and a half, is to cause hunger. If I leave 
the seat, shall X regain it ? Certainly, man says, if numbered. Doubt as to which refresh- 
ment stall to go to ; or whether it isn’t better, to try a dinner at 25. Too hot for dinner 
at 25. 6c?. Take claret cup iced, and dry sandwiches, topping up with sponge cake, and a 
;^wee de resistance in the shape of a Bath bun. Wonder who invented Bath Buns ? Was it 
a man in a Bath who wanted a bun? ora Baker at Bath? Think I’d better go back to 
seat. Very full by now. Much hotter. Much dustier. Much more mushroomy. Join 
crowd by circus. . Wish there was a band, or a clown. Go back to reserved seats. 

[ Altercation with elderly stout lady and daughter. seat. No; her number. No. Reference 
I to stall-keeper. Compromise. 1 take one lower down. More directly opposite H.R.H. I 
remark to a neighbour that this is luck. He says. Why ? H.R H.’s aren’t coming. 
Ask (as he appears to be well informed) when anything is going to happen ? (By this I 
mean jumps with probable accidents and excitement). He replies, about four o’clock. 
It is just two. Wish more than ever there was a clown, or a band. More people. 
More badly dressed, ladies than I’ve ever seen anywhere. Am seated over several foreigners, 
who have come here by mistake, thinking it is a part of the Derby. Am hungry again. 


so that i may hear them and offer them mine in front. No, Big man on my right. Big 
wom^ on m:^eft. Am j jmmed in. Big man keeps jumping up, and recognising other big 
men below. He is an moUue^ and knows the horses and their riders. Big woman keeps 


dropping her fan between her seat and mine. 
Man behind me with a party, which he keeps 
turning from one side to the^ other to address, 
puts his knees into my chair-back. Hunters 
come in. Big man jumps up, " Hullo, there ’s 
Tom Rigby 1 ” Friend says, " So it is ! ” Big 
man jumps up again, nearly knocking off my 
hat, "There’s Old Dick Mason!” Another 
minute after, “ Why, there’s John Dyke !” as if 
he hadn’t expected to see him. He kno ws nobody 
without a Cihristian name. He points out Si a 
W ATKIN Wynn, Lord Coventry, and Loan 
Fitzhardinge. I try to point these out to the old 
lady, but confuse them. Horses going perpetually 
round and round make one as bilious as that head- 
aching game, the" wheel of life,” where little 
black and red figures rotate monotonously. 
Great number of Parsons here : all with Ladies. 
" Ladies to right of them ; Ladies to left of them. 
Up comes the Curate.” Old gentleman (with 
the party) behind me, stands suddenly up and 
stretches over me. “ Hallo, Simpson ! ” he cries 
out to a clergyman below. Simpson looks up, 
and nods cheerfully. He is evidently taking 
a holiday. The old gentleman goes on, wag- 
gishly, "Where’s your wife?” Simpson 
blushes down to his white tie, smiles feebly, 
and passes on. The Ladies with the various 
clergymen are asking them their opinions on the 
horses, which they give with great satisfaction to 
themselves. Jumping begins. More heat. More 
excitement. Big Lady says to her daughter, 
niece, or companion, " If there ’s an accident, 
I shall faint.” Cheering. Leaps. Jumps. 
Accident or two. Jeers. Cheers. Hotter and 
hotter. Struggle out of seat at six o^clock. Shins 
hurt. Coat covered with dust. Trousers with 
white marks; where they came from you can’t 
find out. Hat’s got, somehow, mysteriously 
brushed the wrong way, and thickly coated 
with the dust peculiar to circuses. Stagger 
through crowd into open air. No cabs. Omni- 
buses full. Water-carts been sufficiently at 
work to make it muddy where it isn’t horribly 
dusty. Walk greater part of way home, as none 
of the ’busses you try to take, appear to be "going 
your way.” Have walked so far, not worth 
’bussing or cabbing it now. Very tired. Head- 
ache. Loss of appetite. Late for dinner. 
Bilious to-morrow. Real enjoyment ! National 
show. 

Real Rnjoyment for the Groom, — Mount a horse. 
Ride it round, if it will go round, J ump it over 
a hurdle, if it jump over a hurdle. Be 
laughed at if it refuses. Try it again ; laughed 
at again. Blank the brute. Horse takes it sud- 
denly. Groom doesn’t. Groom disappears 
head-over-heels, and over the partition among 
the people,’ Carried back by several men. Unfit 
to do anything for weeks. Real enjoyment! 
True British sport ! 

^ Real Bnjoyment for the Ladies. — ^Horse ; beau- 
tiful creature! creature 1 Rears! Oh, 

he’s off! No. Ah! Ladies nearly faint. 8o 
exciting. Will they leap the brook ? So alad. 
What fun. Some will "come croppers.” What 
fun. Do you think they were hurt ? Not hilled ! 
oh, no: not killed! {y>ith feeling,) He ought 
to wear spurs,* oughtn’t he, uncle P Oh ! Oh 1 
Look! The horse has fallen— the rider. Did 
he come dovm with him, or on him? No? 
Wasn’t that clever ? Oh, look ! that chestnut 
tried to leap right over the partition, and 
struck at ■somebody. How the people rush 
away from it! Jfont of them did run away, 
what a sight it would be I I*m so glad we* re 
in reserved seats^ , §ro., [V.J?. This, for 

Rnglish JMies, mast he the nearest approach to 
the ferociously unfeminine excitement of a Spanish 
Bull-fight. But it *5 only a show to keep up and 

improve the lest breeds of animals. After 

all, it is but one of our modes of amusing ourselves, 
and chords — {though every one owns it to he dull 
and monotonous, and admits that an hour of it is 
' as much as one can stand) — Real Bnjoyment f] 
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MYSTERIOUS CALLINGS. 

.at we rematk?— we 
will— that one half 
of the world does 
not know how the 
other half— works. 
Do you doubt the 
correctness of this 
assertion ? Look at 
a list of trades pub- 
lished in the Times ^ 
SL few days ago, in 
an article on the In- 
dustrial Divisions of 
ihe International 
Exhibition to beheld 
in London next 
year, and ask your- 
self whether a tole- 
rably large per-cent- 
age of these occu- 
pations, in which 
thousands of your 
fellow-men are en- 
gaged every day, are 
not as utterly un- 
known to you as the 
sources of the Irra- 
waddy or the Chari- 
table institutions of 

the Moon ? We will select a few, adding appropriate comments 

Bea'oeT'QuUen,-’--^^ only instance of cruelty in the list. (But Qy. 
as to the "Stripes Manufacturers.”) 

Caknderers.^'EL&ct, of course, is a misprint ; and yet it is difficult to 
see how the employment of those who are engaged in the preparation 
of almanac^ calendars, &c,, can, with propriety, be classed amongst 
" Woollen Trades.” 

Mm^fo Merclumtsj^k, handsome reward is offered to any one who 
will give such information as may; lead to the detection of this article 
of commerce. We think there is a Saint Mungo; we know that 
Mttkgo Paek was very familiar to us in our boyhood ; hut beyond this 
we cannot get. 

BlaMach Manu/kcturers . — ^We ha^ve long known what wonderful 
people there were in the manufacturing districts, hut we confess that 
this proof of their possessing the creative faculty does come upon us 
by surprise. But why, why, with such a power in their hands, cannot 
they make handsome backs? There are too many plain ones 
already in society. 

Eegatia Mmvfactwers . — Would he invaluable at Cowes, or, indeed, 
at my of the head- quarters of our leading Yacht Clubs. iVcw, we don’t 
despair of meeting with Horse-Kace Manufacturers and Cricket-Match 
Makers. 

Scribbling No— this is a trade which certainly must not 

he encouraged. There are too many writers already. Once allow this 
precedent, and the bakers and the butchers and the greengrocers will 
all turn scribblers. The millers ought to know better. 

Sbag Manufacturers , — ^In the tobacco line P 

Lasting Manufacturers,-^T!}m is the business we will invest our 
spare capital in. No fear of bankruptcy or composition with creditors ; 
no mills running short time ; ’no nps and downs ; but good, solid, per- 
manent transactions— all profit and no risk. 

Zebra Dress Manufacturers,^ On application at the Zoological 
Gardens we learn that there is no demand there for articles of clothing 
of this description. Perb^s animals confined in travelling menageries 
may require them. The officers of the Society have kindly promised to 
make further inquiry. 

^ Blue Manufactufers,^ln other words, manufacturers who, when 
times are bad, are said to look blue. 

Cud-bear Manufacturers ,— animal is not known at the Gpdens. 
The Council would be very glad to receive a specimen for exhibition. 
(Perhaps a misprint for cub bear ?) 

Flyer Mahers , — The Aeronautic Society will be delighted. 

Mule Mahers, — ^Well, we are glad commercial enterprise has not 
speculated in asses. Too many of them as it is. 

Weaverd Mail Mahers , — Notone person in ten thousand can have 
known before that the peaceful weaver pursues his pacific calling 
clothed in armour I 

Woolley Teeth Mahers ,— the most incomprehensible of aU. 
A Committee of Dentists is now engaged in investigating this pro- 
blem. Their report will be published in a later edition. 


AN AMERICAN NEWTON. 

Da. Newton,^ medical thaumaturge and spiritualistic mesmeriser, 
otherwise "healing medium,” from America (XJ. S., of course), pro- 
fesses to cure not only people who resort to him, but also persons at 
any distance. He takes no fees, but, according to The Medium^ 
spiritualist weekly journal 

Dr. Newton’s Portraits are one shilling each. Those which have 
been magnetised by the doctor are sold at two shillings. The proceeds of the 
sales do not go into any private purse, but directly to the promoting of i 
Spiritualism in this country.” 

If it is believed that anybody whosoever can derive any benefit from 
these portraits of De. Newton except their original, it may be credited 
t^t De. Newton himself derives none. Cela va sans dire. These 
pictures may save trouble and time thrown away. In all probability 
De. Newton’s magnetised portraits are just as efficacious in the cure 
of any disease as his mesmeric jjasses are, and his simple iportraits 
equally remedial with those to which he has imparted magnetism. It 
is thus in the jiower of anybody, who believes in De. Newton’s 
therapeutic energies, to obtain all the good they can do at the small 
charge of one shilling ; and there can be no doubt that any sufferer 
had much better invest that sum in one of De. Newton’s likenesses, 
which cannot harm him, than spend the money on universal pills, or 
any other description of quack medicine. Even the sceptic must admit 
that he would rather look at a photograph than swallow a pill, and will, 
therefore, at least own that there will be a change somewhat for the 
better in case De. Newton should supersede those advertising specific 
and panacea vendors of whom each is now in the enjoyment of an 
extensive practice on public credulity. 

The process by which De. Newton magnetises his portraits is not 
generafly known. Perhaps it is a simple wink of the eye. According 
to his behevers, he heals the sick like winking. Possibly it suffices 
him to magnetise his portraits by contemplating them in the eye of the 
mind, and at the same time outstretching the fingers of one hand, 
whilst the thumb is applied to the tip of the nose. 


PRIZE TRANSLATIONS. 

(by oue own jduncb.) 

Hoeacb, Oub 1. 

Maecenas atam edits regibus,— ' 0 M-sscenas, but you (like) a bird 
eat kings.” 

Yiegie, (from the Latin Grammar), 

Eaec oUm meminme juvabit , — " Thus he was able to help him in 

fetching the oil.” 

Ditto. 

Monstrwfii horrendum inforue ingene cui lumen adeniptuM , — " A mon- 
ster horrid and informal (to be sure), but who was ingenious enough 

to take away the light.” 

Ditto. 

Bara avis in tetris nigrogue simillima cygno , — " A rare (young woman 
subaudito) to grandfathers in various lands and closely resembling a 
black sign(-board).” 

Additional Translation by a player at Baden, 

Nimium ne crede colori,— ' Back the red or the black, and don’t only 
go on the colour.” > 

A CAUTION AS TO CROWDS. 

A Eoeeign Gentleman, standing in a crowds by an ahrapt, and 
Probably nervous gesture of his hands, caused a couple of pphcemen to 
make the mistake of taking him into custody for attempting to pick 
pockets, and he was shut up at Bow Street from Saturday till Monday. 
IVTR-r FiowEES, in discharging him, recommended him to avoid 
crowds for the future.” Good advice for everybody who does not wish 
to be taken up as a thief, or let in for a witness. Finding himself m a 
crowd, a gentleman who does not know what to do with^ his hands 
cannot dispose of them better than by putting them in his pockets. 
He will thus not only keep his hands away from other people s pockets, 
but keep the hands of other people out of his own pockets too. 

' \ 

WRat wiU they Do with it ? 

They are advertising for Contracts for Supplies for the use ^ 
Metropolitan Police. Amongst the articles specified is Stap Lhan- 
dlery.” What can the Police or the Police Courts want with Ship 
Chandlery P ” We are completely at sea, uidess it is required for the 
Thames Police. 
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EARLY FRENOH- 

(MAMMA HAPPENS TO REQUIBB A GLASS OE PORTER AT 11 A.M.) 

Master George {to tTie nm Frev/ih JEtousermid)* “ Oh, FEAN961SE ? ” Frang&ise. “ Oui, Monsieto Georges ? ** 

Master George. “ Oh ! Apportbz ioi‘ LB Portder ds Maman, ex Dbssinez lb ateo unb Tto ! ” 


BORN PEBRUAET r, 1812. DIED JUNE 9, 1870. 

While his life’s lamp seemed clearest, most intense, 

A Kghit of mt and love to great and small. 

By the dark angel he is summoned hence. 

To solve the mightiest mystery of all ! 

Hearing that he has passed beyond the veil, 

^Before the ^^8® vho metes to men their dues. 

Far as the speaking wires can ^ear tlm news*— ^ * 

Blanched at this sudden snapping of a life. 

That seemed of all our lives toliold a share ; 

So were our memories with his fancies rife, 

So much of his thought our thoughts seemed to bear. 

Charles Dickens dead ! , It is as if a light 
In every English home were quenched to-day ; 

As if a face all knew had passed from sight, 

A hand all loved to press were turned to clay. 

Qimstion who will his power, its range, its height, 

A hisight,— this at least we know, 

AJd in his love s warmth and his humour’s light 
Bejoiced and revelled,— old, young, high or low— 

utdeaynld— from the boy at school “ 

To the judge on the bench, none read but owned 
The large heart o’er which the large brain held rule. 

The fancy by whose side clear sense sat tlioned. 

The observation that made all its own. 

The shaping faculty that breathed life’s breath 


In types, all felt they knew and still had known, 
Life-like, except that they are safe from death. 

Bince Sbaxspbare’s, where the pen that so hath lent 
Substance to airy nothings of the brain. 

His' fancies seem with men’s experience blent. 

Till to take each for other we are fain ? 

And wh 9 .that ever wielded such a power 
Used it so purely, to such Christian end, 

» Used it so quicken the millennial hour. 

When rich to poor shall be as friend to friend ? 

. Who can say how much of that love’s pure leaven 
That leavens now the lump of this our world. 

With influence as of a present Heaven, 

Like light athwart chaotic darkness hurled, 

May be traced up to springs by him unsealed. 

To clods by him stirred round affection’s roots. 

To hearts erst hard, but, by his fires annealed 
To softness whereof Love’s works are the fruits. 

. Mourn, England, for another great one gone 
To join the^great ones who have gone before— 

And put' a universal mourning on. 

Where’er sea breaks .on English-speaking shore. 

His works survive Mm, and his works’ work too— 

Of love and kindness and good will to men. 

Hate of the wrong, and reverence of the true. 

And war on all that shuns truth’s eagle-ken. 

Earth’s two chief nations mourners at his tomb ; 

Their memories for his monument : their love 
For his reward. Such is Ms glorious doom. 

Whom mortal praise or blame no more shall move I 
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PUNCHES ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT- 

1 J TT Thursday, 

^ \ ^ ill I Their Wisdoms the 

//I I Commons met afr,er 
I 1/1 I, V I t.he holidays. Their 

V V fered from his (fwniil- 

^ health, or any oorre- 

^ spondent’a iu. -maaaj- 

ners. 

Well, what are late hours ? Me. Gilpin very properly objected to those of the 
House. Me. Lowers idea of lateness was illustrated by his saying* he couM not 
take certain business after one o’clock. This sounds early to young ladies who go 
to balls ; but the House is composed of middle-aged gentiemen of sixty or so, who, 
if they go to balls, ought to be ashamed to go to constituents. 

The principal debate, on the Customs and Revenue Bill, was about ‘ sug^r — 
the article that is put into tea--not that put into the dirty hands of dirty eieetorsi 
There was a question of draw-back, raised by Me. Cbauptted. No doubt he was 
quite right ; bat we wish, in the interest of Materfamilias, that he would let the 
matter alone, as any grocery discussion in the House makes the Grocers raise 
prices, by nefarious instinct. The Government got a small beating, 49 to 45, on a 
small horse-tax, which even the Spbakbb descended from his altitude to condemn 
from the Treasury Bench. , „ 

The Yeomanry were a good deal laughed at, but £80,000 was voted for those 
Braves, by 124 to 20. 

Friday, Me. Gebookt said that the fares on the South-Eastern Railway were 


Gilpin, and have him sent to the Tower. Not that this will be any punishment, 
for he win have the honour of visits from the gallant Constable, of whom we saw 
an excellent large photograph in Bond Street yesterday, and whom we rejoiced to 
behold looking as we trust he will look for many a year. Now, who but J^, 
Tunch could have got a chivalrous compliment out of a prosaic paragraph r He 
turns everything to gold, except what he makes into diamonds. 

Said Me. Gbant Dupp — The Indian Income-tax is not officially settled, but 
** nothmg was less probable ” than that it would be disallowed. “A trifle—some 
eightpenny matter,” FaUtaJf, That is indeed the amount, but “nothing is 
less probable ” than that Indian income-earners will consider it a trine. 

Gambia— where’s that ? There is a character of that name in The Slave^ and 
Me. Maoready used to play it admirably a good many years ago. But there is 
some other Gambia, for we are going to baud it over to Erauce. As the popu- 
lation consists of 39 males and 8 females, the Empeboe does not gain a vast 
accession of subjects; but we should like to know what he pays for these 47, per 
head. The number is small, but whether the Government is quite j'^tined in 
selling colonists should, we thiok, be considered. We see in Magna Charta no 
direct authorisation of the practice. But Gambia must be a good w^ offi so it 
doesn’t much matter, Sancho Fanza is an authority, and his outbreak ol joy at 
being nominated a governor is caused by his instant recollection that he can sell 
his people as slaves. 

Mb. Campbell proposed to do away with the present system of County Govern- 
ment. He looks on the provincial magnate as a Guy, and sings, from Quentin 
Fwrmrd^ 

0 County Guy ! 

Thy hour is nigh.*^ 

He desires Municipal Institutions in the country districts, Mb. Bbuce opposed 
such sweeping changes in arrangements that had been the growth of centuries, 
and was victorious by 61 to 39, and we trust that this will give the Opposition— 

“ In future talk a fair excuse , 

To speak more nobly of the Bruce.” 


When our Mint is idle (which it never would be if the 
Authorities had a proper sense of things ; for then they 
would be always coming five-guinea pieces to be sent in 
purses to Mr, Funch and his young men, as slight testi- 
monials of their perpetually saving the nation), we coin 
for other Powers. Me. Muntz thinks that this compe- 
tition with commercial persons is unfair. Me. Lowe thiuks 
that as we must keep up a staff of skilled workmen, we 
had better let them fill up their leisure by coining for 
Mint-less nations than sit idle. The raising such small 
questions ' reminds Mr, Funch of certain persons who 
minded Mint, aniseed, and so on, and neglected greater 
matters of law— and law-making, 

Attorney-General Sir R. Collier introduces a Bill 
affecting advertisements for the recovery of stolen pro- 
perty, the present system working objectionably. While 
he is about it, Mr, Funch wishes that Sir Robert would 
look at a good many other advertisements, and would in- 
troduce a clause preventing some of the atrocious vulga- 
risms with which folks seek to attract notice at any price. 
We shall have such things printed upside down next, in- 
deed we haire seen this done in low class prpvincial papers. 
Mr. Funch tramples beneath the deep Titanian prisons any 
one who dares to say that these be small matters^ It is no 
small matter to be offended regularly every morning (except 
Sunday) just when you are in a sweet temper from the first 
rich draught of coffee a great deal too strong to please* the 
doctors. 

PILGRIMS IN PROGRESS. 

{A Canticle for the Flatform,) 

Epsom, Hampton, Ascot Races^ 

W Jhitsuntide j ust falling, too ;; 

Noses false on silly faces. 

Tipsy thousands meet the view. 

Never mind ; we all are tending 
To the same exalted goal 

Oh yes, everyone ascending: 

Every glorious Bunw SowII 

AH' those gents with thek sham noses. 

Being rightly understood. 

Are, though hardly one supposes. 

Driving to the True aud Good. 

All those little shopboys, wearing ! 

Paper streamers in their hats* i 

In the same direction faring ; I 

All the betting men aud fiats* ^ 

They have not our placid features ; 

They have not our polished airs ; 

But they are our fellow-creatures : 

We are going, all, upstairs. 

Let not any facts abate your 
Trust, friends, in the golden rule 

Of belief in Human Nature ; 

Though your Brothers play the fool. 


InfalUble KU. 

Cardinal Antonelli has rei^lied to the remonstrances 
of certain Powers on the addition about to be made to 
Boman doctrine, that there is no occasion for them to be 
afraid of lufallibility, as it will be merely an abstract dogma. 
Precisely so ; and no doubt those Powers will take very 
good care that such it shall remain.^ Perhaps they will 
be farther of opinion that the sovereignty of an infallible 
Pontiff had better be purely spiritual Then Italia fata 
da se^ including Rome, Verb, sat. sap, ; and if that is not 
convertible with Verb, sat, Fctp., who is to blame ? 

Novum Organum. 

In a recent General Assembly of the Pree Church of 
Scoilaud, Dr. Bbgg (capital name for a divine living on 
the alms of the Free Faithful) protested against the intro- 
duction of the Organ into their public worship. Rather 
than that, he would see the Anglican Surplice, or any other 
innovation. If the reverend gentleman objects to mu«c, 
he should have added Aimhcan ** bauds ’to the other 
ministerial “ornament.”^ But surely Dr. Begg forgets 
that if he has an organist in the church, he is sure of extra 
“voluntary” contributions, and notes, too. 
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HISTOEY EEPEATS ITSELF. 

(Feom a very Ancient Tase in the Possession of Mr, Pxinos,) 


^TIS AN ILL WIND TBAlT BLOWS NOBODI GOOD- 

Tetje of all winds : trneT of none than that which, the other day, 
carried the purgation of fire through a square mile of Pera. That 
surely does not deserve to be called an ill wind which is certain to 
blow the long-suffering P^rotes stone houses for wood, stately streets 
mstead of frowsy alleys, level pavements for hills and hollows of rough 
stones, pure air for miasma, light for darkness, cleanhness for filth, 
health for disease. Above all, that was not an ill wind for John 
Buin which blew the sjparks of destruction into the Palace of the 
British Embassy. The wind from that quarter had hitherto only blown 
John every year a shower of bills for repairs, till it seemed as if the 
house should have been called— not the Palace of Pera, but of Eepair-a. 

All housekeepers know what it means when “the builders” get into 
Me house. The builders were never out of John Bull’s house at 
Pera. Now it is burnt down, let us hope it will cease to burn a hole 
i? pockets. It had cost £200,000, and was still, like Oliver Twut. 

askmg for more.” 

A new house can’t cost as much to build as the old one did to keep 
standing. Fmch begs leave to propose as its epitaph, Nonresurgam.^* 


Variation on ECacbeth* 

The Hohb Secketaet talks of bringing a measure, to check the 
adulteration practised by fraudulent tradesmen, forward next Session. 
Ah I 

Next Session, and next Session, and next Session, 

Creeps in this petty pace from month to month, 

To }he last syllable of late August’s time ; , 

And all our' Ministries have promised Bills, 

And wasted gusty breath. 


ABISTOCBATIC ASPIRATION. 

Snobson, “ my name bein’ stainedhever 

it honly ’ad an ’andle.” 


I SIMPLE CHARADES FOR IDLE MOMENTS, 

i {Hot Weather, 90® in the Shade, Too hot for guessing, IRecommended 
I to he taken with cooling drinks^ 

The principle adopted here is that on which Mb. Ollendorf has 
founded his method of teaching languages ; i, e.^ that every question 
contains its own answer, 

1st Charade, — ^My first is a Hat, my second is a Box, and my whole is 
what you put a hat in. Amwer, Hat-box. 

This gained the third prize. 

^nd Charade. — My first is a Boot. My second is a Pish, (if very hot 
say “ a Jack ” at once), and my whole is what you pull off your boots 
with. Answer, Boot-jack. 

To this was awarded the second prize. 

Charade. — ^My first is Night, my second is Cap. My whole is 
night-cap. Answer {almost evident). Night-cap. 

This gained the first prize for its charming simplicity and pointed 
wit. 

Biddle.— li a pig was made out of a guinea, what sort of a pig would 
he resemble ? Answer, A guinea-pig. 

This was considered too recondite by the President of the 
Lazy Club, and the proposer was fined in Wenham Lake ice. 

Biddle, — ^Why is a man who, when at Dover, is going to Beal, like a 
gentleman at a card-table, going to deal for whist. Answer, Because 
he is going to deal. 

This obtained the second prize. 

The first prize had not been given when our parcel left. No ad- 
journment had been proposed up to 5 a.h. Left lounging. 


THOUGHTS WITHOUT WORDS. 

{Under the same conditions as alove.) 

Lazy Thought {on a beautiful view from a country-house). Position is 
nine points of the lawn. (N.B. Might also do for a Bishop.) 

Delicious— flowers smell. 

Watches are nuisances. 

Exercise is not necessary to appetite. 

Wish Sun wouldn’t alter its position : I mean, the earth ought to be 
too hot to move. Shouldn’t move if I was earth. 

Ought to be thankful, now, that we are not CriminalJ Barristers in 
good practice, nor Sentinels. 

Horrid idea to be in a Line regiment on active service near the 
Equator. Can’t think any more. 


CONVERSATIONS OF THE LAZY CLUB. 

Month of lune^ Thermometer as above mentioned, 

Q. {very slowly). Read . . . “Morris’s Earthly Parad— P” 

{Unfinished sentence), 

A, {drawling). Pa . ra . dise. No. 

{Fattse — liquor^ 

Q, Read “ Man an’ — ? ” {dr(ws the rest,)' 

A, Wilkie Col— ? Yes. 

{Fause, Fufo/Fipe,) 

Q, Whatsit’ bou . . . P 

A, {after ^ some consideration decides it ^s too hot to tell). No . . ."thing 
p’ticTa ... 

{The above is supposed to occupy two people one hour and a half, 
Mrs, Lazy. Could you get me that book on the drawing-room table ? 
Mr. Lazy {at full length on the grass). Can’t. Busy. 

[Mes. Lazi wishes there was a hell ozat-of -doors, and subsides into 
helpless repose, 

{After an hour's silent lounge^ 

Laziest Ferson {who carCt keep a secret). What a lovely day ! 

Somebody {awake for a minute). Yes. 

\Bnd of aU conversation till dinner-bell sounds. 


Songbirds of Beauty. 

Ilk' ^3'' the excellence of her singing, acquired the 

utle of The Norwegian Nightingale.” This may be considered an 
honour to the nightmgale, but why should that warbler {S, FhUomela 
engross all such honour ? Norway is too far north for 
nightmgal^ and a celebrated vocjJist of that couniiy had better be 
styled the Norwegian Redwing, whilst we might term a popular song- 
stress of oiif own the British Blackbird, or the English Bullfinch. 
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“ WHOM THE CAP PITS.” 

Thebe once was an Oxford Professor, 

Not so often attacked as aggressor, 

Whose sharp pen and sharp tongue. 

Ink and scorn freely flung. 

On all who displeased their possessor. 

His chair was of Modem History ; 

His lectures were bilious and blistery ; 

When he ’d served out the dead. 

On the living he laid. 

With as small heed of mercy as mystery. 

Cantankerous, contemptuous, and clever, 
Erom his height he gauged human endeavour, 
And enthroned o*er the throng 
Showed where others were wrong, 

But himself never went astray— never ! 

So hot hard and heavy he hit folks, 

That, e’en while admiring his wit, folks 
Made wrjr mouths o’er the gall. 

That embittered it all. 

Till his trutih, like malignity, hit folks. 

But ne’er was his scalpel more busy 
Than while he was cutting up Dizzx : 

With hard words he liemauled Mm ; 

And bad names he called him ; 

And on this theme from frigid waxed flzzy. 

But when sprightly lothair, iam son essor^ 
Slyly showed up an Oxford Professor — 

Who talks in a strain 
Self-sulficient and vain, 

That would fl.t Hiiadamanthus’ assessor— 

Tn a word, when tlie freedoms retorting, 

To which (lOLDWiN was free in resorting, 
Dxmx counters on Smith, 

With point, pepper, and pith. 

The Professor straight sets up a snorting ! 

Claps on the caj) Dizzy has woven— 

Though to own it in no way behoren — 

Shouts, “ See what he ’s done — 

This son of a gun ! — 

To the midriff who ought to be cloven 1 

* Social parasite ! ’ that ’s what he styles me 1 
’Tis lucky nought he can say riles me ! 

The vile wretch !— well he knows 
1 will pull his Jew nose. 

If in my own name he defiles me ! 

Mind, I ’m not the least bit in a passion— 
Though I write in this rather hot fashion : 

The attack has no sting, 

Which, thus calm, back I fling. 

And * Coward ! ’ his brazen face dash on ! ” 

If his shaft be indeed so unpointed, 

And your armour so perfectly jointed, 

You ought to have laughed 
If you sent hack the shaft. 

Nor ^<ncr barb with suck venom anointed ! 

Those at whom dirt is flung back will pelt it ; 
If it hits, look as if you ne’er smelt it : 

When those bowls who play 
Meet a rub, the worst way 
Is, by wincing, to show that you ’ve felt it. 


Newr Book for tke Season. 

Shobtxy will he published, as a companion to Jmentm Mmd% 
^untus Wednesday, or. Mow We Went to the Derby in 1870, By the 
Eight Hon. W. E. GnkDSTONB. Correct Cards for Goodwood, with 
Portraits. The Gladstone Hamper, the Gladstone Dustooat (reversible), 
in preparation for the Brighton and GModwood, Early application 
necessary. , * . 

IN' TWO WORDS. 

OuB Police System and the Housebreakers’ System— Bunglery and 
Burglary^ 


AN EXAMPLE TO GREECE. 

The Messrs. Bonell (uncle and nephew) lately captured by 
brigands near Gibraltar, having been released, on payioieufc of their 
ransom of £5,000, the Spanish Guardia Civile waylaid the Brigands, 
killed three out of four, and recovered the ransom. 

This it is to have a Government that really undeTstaiids a thing ! 
Spain has so long robbed her creditors abroad, that she is Qu.ite equal 
to robbing her brigands at home. 

Besides, she won’t stand "the untradesmanlike falsehood — the 
same concern.” Her Government keeps the right of robbing in its 
own hands— and see how it answers ! The Spanish Gowemment can I 
make Spanish brigands disgorge, hut who can enforce disgorging on 
the Spanish Government P 

Even the British Government has acquiesced in the pillage by 
Spauish officers and officials of the unfortuuate crew of the Tornado, 
55 British sailors, who, after being robbed of chronometers, clothes, 
tools, and money, to the value of £1,093, and imprisoned and ill-treated 
for eighteen months besides, have been reduced to accept a paltry 
compensation of £1,500 among them — Lord Clarendon, to the eternal 
disgrace of our Government, having declined to insist on more. 

There never was a case in which the British Lion has eaten more 
dirt than this of the Tornado, 

We are glad to see that while Me. Eokbes^ Camteex.!, as agent 
of this ill-starred crew, is fain to accept the miserable £1,300, which 
does not represent more than the actual value of the property stolen 
from these British subjects— leaving them altogether uncompensated 
for their ill-treatment, detention, and consequent losses — ^he does not 
abandon their other claims on the Spanish Government. 

Pew things are more striking, and sad, than the contrast between 
the “tab talk” of Lord Clarendon apropos of the m^der of three 
English travellers of family by the Greek brigands, and his wa-thy over 
the robbery, imprisonment, and ill-usage of 55 unoffending British sea- 
men— none of whom had the luck to count a nobleman or a Minister 
among his connections— by the Spanish Government. 

But does not this same Tornado case show — like the case of the 
Bonells — how much better the Spanish Government understands 
robbery than the Greek ? 

The Greek Government winks at brigandage : the Spanish Govern- 
ment practises it. t - , 

The Greek officials are content to share the plunder with the rob- 
bers : the Spanish officials transfer it bodily from the robbers* hands to 
their own. 

The Greek Government gets bullied and threatened with the exaction 
of compensation for. losses it has not profited by: the Spanish 
officials and officers are allowed to pocket their plunder, and the 
]Bng:lish Foreign Minister refuses to endorse the complaint of their 
victims. 

The Spanish Gtcardia^ Oimle have recovered Messes, Bonedls 
ransom. We have not yet heard how much of it has foxind its way 
back to the Messrs. Bonells. 

We suspect the Bonells will find tbat the Bone-alls-ar^a^ the 
Spanish officials — have been beforehand with them. But even if the 
Bonells don’t get back a farthing, one thmg we shotild recommend 
them not to do — ^that is, appeal to the Toreign Office, or they will be 
pretty sure to find, as the crew of the Tornado have done, delay, impu- 
tation, and insult added to injury. They will not only have to put up 
with the loss of their money, but be told, in effect, if not in terms, that 
"it serves them right/^ 

UNINTELLIGIBLE- 

“Milto Teknixe — ^T heophrastus — the Eeddle also is of two kinds, the 
native and the factitious— Jaill. Milto of Art— Artificial Milton.— MUltos of 
the Greeks. — Genuine ground White Lead &o.** 

Will some one have the goodness to explain the meaning of this 
mysterious advertisement with its bewildering references to Theo- 
phrastus and Milton ("artificial’* indeed!) and Hill., and the 
Greeks ? The mention of white lead and other common-sense articles, 
and the subscription of a business-like address, preclude the idea 
that it is the composition of a lunatic or a Spiritualist. Oolx sleepless 
weazel suggests (and if right, a feat in conversational art jnstifies 
notice of the device) that in making us ask its meaning, it answers its 
purpose. 


National Suicide. 

'^Italia felo de se” remarked Mrs. Malapboe, misquoting a well- 
known saying in reference to Italy. It is probable, though, that, if 
the Italian revolutionists could have their way, Italy would, mdeed, 
very soon do for herself. 

Fenuns’ Tblegbam OK) THEIR Friends.— vidlms ^ vioti 
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A POINT OF VIEW. 


TowMns {Tie Tices Tieard Tiis friend Stodge totXk \so mmcTi dboy,t thai lovely spot WoTMeswiek^ wTiUTier Tie wees going sTceicTimg, tTiat Tie was 

induced to accompany Mm, A day Tias elapsed^ cx/nd he is awaking to the Tmrror of his situation !) ** Seems to me An Intern I call 

IT EATHBE A DULL PXA.CE 1 ” . 

Stodgel ‘‘Dull, mt Dear Fellow! How can tott Say so? Look at this! Bbautib^l, Breezy Common! And the Lines 
OT tNosb Old’ Houses on the Beaobt, breaking .the Horizon, and the Colottr! And the, Jollx ,Qujbt ot the P^aob! ''Hone 
o* Yoxm Beastly Barrel-Organs or G-aping Tottrists Swarming about ! 1 thought ^you 'd Like it I I ” 


SAYOURS OF THE EXCURSION SEASON.’ 

u > 

Rich odour yields Syringa bloom ; tie blossoms of the thorn 
Exhale a potent fra^ance in. the sunny summer mom ; 

Wistaria hath a choice perfume ; the lily and the rose. 

As much as they rejoice the eye, do gratify the nose,. 

The hyacinth ’s delightfal ; from the breathing violet 
A joy; comes wafted, on the gale ; likewise from mignonette. 
Delicious is the woodbine, the sweet brier’s truly sweet. 

But things of scent, for my content, the best, are good to eat. 

Of all the flowers in all the bowers, although I love them well. 
There’s none I deem so nice as steam from kitchen of hotel. 

The turtle reek— but' words are weak-mock turtle e’en will do. 
And, oh 1 immense the grateful sense from sniff of Irish stew I 

When sage and onions do roast duck, goose, sucking pig proclaim. 
What rapture owns not every man that ’s worthy of the name ? 

On’ whom d9e8 not an ecstasy of blissfol transport seize. 

When partridge, pheasant, turkey, with aroma load the breeze. 

That flower a zest which doth suggest I call the sweetest one ; " 

It bears its name, by common fame, from taming to the sun. 

That may or not be true ; no jot about that point care I ; 

But heliotrope recalls young hope; it smells like cherry pie. 


NONE SO DEAF AS THOSE THAT WON’T HEAR. 

Monsignor Maret, Bishop of Sura, one of the weightiest oppo; 
nents of Papal Infallibility; is, or is said to be, very deaf. When he 
was speaking against "the Dogma” the other day, he could neither 
hear the call to order, or the command to "cut it short,” and " shut 
up,” which followed, from the indignant President ,of the Council. 

The consequence was a ^cene. What with Monsignor Marbt’s 
disagreeable truths and unwelcome wisdom ; the President’s vain 
attempts to silence him ; the applause of Monsignor’s friends of the 
minority encouraging the orator; and the majority backing up the 
President. There seems to have been a regular "row in the buddings.” 
Lay listeners in the Basilica, without the sacred precincts of the 
Council, overheard "strange noises” — strange indeed for such a 
scene— the majority and minority of the venerable fathers at logger- 
heads, if not at fisticuff’s. 

Nobody seems quite sure , whether Monsignor Maret was quite 
so deaf as he seemed, on this occasion, at least. Reynolds used to 
declare that he often found his trumpet his best friend. He had only 
to lower it to be beyond the reach of bores, fools, or critics. His 
friends suspected that his' deaf ear was usually on the side of the 
remarks he didn’t yrish to hear. So we have idl heard of Nelson 
turning his blind eye to the signal of retreat. 

But whether Maret be deaf or not, there can be no’ doubt who is 
deaf in the Council : and that is, the majori^ — ^and their ‘deafness is 
in. the ear through which wisdom cries and godd ’counselflnds its way. 


X Experiment on JoRn Bull. T Tmi cmxTELTT OE meld sports* 

There is every reason to believe that the Fenian invasion of Canada To kill a hare with greyhounds may be a cruel practice, yet most of 
was concerted by some of the more thoughtful of the Irish Americans, us regard it as a mere matter of course. 

m\the hope that it would induce the British Govenunent to let their 

associates, the political convicts, out of gaoL An TJnmixed Evil.— Neat Gin. 
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PERSONAL. 

(io Pev^iring Swell), ** "Wotod you Like to Get undbe the Shadow of my 
Whip, Sir?” 


A RUSSIAN APIOIUS. 

You* know tkat when the pious ^nbas, under the guidance of the Sibyl, explored the spiritual 
world of ancient mythology, he found certain true Trojans and trumps in the pleasanter part 
of it. Among these, you recollect, are specided bands of heroes of a cIms now represented by 
Chelsea pensioners with wooden legs : heroes considerably better pensioned than their repre- 
sentatives. Poets, too, are mentioned, such as John Milton, and also Dr. Watts; mo. tlmse 
who said things worthy of Punch, Elysium was the meed of deservers who had aistinguisnea 
themselves by patriotism and literary genius 

« Inventas aut q.ui vitam excoluere per artes ; ” 

Jahes Watt, for instance, as well as Isaac Watts, Isaac Newton, Humphet Davt, 
Michael Fabaday, besides Galileo and a few other illustrious foreigners. ^ Among these last, 
.^NBAS, being so gifted with clairvoyance as to be enabled to see the spirits of people who 


had yet to be born — M aecellus, for one- 
might possibly have foreseen the spirit of the* 
inventor named in a letter from Paris, an- 
nouncing that : — 

** Count Gbeooire Kouchbxefp, one of our 
immensely rich Russians, has lately died. Rus- 
sian millionnaires are said to beat even English- 
men in their ’whims and fancies. One day, our 
Count gave b. petit eouper to a select party of eight, 
and fed them, after the fashion of the old Roman 
Emperors, with parrots* tongues stewed with 
truffles.** 

For, doubtless, the conception of the dish 
above-named is original. The Roman Km- 
perors had their mushrooms, whereof the best 
were JBoleti, a name now given to toad- 
stools, of which some only are good to eat ; 
but it is very questionable if either Helio- 
gab alus or ViTELLius, whom we may call 
WiTTLES for short, were ever blessed with a 
truffle. We ma^r doubt whether, in any Im- 
perial menu or dhariorum iabella, there was 
ever included such an cntrSe as Lingua 
psUiaeorum concocta cum iuberibm aetivis. 

Ancient epicures, indeed, are said to have 
eaten nightiogales’ tongues now and then for 
a freak, but they were probably too wise, and 
eat simply the nightingale. All the warblers 
are good to eat that are hig enough to be 
worth cooking, cockrobiu inclusive ; does 
not Button recommend him with bread- 
crumbs? As to a parrot, however, though 
one would, in one’s ignorance, as soon have 
thought of eating a piece of magpie, the 
tongue of it may be a nice morsel, especially 
with the savoury addition of truffles. The 
genius which invented this dish, rather too 
expensive fOT mankind at large, has probably 
made a variety of culinary disicoveries which 
are boons to his species, and withiu the reach 
of the general,** to whom it is quite pos- 
sible that parrots’ tongues would, even though 
stewed with truffles, be as caviare. Trust we 
that Count Kouchelbtt was a scientific 
gastronomer; not a modern heathen, one of 
those quorum deus venter est: and that he has 
gone to the happy hunting-grounds, where he 
sups with St. Alexandee Newski and 
M. SOYEE. 


A SUBSTITUTE FOR SIMONY. 

Nothing can be more obvious than that 
the sale of a Church living differs toto ccelo from 
that of a public appointment, which is a merely 
terrestrial transaction. No man of this world 
can doubt that the former is as proper as the 
latter is wrong ; yet variety is charming, and 
therefore the exceptional agency of the elective 
principle in deciding ecclesiastical preferment 
may perhaps be borne with. Thereon was the 
Rev. C. Badgeb, M.A., elected, the other 
day, to fill the vacant Chaplaincy of St. John’s 
Church. Deritend, Birmingham. Election to 
this office is based on household suffrage; 
which may, perhaps, be considered a method 
not unsuitable to a houschold of faith. The 
newspaper paragraph announcing this extra- 
ordinary, but rather agreeable, item of cleri- 
cal news, concludes with the statement, that 
Mt?. Badgee’s views are evangelical. At 
any rate, they are better than they would be 
if they were mercenary. Let us hope those 
views will not so excite the animosity of High 
Church aealots that Badgee will get baited 
by them; for they would be guilty of worse 
than cruelty to animals if they drew^ that 
Badgee. 

A Lame ConclusioiL. 

A Membbe of the Junior Swellton has 
likened the Reform Club to the Orthopmcnc 
Hospital, on the ground that it is chiefly 
open to reform club feet. 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE CF PARLIAMENT. 


J ONDAT, June 13. The hot 

weather showed that even 
the Lords, who sit aloft 
like the gods of Epicurus, 
and smile upon the doings 
V of the 'inferior creation, are 
subject~if not to logical 
—to meteorological influ- 
enoings. The House^was 

Conciliation Hall, for the 
Lohd Chancellor, had 
altered his J" udicature Bill, 
in the hope of pleasing 
‘ Lord Cairns. That Lord 

drew his motion against 
the Bill. But Lord Gr.^- 

fending a remark he had 
made the other night to the 
effect that “ the Law Lords 
loved to pick one another’s 
work to pieces.’’ Also, he mentioned that law reforms were the salt 
of their Lordships’ assembly. Whereat Lord Cairns (peppered) told 
him that he was “irregular.” Lord Granville retorted that Lord 
Cairns was “very irregular” in saying so. Lord Cairns said that 
Lord Granville was “grossly irregular” in referring to a former 
speech. We like oratorical fence, but it seems to us that there was a 
poverty of invention in these invectives. They slightly remind Mr. 
J?mch of the sailor’s explanation of a “repartee.” “Why, Bill, I 
can’t tell yon exactually what it is, but I’ll give you a specimen. 
‘Jack,’ says you to me, ‘you’re a fool.’” “ xes. Jack, all right.” 
“‘Bill,’ says I to you, ‘you’re a thundering fool.’ That’s a 
repartee. Bill.” But we expect celestial sarcasms to he more varied 
and sparkling. However, the weather excused everything. 

In the Lords, as may be known by some, the Souse, and not an 
individual (if our friend Mr. Denison will excuse us for calling him so) 
decides what speaker shall proceed, if more than one arises. Lord 
Salisbury desires that the Chancellor, as the Chairman, shall call 
on the Peer to hold forth. He says that the disturbances under the 
existing system recal the days of the 0. P, riots. Did he— could he — 
mean that one set calls for “Old Peer,” and the other for “New Peer ” ? 
Also, he said that a Peer with a long name, not easily shouted, had a 
bad chance. Lord Granville said that he had not olbserved any par- 
ticular shyness about new Peers, and that they got very fair play. 
Lord BLitherley utterly declined to be arbiter. The Speaker in the 
Commons had learned his business ; a Chancellor was generally a new 
Lord, and knew nothing of the rules. So the motion was withdrawn. 

In the Commons the important fact was made known that the 
quantity of ink annually bought for the public service is 79,616 
gallons, liquid, and 169,393, powder, and the price is £3,312 6^. M, 
It was probably more in Earl Russell’s days, as he was fond of 
writing letters. But why Mr. Craweord wanted these inky statistics 
Mr. Fmeh cannot imagine, and is not going to try, with the ther- 
mometer at 80®. 

The Prehier was kind enough to say that he would indulge the 
House with naorning sittings, that the Education Bill might he more 
comfortably discussed, Mr. Punch has sometimes been profane enough 
to rejoice that he is not a Member of Parliament. That universal joy 
can hardly be said to be diminished by Mr.' Gladstone’s todly 
announcement. 

Me. Otway spoke of the great fire at Constantinople — to think 
Mr. Punch should have spelled and written that long word, when 
Pera would have done as well, or better, seeing that it woiild have 
been accurate. The ground floor of our Embassy is not injured much, 
above that there is nothing left hut waHs. The ambassador has lost 
his clothes, but has saved Ms arcMves. Mr. Punch has not the least 
idea what these are, or how the word is pronounced. 

Then came Committee on the University Tests Bill. Aged Mr. 
H^eieij) graciously observed that eminent Dissenters ought to be 
altowed to compete with “ old rotten professors of theology.” Can, 
these dry bones live ? There was much quarrel, and a Conservative 
took credit to the Opposition for having prevented the Govemment 
from bemg overwhelmed by the advanced reformers. Mr, Hjbniby 
hearing. It is a misfortune when we 
don t hear hm, Mr. Mowbray hinted that the bill had by no means 
become law, a projection of himself into futurity wMch might as well 
have been spared. It was a sort of “ Wait till my Big Brother comes.” 


read, and Committee appointed, Mr. Punch is carefully studying all 
the accounts of the cruise of the Channel Fleet, also of the Sa^ho 
and Cambria matches, that he may be perfectly up in the subject, 

Tuesday. The Lay Lords attended in force, but there were few Bishops 
and fewer ladies. The Second Heading of the Irish Land Bill was the 
business of the night. Which process Lord Granville, in a very 
able speech, did recommend to their LordsMps. The Duke oe Hioh- 
MOND, leader of the Opposition, approved of some of the clauses, and 
strongly disapproved of others, and he means to introduce a variety of 
what he considers amendments. Mr, Punch knows perfectly well that 
as au accomplished cook can take a piece of simple meat, simplex mun- 
ditiis (plain cookery in its neatness), and so sauce it that the most blase 
of diner s-oiit will nod lofty approbation. He can take this Irish debate 
and stick into it more sparkling gems than garnish all the coronets of 
those who made it. But what has the House of Lords done for him 
that he should do so much for the House of Lords ? Let the Peers 
talk their own pearls and diamonds, and he will enact Mr, Pmby 
{Jjotlmir)^ and set them in the most artistic fashion. However, he cpm- 
pKments the venerable Earl Hussell (always Mr. Punches admiration, 
though, as laffo saith, “ it hath not appeared ” — always,) upon a 
vigorous and telling speech, in which it is needless to say those esteemed 
noblemen, Lord Burleigh and Lord Somers were heard of, and in 
which the veteran statesman “ looked forward with sanguine hope ” 
for good results of our Irish policy. He is a brave and a great man 
who, being also a wise man, is sanguine at 80. 

Lord Oranmorb moved the rejection of the Bill, but as he was not 
to be supported by his party, his procedure commanded no particular 
attention, and his eloquence did not supply what was wanting 
in political significance. Lord Salisbury said that the Bill was 
black, wMte, and grey, on wMch a lady in the gallery playfully 
remarked— 

“ Read it round three times, and get it out of the way.” 

levity which we can hardly approve in a member of the sex which is 
about to take the control of all things sublunary. Adjourned. 

Mr. Buxton was heard on the Revision of the Bible, He does not 
like tMs to be in the hands of Convocation, and he tMnks that the 
President oe the United States ought to be asked to co-operate in 
work interesting to English-speaking men. Mr. Gladstone explained 
that this latter arrangement would contravene the American Constitu- 
tion. In regard to the work which the “ Companies ” appointed by 
Convocation is to do, it is to, be tentative ; that is. Government will wait 
and see whether it is satisfactorily executed, and whether it is generally 
accepted by the people. In that case, and at a distant time, it may be 
the duty of the Executive to proceed to Authorisation, but no legis- 
lative recognition of the proceeding is to be sought for at present. 

Wednesday. Mr. Hardcastle proposed to do away with the Mi- 
nority Clauses of the last Reform Acts. Mr. Gladstone supported 
the abolition, and, after a debate, there was division, and a “ tie 
181 to 181. Legislative wisdom being thus in two scales holding equal 
weights, the Speaker’s casting vote was asked. He hinted at possible 
changes of opinion, and commanded another division — with the usual 
technicality— and the Bill for abolishing the Minority Clauses was itself 
abolished by 183 to 175— Ijpgislative wisdom having, possibly, been 
affected by atmospheric changes, or some other wonderful influence. 

Thursday. Irish Land bill again in the Upper Chamber. Lord 
Cairns made a long speech against it, and denied that the Irish 
required exceptional legislation. Instead of pitching into Ms LordsMp, 
Mr. Punch remarks that he cannot see why a nation that can produce 
an exceptional legislator (that is, not one who takes exceptions to 
everything, but) an eloquent, shrewd, and caustic debater like Lord 
Cairns, should not have exceptional legislature. The slight sophism 
shall be excused for the sake of the elegant compliment. Lord Hali- 
EAX fought for the measure with no wooden awordj and Earl Grey, as 
far as people could understand, seemed inclined to think that 
though a better Bill might have been made, tMs one might do. Lord 
Athlumnet, of course, stood athletically by ii Sagacious Lord Derby 
said that if the Bill would do what it was said to he intended to do, 
namely, encourage small. tenancies, he would have opposed it, hut he 
thought that it would work the other way. But he urged that this 
measure ought to be final, and that nothing more ought to be conceded 
to agitation. We should have no gratitude for the measure, nor any 
reward, except the conviction that we had done all we could to set 
Ireland straight. Dukes Argyll and Abbrcorn spoke ; the former, 
of course, for the Bill, the latter not opposing it very strongly, ana 
owning that a comprehensive land bill for Ireland was necessary. 
But we expect “ handsomeness ” in a Hamilton. Adjourned again. 

Poor Mr. Edmunds, of “the Scandal,” has been Quodded, Shopped, 
Nabbed. ^ These beautiful synonyms for being cuatardised, or t&en 
into captivity, may be lost now that the system wMch produced them 
has been nearly done away, so Mr. Punch places them in Ms Museum. 
Mb. Edmunds is “in,” as a Crown debtor, for £7,904, so there is 
nothing discreditable in Ms captivity. The sum is nearly a “ round” 
one, and gentlemanly. Mr. Gladstone deprecated discussion on the 
subject, as a Judge had been applied to by Mb. Edmunds. 
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Then Began— when will it Binish?— the Education Bill Debate. 
Mr. GLA.DSTONE movcd the House into Committeej and mentioned the 
Amendments which Government proposed to make in the Bill. They 
are considerable. 

But education shall not be made merely Secular. 

The Local Boards may exclude Keligious Teaching from the Schools 
that shall be founded upon Bates, 

They may not introduce any religious feature, except the reading and 
expounding of The Book. No Catechisms. 

The Schools which are partly supported by Voluntary Contributions, 
partly by public grants, shall have none of the local rates, and they 
must take to the Time Table Conscience Clause. 

Now the Conservatives had, at a meeting, agreed to support the Bill. ; 
But Mr. Disraeli to-night proclaimed that the Bill was virtually a new 
one. He was very severe upon the reticence which had kept back the 
intentions of Government, and he described the conduct of Government 
as unparalleled, in thus, after four months, suddenly altering a measure 
just as it was to go into Committee. Yet he did not oppose. He must 
have time to consider the new structure. Mr. Vernon Harcourt, 
who is determinately secular, also wanted time, for Government had 
gone so far in the direction he desired that he could only complain that 
they had not gone farther. Nor would Mr. Dixon, for the Birming- 
ham Seculars, give judgment ; and so it was settled that nothing should 
be done until the following Monday. Mr, Punch points out, in his 
usual superior fashion, that the preternatural cleverness supposed to 
be inherent in Members of Parliament was not marvellously illustrated , 
on this occasion. The whole subject has been before them, as Mr. 
Disraeli justly remarked, for months, and yet they cannot see the 
bearings of a few simple propositions laid before them by Mr, Glad- 
stone, who is a master in the art of stating things clearly. Ear be it 
from Mr. Punch to disparage the House's intellect, however— he wor- 
ships it with abject veneration; and concludes that, like the Spectator 
(Addison’s), when it is apparently dull, it is with some deep design. 

Mr. Lowe* on a little Budget debate, was sportive, and said that the 
case of a day and night occupancy by different persona was precisely 
the case of Bo(s and Cox, It would have enlivened the proceedings 
had he favoured the House with one of Mr. Arthur Sullivan’s 
capital songs. 

N.B. Thunder-storm and heavy rain to-night, after weeks of drought. 
The change was delightful to everybody, except those who had to return 
home from suburban parties, as the cabmen were quite equal to the 
occasion, and as they could behave as they liked with perfect impunity 
—when one is in evening dress, there is no taking numbers, now effaced 
from the inside of the vehicle. 

Friday. The Lords polished off the Second Beading of the Irish 
Land Bill. A number of Hibernian Haristocrats spoke, and the Lord 
Chancellor (who works very hard, it is said) finished with an able 
reply, including a suggestion for a grim Cartoon, of a certain Irish 
landlord giving his surplus tenants money for pulling down their own 
cottages, and thus leaving themselves choice only between Starvation 
and the States. His Lordship will he welcome at Mr. PuncPs Council 
Banquet. The Bill was read a Second Time. 

Mr. Ayrton declined to decide whether all the Turners in the 
National Gallery were worthy of it. The question was evidently put to 
"draw” him ; and, though not his most fervent admirer, Mr. Punch is 
glad that he would not be drawn. 

Estimates. Then a very thoughtful speech by Mr. Torrens on Pau- 
perism— he said that the Devil was looking over the wall at us, while we 
neglected this great question. Mr. Goschen in reply painted with 
rather roseate colour. At the end great fun— Eleven divisions on the 
question of adjournment, and so we ended the Ascot week. 


Sage Advice for the Season. 

Ay, years do brin^ tbe philosophic mind, 
Wordsworth is right. As men in life advance. 
They smile, or sigh, to think that, having dined. 
Young fellows can be fools enough to dance. 
Who underneath the table keeps his feet. 

His stomach’s load sits lightly on its throne; 
Eat capers, hut cut none, friend, after meat, 
Disturb his meals who will ; Idigest your own. 


London'' Anatomy. 

The Metropolitan Bailway will now take country visitors into the 
very "heart of London.” Not much to be gained by that, even if it 
exists. At all events, so many things have run right through the Heart 
of London ere now, that it ought to be pretty considerably like a Dead 
Heart by this time. 

How TO Enjoy a nice Em-Bracino Day at the Seaside.— Get 
on Board a Pleasure Boat, and let her Hug the Shore. 


THE GRAVE OF CHARLES DICKENS. 

He sleeps as he should sleep— among the great 
In the old Abbey : sleeps amid the few 
Of England’s famous thousands whose high state 
Is to lie with her monarchs— monarcha too. 

Monarchs, who men’s minds ’neath their sway could bring 
Bjr might of wit and humour, wisdom, lore. 

Music of spoken line or sounded string. 

Or Art that lives when artists are no more. 

His ^ve is in this heart of England’s heart. 

This shrine within her shrine : and all around 
Is no name but in Letters or in Art 
Sounds as the names of the immortal sound. ' 

Of some, the ashes lie beside his dust. 

Of some, but marble forms and names are here : 

But grave or cenotaph — remains or bust — 

They will find place for thee, their latest peer.^ 

Make room, oh tuneful Handel, at thy feet; 

Make room, oh witty Sheridan, at thy head ; 

Shift, J OHNSON, till thou leave him grave-space meet ; 
Garrick, whose art he loved, press to him dead, 

Macaulay, many-sided mind, receive 
By thine, the frame that housed a mind as keen 
To take an impress, or an impress leave, 

Erom things, or on things, read or heard, or seen. 

Welcome, oh Addison, with calm, wise face. 

His coming, who has peopled English air 
With types of humour, tenderness, and grace. 

Than which thine own are less rich and more rare. 

Thon, too, his brother of our time, last lost, 

Thackeray, bend thy brow with kindly cheer 
On him, thy comrade, wave- worn, tempest-tost, 

Who, from life’s voyage, comes to harbour here. 

All the more welcome that he seeks his rest 
Without the pomps that follow great ones’ ends— 

No mourners save the natural oues that prest 
About the father’s coffin or the friend’s ; 

No sable train with plume, and plate, and pall; 

No long parade of undertaker’s woe ; 

Scarfed mutes, and feathered hearse, and coursers tall — 

All that bemocks the grave with hollow show. 

Humbly they brought him in the summer moi^ 

Humbly and hopefully they laid him down. 

And on the plate that tells when dead, when born. 

His children’s love, like England’s, lays a crown.f 

* “ The coffin was of plain hut solid oak, and it bore the simple inscrip- 
tion: — ‘Charles Dickens, born Eebniary 7, 1812: died, June 9, 1870.’ 
His grave, which is only between five and six feet deep, is situated about 
a yard, or a yard and a half, from the southern wall of Poet’s Corner; 
the spot was selected by the Dean from among the few vacant spaces in that 
transept ; and our readers will hear with interest that all of Charles Dickens 
that is mortal lies at the feet of Handel and at the head of Sheridan, with 
Riohard Cumberland resting on his right hand and Macaulay on his left. 
His grave is near the foot of Addison’s statue ; and Thackeray’s bust looks 
calmly down upon the grave of his old friend ; Dr. Johnson and Garrick 
lie within a few yards of him ; and the busts of Shakspeare, Milton, and a 
host of other worthies, each of them the glory of English literature in their 
day, are but a little further off.” — Ttmday, Jvm \Mh. 

t Upon the coffin was a crown of green leaves and white roses. Many of 
those who came to look into the grave during the day it rem^ed open 
threw flowers into it. 


Ready, aye Beady I 

An old gentleman of seventy was going to be married to a girl of 
seventeen. One day a friend surprised him, tenderly embracing Ms 
intended. I don’t wonder at your astonishment,” said the young 
lady, readily, to the intruder; "you don’t generally expect to find old 
heads on young shoulders.” 

The marriage was broken off. 


SOUTH KENSINGTON TO WIT. 

A Boyal Horticulturist, having gone to see Mr. Watbber’s collec- 
tion, has since been boring all his harmless friends by asking them 
whether working bees are ever to be found among the rododendrones. 






AN INVESTMENT. 


“ TbLI. me, MT DEiE, WHO ’s THi-T LittLE MaN THEE ALI, SeBM SO DOTIKGLT FoHD OE ? ” 

“ THATf UjfOLB ? OU, THAT ’s LOBI) AlBEKIO LACKLAHB !” 

** Well, he *b not much to Look at ! ” 

otvErmM TraoiNErs^o^CoME-THrxT^^^^ ^ Lore at hee Dances, so Papa 

CALLS HIM JiTCKT / ” f JOS IT, YOU KnOW— AND A GUINEA EXTHA FOR EVEEY TiMB MY BROTHER BoB 


SUSPIEIA ECOLESM). 


(M Suns ly the Bishop op Winchesieb ani a Chwus of Anglican 
Dignitaries) 

Oh, if the rich Marquis had realJy made sail 
Prom the pound of ilie Pope to the Protestant pale ! 

charmed him to throw" in his lot 
With the Church of the Briton— not Kirk of the Scot I — 

. Mad he seen through’ a Catesbt in Gbandison’s hat 
Detected the taint of the JEtomanist rat. 

And learnt to smell out, ’neath its scarlet ingrain. 

Less of Sanctity's odour than odour of Gain — 

How we all had thrown up shovel-hats in the air. 

And sung hey for the Church, and long life to Lotlair! 


back to the cold Calvinistical pale. 

Whence he made his escape, as a prisoner from jail, 
i>ut to who the one Via media have found, 
lliat twixt Rome and Geneva can quarter the ground : 
lo us, that seem Roman in Calvinist view. 

But whom Rome proclaims Luth'ran and Calvinist too,— 
lo us, who stand just where the half-way house ought, 
i wjit th extreme he has left, and th*extreme he has sought,- 
lo the Anghcan pale may our marquis repair, 

By the light of the Church, aud the lead of Lothair, 


angel, who guided the pen 
Of that piUar of Anglican principles, Ben, 

Hath not stirred the Marquis by logic or love— 
Lothaman, Voltairian, Mazziaian—to move 
|rom the darkness of Rome to that region of light. 
Where BE^ppsBUET, Puset, and Joweti show fight, 
H'^tru^ what his own Monsignore affirms — 

CaU him O^ei or Catesbt— in positive terms ; 

Bat though you take care, Monsignore so glib, 

Hot to write what amounts to an absolute fib. 

Si^ressioven so freely you use. 

Bo luiiy *; SnggMofaUV* excuse, 

conclude the affair,— 

We 11 still hope m the blessed effects of Lothair I 


Save in her^ in what church upon earth will he find 
Room for change of belief, when to change he ’s inclined P 
Un her Ritualist side he with Pusey may roam. 

And fancy himself *mpng the seven hills at home. 

H at vestments and vigils he 'd turn up his nose. 

He can take in the Bscord, and sit under Close, 

^d fancy Mmsell^ hearing his Gospel truth. 

Once more in the Calvinist Kirk of his youth* 


'mthout changing cage, he may daily change perch. 
Hop from Church into Knk, and from j^k into Church, 


Emnamst, Calnmst. just as he will, 
let be Anglican,— true Chnrch-of-Englander,— still ! 
ihen come to the Church that all churches doth share. 
And bless the white hour that you first read Lothair / 




Husical AntitResis, 

Tra music of Waoneb, whioh is "the music of the future ” and 
mimque dAdam, which, evidently, must be of the past. 

JN .R. lo prevent mistakes, it is as well to say we allude to the com- 
positions of Adolphe Adam. 
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GEEAT BOON TO OUE HOUSEHOLD GUAEDS. 

Mk. Btol. “I NEVER DOUBTED TOUR BBdrERT, MI STRONG FRIEND: WHAT I WANT IS MORE 
BBAIirS; SO, TO ENCOURAGE THEM, I’LL GIVE YOU A VSOLE SHIlLim A WEEK MORE ! ! !« 

[il.R. This is (he Eitglish of “Important Concessions in point of pap to the Metropolitan Police.” — See Morning Papers. 
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GETTING BUTTER OUT OF A DOG^S MOUTHj 







A S we prophesied last week,— the Qnardia Civile only found on the 
brigands they killed £700 out of the £6000 ransom paid by the 
Messrs. Bonell. What has become of the rest of the money ? 
Ask the Spanish Government. 

The Times draws a comparison between the comedy of Gibraltar 
and the recent tragedy in Greece. “Where,” it asks, “is the keystone of the 
difference between flie cases ? ” It admits that much credit is due to the tact and 
energy of Mn. Lataed, but the essential distinction is in “ the promptitude of the 
Spanish Government.” 

“ In Greece, and especially in the Greek Foreign Office, we found nothing but vacillation 
at a period of the negotiations when firmness was required, and nothing but obstinacy when 
a temporising and conciliatory policy should have been’ ptiraued. In Spain it was quite 
otherwise. The brigands were tracked and watched fi:om a distance. Their proceedings 
were every one of them observed and known, without their being aware of the fact. They 
were encouraged by negotiation to demand and even to grasp the ransom which they had 


agreed to take. Until they had clutched the treasure in the 
streets of Cadizj and were well on their way back to their haunts 
with their money in their bags, no sign of force was made. Then, 
in a moment retribution fell on the guilty band, and they were 
’nearly all slain, while a portion of the price of their villainy was 
recovered.'* 

“ A portion ? ” Yes, £700, out of £6000, Again we ask, 
where is the rest of the money ? 

It seems that Snt Eichaed Airet advanced Jbhe amount | 
to Me. Boeell Senior out of the 'military chest at 
Gibraltar. 

Let us hope, when our Government tries to get the money 
back from the Spanish it won^t find its claim “an airy 
nothing.” Possibly the BoiirELLS may he made to pay up. 
But the least probable solution, of all probable solutions, 
we will answer for it, is the one suggested the Times 

'We imagine that SiE Eichaed Aieey will demand the re- 
payment of his loan from Mb. Layabd, and that Mb. Layabd 
will not be slow in recovering it from the Foreign Office at 
Madrid.’* 

Tuneh has the greatest respect for Me. Lataed, and a 
large faith in his power of dealing with uncivilised Govern- 
ments, but we fear, it will be beyond even Me. Lataed’s 
power, to make a Spanish Government stump up to the 
tune of £5000— witoess the Tornado case. A Spanish Gov- 
ernment can bully— can bluster— can lie— can cheat, with 
or without forms of Jaw— above all, it can rob— even its 
own robbers. But one thing it won’t do— whether it can 
or no— and that is pay its debts, above all to Englishmen. 

It acts upon, whether or not it avows, the patriotic reason, 
that it can’t bear handing over “the Spanish” to English 
hands. 

Asteonomees are the Sun’s ** good-natured friends.” 
They are never tired of talking about him, and pointing 
out his black spots. 


THE EAEM and the SCHOOL. 
(Hawpinch sings.) 


Ees, wonderful weather we ’ve had as you zay, 

All right for your pleasure, hut what for our hay ? 

The best as could be for your yacht and your train ; 

Our crops be parched up droo this here want o’ rain. 

Wuss weather 'for farmun there hardly could be, 

The spacies of farmuu that’s practus’d by we, 

We farmers as lives by the land and the plough. 

In fine langxiidge called agriculturists now. 

There ’s farmun and farmun ; some farmers there ’s, too, 
That farms other things besides acres, ab, who ? 

Them farmers is females and no country clowns ; 

They farms little babies in slums o’ big towns. 

They pinches the most they can out o’ their keep, 

Till want, rags, and filth kills ’um off like ziok sheep ; 
They ought to be hanged draad and quartered, no doubt, 
And them childem’s parunts still :wusser sarved out. 

But we British farmers med truly declare 
Poor childern we never sees used like that there ; 

Nor, what ’s just as bad, if not wuss, by right rule, 
Doan’t starve their young minds by denyun ’um school. 

And now I can’t tell ’ee how thankful I feels 
O’ this here new Bill for to gie their minds meals. 

And bender farm lab’rers, as every one knows. 

From farmun their young ’uns to scare away crows. 

This here pocket into I ’ll put this here hand. 

And pull out sitch rate as our School shall demand. 

To answer the purpus o’ tachun the young 
To rade and write proper their own country tongue. 


SLEEP-DEITING. 

Two poor diahles of Essex carters were fined, the other day, for being 
asleep on their carts on the Bow Eoad. 

The defence of the unhappy drivers deserves attention. It seems 
these men have no regular hours for sleep allowed them by their 
masters. In the day they work in the market-garden, or on the farm : 
at night they have to drive their carts up to London with the produce, 
and back. The only sleep they get, according to their own account, 
from Monday morning to Sunday night, is in the litter of the stable, 
or atop of the loads m their carts, or the manure they carry back in 
them. 

How comes it that men submit to such conditions P Are the Essex 
clodhoppers really so much duller than their neighbours, as to give two 
days’ work for one day’s wages ? Or, are the relations of labour and 
capital so distorted, that the master can really, in this case as in that 
of the London bakers, impose any hours and conditions of toil he 
pleases, on the poor wretches whom he employs ? 

The case is worth looking into. We recommend it to Me. Tee- 
MENHEEEE, who is always inquiring and making blue-books about 
somebody or something or other that is out of joint. 

Sleep-walking only harms the somnambulist. But sleep-driving is 
apt to endanger the lives and limbs of passengers. We can’t have the 
population of Bow run over ; hut it seems hard to lay the carters of 
Essex under hours of labour which make it impossible for them to 
keep their eyes open. We recommend the East-End Magistrates, if 
the law allows them, to let off the men, and to bleed, instead, those 
Essex calves, their masters. 


Mrs. Bamsbotham on Laws» 

A Gbntlem^jt of republican tendencies observed to Mes. Hams- 
BOTHAM that in England there was one law for the rich and anotber 
for the poor. ^ , , , 

“ Of course there is,” returned Mes. Eamsbotham, who has been 
lately reading history, “ there ’$ the Poor Law, and the Sumptuary 
l4aw; and quite right too.” 


g GEmimO AED BEAEINO IT. 

. , ** We all owe something to our country,” said the Bijton vho wept 

A Cockney sportsman, wishing to introduce hare-hunting into abroad without having paid his Income-tax. 

Prance, is seriously meditating a work on the subject, to be entitled, . .. , ‘ 


Jjrriere-pensSes ; or. Thoughts on Keeping *Jriers, Bis nom de 
will be Le petit Jean du Jockey-Club. 


New Division oe Time. — “ The Best of the Week.” Sunday. 
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HYDE PARK IN ECLIPSE. 

What ails Hyde Park P ’Tis not as ’fcwas of yore. 
The concourse is less dense, the show less gay ; 

A change, O Ring, thy splendour has come o’er ; 
And Rotten Row shows symptoms of decay. 

Do Rank and Pashion, like to Capital 
Timid, and touchy as the plant which feels. 

Shrink from a spot, the now habitual 
Resort of threatening mobs convoked by Beales ? 

Or can it, as Hope whispers it may be. 

But for awhile their sun disdains to shine. 

Where Chaos reigns, in seedy majesty. 

O’er the bare bed of the dry Serpentine ? 

Would it not be a graceful bit of fuu 
If, during the work’s progress, for a lark. 

The happier classes, till the job be done, 

With their calm smiles would bless Yictoria Park ? 


TO LOTHAIR. 


NOTA BENE, 

ZUtU Oirl {at South Kensirigton). “Oh, no Look, Miss Skimble I Thebe’s 
A Funny Thing ! I ” 

Governess, “ My Dbab, how often have I Told toit not to Use that 
Word sere. Government object to it. You should Say ‘Curious’ or 
‘Remarkable.’ Recollect that 1 1 


The Irish, though “a melancholy and contiguous race” 
(quotation from Mr. Disraeli, there or thereabouts), use 
most poetical expressions. They wish you ** the top of the 
morning.” 

Evidently Mr. Disraeli forgot to introduce this salu- 
tation into his novelette iMon, As thus : — 

“Aurora was in high spirits, amusing herself with a 
whip. 

“ ‘ What are you doing, child P ” asked deorum pater, 
good-humouredly. He was always good-humoured when 
in his dressing-gown and slippers; he had just soaked a 
peht pain in chocolate, 

“ ‘ Spinning the top of the morning,’ answered the god- 
dess, archly. She had recently visited Ireland, and had 
brought away with her the slightest brogue in the world. 

“‘To the Styx wid the hrogne^ she retorted on the Sou 
of Ops remarking her accent — ‘Don’t you see I wear 
sandals F* 

“Jupiter .... but at this moment Juno entered, and 
Mercury followed with the morning paper.” 


A RROVERB OP NO VALUE 
In June, 1870. 

“ Make Hay while the Sun Shines.’’ 


ZOOLOGICAL PHILOSOPHY. I 

Learned Mr. Punch, 

. As a S 9 cial philosopher I am much struck by this description I 
of a pair of foreign birds, lately added to the charming Gardens of the 
Zoological Society ; — 

“I®-!® bas a strong, short, curved beak j the female, a much longer 
bill The naturalists tell us that the male breaks open the bark of the tree, 
mthin which lies hid the grub on which they feed ; and the female pulls out 
the worm and presents her mate with half the meal.’' 

watching ifeatherless bipeds, I have noticed some with habits hardly 
dmeriM from those ascribed to these two birds. Little ducks have, 
to my Imowledge, been found with a much longer bill (for articles of 
^ 1 been given to their gander of a husWd: 

^(1, though a nttm duck of the kind may daily share her grub with 
him, itw fost of aU on the effort of the male that she depends for her 
support. I would recommend your scientific readers to pursue the 
by paymg an early visit to this interesting couple, 1 believe it 
will be fo^d to be considerably more interesting than many interesting 
couples theymay elsewhere meet. Yora obedieutly. 

The Rookerp, Tuesday, Obadiah Crowspoot. 


ANOTHER HAlPPY THOUGHT. 

Scene— Funch^s Library, 

Present,— iSfr, Funch, Author of “ JSappy Thoughts^ 

Mr, Funch, Ain’t you going to do something important for the new 
volume P 
A, E. T, I are. 

Mr.F, What? 

A, E, T. FOOMFJE, 

Mr, F, Sounds well. Series P 
A, E, T. Oui, mein Eerr, 

Mr, F. Make it amusing, and send it in early. 

• A" grandmother requires a lesson in oval suction, it 

IS clear that she can bave one. 

Mr, F {sternly). Sir, you .are Boompjeous, {Sweetly,) Take a cigar. 


Probably Mediaeval. 

Two Templars were starting for the Continent. “ Gramercy,” quoth 


To Well-Informed Piscatorials. 
Q^ery, What sort of fish is a Nod P 


j. wo xempiars were scartmg lor the Uontment. ” Gramercy," quoth 
the elder to the younger, “ thy trunk is open, the string hath broke.” 

the younger, in no sort discouraged, “’tis 
well that it has been registered.” 

‘‘Beshrew me!” answered the elder, archly, “’twonld be better 
an twere recorded^ [And they went by the next train. 


M, probably.of the bmpet tribe. This 
®f the Penwinkle, known iu polite 

f Nod IS as good as a 'Wink,” and this 
no doubt ongmated the query to which we have sarisfectoriiy replied. 


BEERS PECKINH AT BEERS. 

Earl Granville, the other day, had occasion to remark that the 
Law Lords always h^ a tendency to puR each other^s Bills to pieces. 
Doves bill and coo ; but a ‘different sort of billing is natural to birds of 
prey. 
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A.B 0. “ with, a DifEerence,” 218 
Abilities of Women (Tho), 195 
Afiair Peter (The), 21 
All about Nutting, 176 
Amends to America, 9! 

American Newton (An), 243 

American Slangography, 44 

“ Am I my Brother’s Keeper?” lOG 

Anathema Sit, 75 j 

Anchovies and Capei's, 30 

Another Happy Thought, 258 

Another Irish Grievance, 187 

Anything Green in Blackheath, 239 

Apology (An), 165 

Archiepiscopal Grammar, 123 

Art-Culture for Criminals, 160 

Asclepius his Daughters, 113 

At Spes non Practa, 163 

At the Academy— Perplexed, 191 

Awakened Bath, 1S8 

Awful Hiding (An), 24 

Awful Mallard 1 (An), 103 

Awful Menace, 138 

Awkward Name (An), 13 

Ayrtonus Bxultans I 207 

Baboo Keshub Chunder Sen, 155 

Ballad for Dawson Burns (A), 127 

BaiTSl of Barrels (A), 155 

Beadles at Brussels (The), 64 

Beautiful Parliament (A), 231 

Beefeaters Abroad, 19 

Better Day, Better Deed, 81 

Betting Blackguard’s Ballad (The), 109 

Beware of Pickpockets I 234 

Beware of the Trains, 230 

Bilingual Utterances, 116, 148 

Bishops to Make I Bishops to Mend 1 14 

Blackheath and the Board of Works, 231 

Blank Verse, 129 

Blessing on an Old Broome (A), 46 
Bob Lowe’s New Year’s Gift, 11 
Braggarts and their Moneybags, 187 
Bright still Brighter, 24 
British Blessing for India (A), 196 
Bung and the Borough (The), 109 
’Bus-Driving and its Critics, 30 
Cab of the Putui'e (The), 160 
Canadian Volunteers’ Song (The), 234 
Candidates for the Camificate, 71 
Capital Investment (A), 93 
Card Delivery Company Wanted (A), 187 
Cat and the Council (The), 61 
Chant to the Council (A), 65 
Charity and Cookery, 42 
Charity for Girls of Fashion (A), 211 


Charity of the Stage (The), 260 
Charles Dickens, 244 
Cheap at the Money, 104 
Check upon the Trade Cheats (A), 44 
Cherub in a Cradle (A), 159 
Chiesa Buffa, Holborn, 116 
Christmas Keeping and Christmas Break- 
ing, 2 

Church Artillery, 146 
Clerg 3 nnan who Keeps a Conscience (A), 7 
Coercion for the Ladies, 149 
Collaiado, 200 
Collegiate Charity (A), 103 
Columbus in the Calendar, 227 
Comfort for the Lowly, 169 
Coming Legislation, 94 
Competition for a Crown, 34 j 

Competitive Cabmen, 85 
Converted Revolvers, 158 
Constabulary Destitution, 200 
Coronation in France, 128 
Corporeal Enlightenment, 127 
Corrected Edition of the Hon. Hamilton 
Fish’s Despatches, 4 
Cramming at Home and at School, 3 
Crying Nuisance (A), 199 
Cry of the Commoners (The), 168 
“ Cry of the Innocents ” (The), 150 
Dance of David (The), 156 
Daniel Maclise, B.A., 182 
Death Slip (A), 65 
Distressing Occurrence, 148 
Down with your Dust, 177 
Drag Drawn Mild (A), 222 
Dramatic Origin of Species, 209 
I Dr. Manning’s Faith Pill, 56 
Durham Geese and Donkeys, 125 
Barth hath Bubbles as tho Water has 
(The), 171 

Echo (Ecumenicalis, 113 
Economy for Ladies, 230 
Eddication League (The), 72 
Edwin to Angelina, 186 
Effects of the Irish Land Bill, 7^ 
Egyptian Progress, 130 
Eighty Miles at a Stretch, 76 
En Voila bien Assez, 113 
Ermine in Sight of Spring (The), 43 
Euphemism before Accuracy, 201 
Evenings from Home, 32, 49, 105 
Example to Greece (An), 249 
Experiment on John Biul (An), 250 
Extra Law Lord (An), 22 
FAiTBSvotre jeu— Le jeu est fait I 167 
Fal-lals for February, 62 


Pall of Hausmann (The), 21 
Falsified Paces, 145 
Farewell to the New Forest, 171 
Form and the School (The), 257 
Fashionable Economy, 9 
Fashionable Intelligence, 144 
Fears of Female Emancipation, 157 
Fearful Rite at Rome (A), 137 
Fenian’s Quick March from Canada, 241 
Fenians’ Raging Fury (The), lOO 
Few Predictions (A), 188 
Figaro’s “ PoUe Journde,” 241 
Pine Feathers for Pine Birds, 157 
Fin© Head of Humbug (A), 88 
Pine Times for Madame Tussaud, 220 
Firearms for the Few, 165 
First-Night and other Dramatic Criti- 
cisms, 143 

Fish Nipped in the Spawn, 343 
Five Counties on Fire, 123 
Florid Style (The), 45 
Flunkeyisms in Bxcelsis, 149 
Found at Richmond, 29 
Fountain of Honour in France, 176 
“ Fourth R” Question Composed (The), 
145 

Free and Easy Versions of the Classics, 88 
French Judicial Farce, 129 
French Justice to Ireland, 197 
French Modistes and French Modesty, 171 
Frightful Clerical Scandal, 9 
From **Our own Correspondent,” 73, 139 
Frou-Frou, 178 
General Sham, 128 

Getting Butter out of a Dog’s Mouth, 267 
Give a Dog, <&o., 148 
Give him a Stone, 196 
Gladstone at the Derby, 233 
Good News for Bad Travellers, 53 
Gracious Evans, and a Charming Dick 
Whittington (A), 27 
Grave of Charles Dickens (The), 253 
Great Anglo- Gallic Amalgamation Com- 
pany (The), 19 

Great Meeting in the City, 167 
Great Untaxed in Posse? (The), 148 
Groundless Panic, 186 * 

Gush of Eloquence (A), 63 
HANDY-Capping, 123 

Hard Work for Hoofs, 186 i 

Height of Just Taxation (The), 153 
He is an Edile ! 208 
High, Low, Broad, or Narrow ? 208 
Hint for the Academy (A), 93 
, Hints for Conversation (Derby Day), 230 


Historical Manuscripts’ Commission, 144 
Horses and their Torturers, 168 
Hyde Park in Eclipse, 258 
Hymn to St. Trofimus, 13 
Ill-used Pappa (An), 39 
Imperial Economy, 116 
Important Cabinet Revelation, 22 
Imprecations on an Exclusive, 40 
Improvement on Furbelow, 104 
Infallible Out-and-Outer (The), 118 
Involuntary Owls, 128 
lo Psean I 147 

Irish Treasonmonger to Himself (The), 135 
Irrepressible Sunday Bill (The), 93 
Is Tight-Lacing Injurious ? 186 
Jolly Doctors (The), 8 
Jovial “ Reading ” Party (A), 209 
Justice for Ireland I 136 
Justice for Justice, 140 
Justice Holding her Own, 124 
King Maw or Another, 189 
Laconic Reform in Parliament, 168 
La Mode and La Mishre, 77 
lay of Licensing Amendment, 90 
Leap of Quintus Ourtius ” (The), 138 
Ijearning for Ladies, 96 
Le Mieux est I’Ennemi du Bien, 163 
Lesson to Louis Blanc (A), 135 
Lines to Dupanloup, 34 
lisping in Numbers, 127 
Listeners Hearing Good of Themselves, 
187 

Literary Ice-Stacks, 137 

Live Sea-Serpent (A), 175 

Long Step in the Right Road (A), 76 

Look at the Clock, 86 

Lords and Commons, 193 

Loss to Ancient Nicholas (A), 238 

Low Gamblers and the Better Orders, 196 

Macbeth not Dogberry, 177 

Madnien and their Murderers, 115 

Manchester’s Medical Charities, 115 

Man of April again (The), 44 

Mark Lemon, 219 

Master hath Spoken (The), 199 

Matrimonial Qualification for M.P., 159 

Medic6:iPoUc6, 8 

Mediumsliip, Home and Foreign, 149 
Minister of Great Horse-Power (A), 209 
Ministries and Mobs. 54 
Misjudgment of Judges (^eX 207 
Mission of the Mayors (The), 54 
Monasteries and Monasteries, 154 
More Happy Thoughts, 1, 17, 28, 34, &o. 
More New Theatres 1 3 
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“More than Echoes Talk Alo2ig„the Scientific Notices, 135 


Walls,” 199 

Mr. Calcraft’s Complaint, 165 
Music, 231 

Music of the Future (The), 61 
Mutato Nomine, 72 


Seasonable Weather, 3 

Secrets in the Air, 81 

Self-Help for the Labouring Classes, 31 

Selling the Anchors I 98 

Sense from the Earl of Shaftesbury, 110 


Mutual Testimonial Guarantee Associar I Sensible Fashion (A), 39 


tion (The), 197 
Mysterious Callings, 243 
Nrw Boots for Bobby, 181 
New Cab Regulations, 55 


Severity of Public Saving, 104 
Shades of Roman Opinion, 168 
Shakspeare at Astley’s, 108 
Share and Share Alike, 77 


New Curiosities of Literature, 9, 12, S3, &c. Shilling Telegrams, 


New Diahcovery in Dancing (A), 188 

New Great Bastem (The), 71 

New History of Inventions (A), 215, 237 

New Rule of Rome (The), 197 

News for the Nose, 64 

New Ptyle, 76 

New Temple Hall (The), 216 
New Water-Colour Exhibition (A), 139 
Nomination Nuisance (The), 171 
None of your Easy Shaving, 239 


Signs of the Times, 240 

Simple Charades for Idle Moments, 248 

Sir Hugh Evans on the OSoiimenical, 42 

Slang of the Stage (The), 195 

Slap in the Face for Liberty (A), 165 

Sleep-Driving, 257 

Snobs at the Opera, 217 

Songburds of Beauty, 248 

Song on Female Suffrage (A), 73 


Unintelligible, 249 
Union Wheel (The), 185 
Unlucky Question (An), 109 
Upper-Class Awakener (An), 30 
Valuation of a Veteran, 133 
Value of “Proputty” (The), 11 
Variation on Macbeth, 248 
Variety is Charming, 171 
Very Likely ? 128 
Very Unfair Comparison (A), 158 
Vive Leap-Frog 1 20 
Voting by Electricity, 64 
Voting by Machinery, 129 
Waiting an Answer, 140 
’Ware, Cabby, Ware, 7S 
Walker’s Roman Antiquities, 7 
Wanted— -a Touch of “the Tornado,” 40 
“ Wasn’t that a Dainty Dish to Set Before 
a King?” S 

Well done, Waterford ! 94 
“ Where ’s my Music ? ” 166 


None so Deaf as those that won't Hoai’, 250 Spanish To^st Mystery (The), 185 


Songs of the Sorrowful, 181, 197, 201, 237 Wholesale Tobacco-Stoppers, 234 


No Triumph for Newdegate, 179 

Not a Puff, Really, 136 

Not a Rose-Buddhist, 146 

Not Improbable, 145 

Ode to Confidence, 34 

(Ecumenical Odds and Ends, 18 

(Ecumenical Strong Language, 218 

Off, OdgerI28 

One Letter Wrong, 108 

On Photography to Phoebus, 215 

On the Wrong Ground, 93 

Optional Taxation, 27 

O'P to the O’D (The), 108 

Our .Slstbedc Minister, 165 

Our Growing Metropolis, 2 

Our Literaiy Prospects, 208 

Our Nigger Highwaymen, 241 

Our Own Mud in our Own Mouths, 106 

Our Pert Contributor, 212 

Our Social Circle, 158 

Parhambntary Grammarians, 154 

Parliamentairy Work and Wages, 147 

Parochial Glee, 9 

Parry for Miss Becker’s Thrust (A), 222 
Paul Ply at St. Peter’s, 77 
Peace to Irish Pius, 126 
Peeps into the Studios, 118 
Penny Trains and Passengers, 95 
Perils of Penmanship (The), 62 
Peri Outside of Paradise (A), 195 
Pestered by Post, 19 
Philosophy for Free Livers, 117 
Phoebus’s Portrait of Thieves, ^7 
Pilgrims in Progress, 247 
Pleasantry for the Senous Press, C3 
Plenty to Fight for, 191 
Police Helmet (The), 160 
Police Notice, 240 
Possible Publications, 86 
Pounders Sterling, 53 
Predictions for 1870, 4 
Preserver of Property (A), 137 
Prize Bing (The), 215 
Prize Translations, 243 
Professoress’s Prophecy (The), 192 
Professor of Music and Beer (A), 166 
Proposed Widening of the Old Jury, 7 
Punch’s Derby Prophecy, 227, 231 


179, 190, *c. ' ’ ' 

Punch’s Police Report, 140 
Punch’s Sauce andf Harvey’s Meditations, 
31 

; Punch’s Second Column, 389 
Puzzled to Death, 199 
Puzzle from P^ris (A), 88 
Quest of the Holy Poker (The), 85 
Quite T’other I 146 
*• Quite the Reverse,” 149 
Bailwat Blockhead System (The), 3 
Railway Limb Assurance, 96 
Rare News from Rome, 76 
Rather too much of a Good Thing, 165 
Real Enjoyment, 239, 242 
Re- Appearance (A), 27 
Reciprocity, 86 
]^cogpiHon of Genius, 130 
Red-Hot Murphy, 168 
Reform your Wine-Bills, 170 
Rttgn of Licence, 169 
Responsible Police (A), 117 
Reynard at Rome, 89 
R^g Family (A), 74 
Rit^ist Redoubt (A), 96 
Rochefort and Revolution, 74 
Rechefort in his Plac^ 76 
Rome and Ramsbotham, 23, 31, 46, 61, &e. 

I Rome s Ups and Downs, 20 
, Royal Academy, 126 

Royal Message Paraphrased (The? 68 
|uB^Apiclus(A);261 
Byes Baby-Farming, 170 
BaBBATAJMAN Sage (A), 96 

rnddudsmus TilumphanB,^189 
^vcturs of the 'Excursion Season, 260 


SpoUed Goods, 238 
Spots on the Sun, 160, 177 


“ Whom the Cap Fits,” 249 
Why Shave your Soldiers ? 105 
Wine and Electricity, 35 


Spring Song on the Arrival of a Warbler Wiping and Academy Arrears, 61 


(A), 206 

Square Men in Round Holes, 31 
Stage at Sea (The), 218 
Stanzas for Soft Music, 216 
St Patrick’s Mistake, 117 
Stronger way of Patting it (A), 49 
Street Dialogue (A), 157 
Sub Jove Concilium, 64 
Suffrage for both Sexes, 128 
Sunday Informer's Saturday Night, 183 
Superfluous Commissions, 4 
Surgeon-Dentistry in St. Pancras, 183 
Suspiria Ecclesise, 254 
Swimming at Sydenham, 196 
Tables Turned, 64 
Tale of a Chair, 114 
Talking Men and Working Men, 166 
Taxpayer to the Teetotal Alliance, 153 
Telegrams to Ireland, 134 
Temperance to Excess, 195 
Temple Divined against Himself, 94 
Tempora Mutantur, 228 
Theatre for the People (The), 124 
There ’s Life in the Old Doctor yet, 56 
Thing of Beauty is a Joy for Ever (A), 117 
I Those lU-usod B.’s J 187 
Thought at Willis’s, 207 
This is to Give Notice, 65 
Three Band of Hope Boys, 179 
Three R’s (The), 7 

’Tm ^ 111 Wind that Blows Nol^odyGood, 

Tobacco for Tipperary, 126 
To Housekeepers, 134 
To Lothair, 258 
To Mr. George Odger, 206 
To Mr. Punch, 39 
To Mrs. Professor Fawcett, 155 
To our Calculating Boys, 220 
To Prevent Disappointment, 160 
To Tom Hughes, M.P., 42 
Troches, 18 

True Journalist (The), 27 
“ Tuft-Hunting we will Go,” 120 
Tufts Tailing off 1 227 


Punch’s Derby Prophecy, 227, 231 Tufts Tailing off 1 227 

ParH^ent, 120, 172, Twins of Tipperary (The), 97 
........ TThblushino Innoceiiee, 190 


Woman’s Rights and Wrongs (A), ICO 
Women’s Worst Disabilities, 76 
Wonderful Vitality of Vegetable Life, 239 
Worst of Drunkenness (The), 50 
Worthy of Imitation, 186 
Zoological Philosophy, 268 
lOid., 189 


LARGE ENGRAVINGS j- j 

Bill of Faro (The) 47 I 

Conviction ! 203 
** Critics,” 193 
Deserted 1 91 

Favourite Wins I Hooray ! 1 224, 225 

Fish out of Water (A), 5 

Great Boon to our Household Guards. 

265 * 

Hercules and the Hydra, 58, 59 
Irish “Tempest” (The), 111 
John Bright’s Now Reform Bill, 25 
Kick’d Out I 235 
Magna Charta for France, 15 
Mrs. John Phaeton. (Notin ^.otr>pri^r(*) 

162, 163 i ^ 

Much Cry and Little Wool ; or, Shaving 
the Parliamentary Pig 173 
No April Pooling, 331 
“ No Deception this Time 1 ” 151 
“ Onward 1 37 
Renewing the Lease, 18$ 

** Savage ” Wigging (A), 245 
Silencing the Trumpet, 141 
Taking the (Irish) Bull by the Horns, 79 
Three R’s ; or, Better Late than Never, 
121 * 
Ugly Rush ! (An), 213 
“Where’s the (Irish) Police?” 301 
William Cox and Benjamin Box, 69 

SMALL ENGRAVINGS 

Aeteh the Pantomime, 28 
Aggravating FUppancy, lOO, 120 
Alternative (The), 166 
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Ambitious, 186 

“Any Ornaments for Fire-Stoves?” 234 
Anything for a Change, 75 
Aunt Virginia afraid to Get Out. 20 
Awkward ! 106 

“ Churchman Armed against the Er- 
rors of the Timo,” 238 
Coat of the Period (The), 172 
Costume a la Grand Militaire, versus 
The Grecian Bend, SB 
“ Cruelty to Animals,” 209 
Definition (A), 389 
Delightful Position, 05 
Delightful Reminiscence of the Boat- 
Race (A), 169 

Delights of the Chace, 140 

Depression, 65 

Discussion (A), 182 

Diversions or Drill, 86 

Drawing it Mild, 147 

Dream of Cold Plum Pudding (A) 4. 

Early French, 244 

Early Wisdom, 41 

Effective Equestrienne Costume, 221 
Effects of Meeting in the Fog. 72 
Emollit Mores, 136 
Encouragement. 116 
Enthusiastic Patron of Art (An). 192 
Entomological Studies, 107 
“ Evil Communications.” &c.. 46 
“Eureka*” 21 * 

Geology, 218 
Heads or Tails ? 144 
History Repcateth Itself, 248 
Hopeless Case (A), 196 
Horrible Revelations, 78, 240 
Husbands and Wives, 170 
Hyiiercritical, 199 
Insect World (The), 52 
Intelligent ! 32 
Invalid Author (The), 159 
Investment (An), 2.)4 
“ It’s the Phco that Kills,” 40 
“ I W4)uld I were a Bird,” 167 
Jones on the Downs, 229 
Ij.'isr ’Bus (The), 43 

‘ ; Last Good Thing ” of the Season, 164 
I “ Ijet wtdl Alone!” 74 

Little Ada and Aunt Lizzie, 97 
Miinmut’s Advice to Pussy, 212 
Model Model (A), 130 
“ Mo'it BecomingWicath, my Lady I” 65 
Mr runeb’s L Addition to the Last 

Book or Kuolid, 3 29 
Music in the Mnll.indH, 30 
New Il.ickncy-Carriago Act (The), 24 
3s ota Bene, 258 
“ Nothing in the Papers j ” 54 
Not Improbable, 104 
Oil and Water. 179 
Our Countrymen Abroad, 220 
Our Pantonmne Train, 1870 : 62 
O yo Pair ! 130 

Papi Studying for a Private Perform- 
ance, 14 
Personal, 251 

Picture— Obllfcorated (A), 126 
PleiiHures of Fox-Hunting, 50 
Point of View (A), 250 
Poor Humanity 1 137 
I’rotty Little Donkey in a Lion’s Skin 
(A) 177 

Prosfwctivo, 117 

Public Houses under the Supervision 
of the Police, 36 
Quite Another Thing. 124 
Quite out of Date, 176 
“ Rnoy of the Soil,” 208 
Rftttu r Awkward, 63 i 
Rtvtber Chilling, 134 
Recollections from Abroad, 10 
Roman Fall (The;, 216 
Savage PaHtime'; or. The Moiality of 
Field, Sports, 82 
Scriema Matter (A), 22 
“ Servants” (The), 188, 198 
Shocking Result of Dark Veils, 94 
Slight Mistake (A), 11 
Stopper (A ». 18 

StraightThrough from London to Baris, 

87 

Studies at the Zoologicid Gardens;, 146^ 

106 

Tartar! (A), 90 

Temporary Bereavement Philofiophi- 
cwlly Borne (A), 202 
“ Thing of Bt-auty ” (A), 241 
Things they Manage Better in France, 

150 

“ Tho’ Lost to Sight-,” 158 
Too True! 68 
Tynmny, 127 

Weather, January, 1870 (The), 12 

Well— -not Very, 114 

What’s in a Name? 84 

** What we must Expect,” Ac., 208 

“ Where there’s a Will there *» aWay 1” 
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